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PUBLISHERS' NOTICES. 

We again call the attention of our subscribers 
who took the paper on a three months' trial, to the 
expiry of the quarter for which they paid, and we 
trust "they will at once renew and remit us the 
balance of the year's subscript ion. The press, in 
the notices we" republished last week, declares 
The Dominion Illustrated to be "without a 
peer m the ranks »f Ujustrated j&uruals," "a 
'journal of which every Canadian should be 
pn>wd" "a distindiveiy Canadian journal," 
" me of the finest jubilations in America" " a 
credit to the publishers and to the people 0/ Can- 
ada" We have been told that 11 no Canadian 
production is more worthy of patronage than this 
exeefleitt weekly/" that " the subjects selected far 
illustration are excellent originals, or copies of 
gems of art, and such as appeal to the 6est taste;" 
that "ef breathes in every line the true spirit of 
Canadianism that "it will do more than a 
hundred' paid emigration agents to advertise this 
country abroad." The artistic and literary con- 
tents have been equally praised and recommended 
by the entire press of Canada. We may, there- 
fore, conclude that we have produced "such a 
paper as Canada wants mid should have" and 
dial we have a right to count on " the hearty sym- 
pathy of every patriotic Canadian." Please show 
yours in a practical way, not only by renewing 
your subscriptions, but by sending us new sub- 
scribers, 

We are disappointed in not being able to give 
our readers this week the portrait of Capt. Hartt, 
winner of the Gov-ernor-General's prize at the 
D. R. A. matches. We will, however, publish it 
next week. 
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Some of the East Ontario papers find the yoke 
of Toronto galling to the shoulder blade, and 
plead for the halving of the Upper Province, with 
another capital than the Queen City. It is a 
marvel what eloquence can be brought to bear on 
such a theme. We have the same thing here in 
Quebec. The schism of a Montreal Province 
from the Quebec district, comprising the Island 
of Montreal, the Southeastern Townships and 
the Argenieuil Valley has called forth some very 
brilliant articles. 

The beautiful lake, lying amid green margins, 
like a mirror, on the top of Belceii Mountain, has 
been drained of its fish by the use of dynamite 
cartridges, placed at a certain distance from each 
other and all linked together. At a signal these 
were fired and hundreds of fish were shot into the 
air. The lake will be restocked with fish of finer 
quality for table use. 

The Charlottetowii Examiner is loud in praise 
of the progress which the beautiful Island of 
Prince Edward lias made within the past ten 
years. If anything, the improvement is greater 
in the country than in the towns, The dwellings 
of the people, the food, the stock, the barns, the 
fences and the field* — all display a spectacle of 
thrift and well-being which anyone that runs may 



From statistics just published, dealing with the 
richest men living, we learn that there are about 
700 with over a million sterling, of whom 200 re- 
side in England, too in the United States, too in 
Germany and Austria, 75 in France, 50 in Russia, 
50 in India, and 125 in other countries. The 
richest among those millionaires are the following, 
in the order of wealth and income : Jay Gould, 
Mackay, Rothschild, Yanderbilt, J. B. Jones, 
Duke of Westminster, J. J. Astor, W. Stewart, 
J. G. Bennet, Duke of Sutherland, Duke of Nor- 
thumberland, Marquis of Bute, 

The Orillia Packet claims for Ontario the first 
« custodial " institution for idiots on the continent. 
There are 279 inmates in the building at Orillia, 
of whom 145 are males and 134 females, and 300 
applications lor admittance from different: parts of 
the Province. Room in a new building, to be 
begun forthwith, will hold 250 more, or nearly all 
the idiots in Ontario. 

Dr. Beaton, the custodian of the establishment, 
does not think that idiocy is on the increase, nor 
that there is an unusual proportion of idiots to 
the whole people. Of the total, however, not 
more than 50 per cent, are under the charge of 
the state, and hence the need of the new buildings 
on the shores of Lake Simcoe. They will perhaps 
be the first buildings in Canada devoted to the 
purposes of such a public institution. 

Somebody has wisely said that the very worst 
of soporifics is laudanum, and the very best, sun- 
shine. In other words there are few better tonics 
and restoratives than the direct rays of the god of 

day a bath or baptism of holy sunshine. It is 

one cure for sleeplessness and a healer of weak 
lungs. Women especially should court the sun, 
letting him fill up every room of their houses, and 
not exclude him with parasols or other artificial 
coverings. 

The German Emperor seems to be toying with 
France, evidently not caring how the latter takes 
it. One day, he orders that the bills of fare, at 
the imperial palace, shall be in German and no 
longer in the classic language of cooks ; the next 
day. he countermands all military demonstrations 
on the anniversary of Sedan, and on another day, 
he sends out a hint that the French government 
had better hasten the enquiry into the shooting of 
the German porter at the German embassy at 
Paris. 

Marshal Bazaine died, last week, at Madrid, in 
poverty and loneliness, .aged seventy-five. It is 
hard to Judge tins great soldier, who had many 
qualities of the commander. Treason could not 
be fastened on him at Met/., although his capitu- 
lation was unaccountable, because unprecedented 
in history, but he deserved degradation and pun- 
ishment for not; having cut his way through with 
his 173,000 men, even if he had lost 25,000 of 
them, 

LITERARY NOTES, 

The Aldus li. CosMjIiii, of Cap Hmti, hm copyrighted a 
Popular History of the Church of Canada, 

'I'ln second volume (if Kingsiford'i, History of Canada is 
ready, and will be followed early in the spring by the third 
and last 

The governor!* of Kind's College, N.S., are contemplal- 
ing, h k slid, Ok; early estaMlrihmenl of two new faculties, 
vk., ui<we of agricultural and electrical science, 

Mr, Henry I/', Moore, agricultural editor of the London 
Times and editor of /kit's W,u'kiy McsMuj/ir, tills jrwt ? on,. 
lack to Kiigiajif], »ft ( . r ft vwfl Iodic Northwest, 'We may 
look for special help from these two great {taper* (or our 
western country. 



THE LITERATURE OF TRANSLATION, 

Among the several literary features gracing the 
columns of the Dominion 1 llustrateo— all by 
native Canadian writers—the reader will have 
noticed the number of translations in verse, from 
the Latin, the Greek, the German and the French. 
Without wishing to be invidious, it is only truth 
to add that the translations from the best French 
poets of our time— Hugo, Lamartine, De Musset, 
BeTangcr, Theophile Gautier, and such like— by 
Mr. George Murray, B.A., of Montreal, have de- 
servedly drawn the attention and admiration of 
the public, for their perfection of form and ex- 
traordinary fidelity of version. It is to be hoped 
that Mr. Murray will give us a volume of these 
translations, which will certainly prove a literary 
event. 

Meantime, the work of translation is going on, 
especially among the ancient authors, and with 
quite an average display of scholarship. Horace, 
as usual, is a favourite. Among recent versions 
of this ever popular poet, there are two which 
have been approved by the learned, and of these 
that of Theodore Martin seems to approach near- 
est to the spirit and style of the original. The 
several metres are preserved as well as the re- 
quirements of our prosody will allow, and, what is 
more to the point, the curiosa feticitas of the 
Apulian bard is brought out in almost every in- 
stance. 

Some years ago, in the case of Catullus, there 
was an interesting tournament for the best render- 
ing of the famous epigram which Hadrian re- 
peated on his deathbed, and which gives us an 
insight into the pagan view of the soul's immortal- 
ity. The following, from Merivale, is as literal as 
can be, and far superior to Byron's translation : 

Animula ! vagula. blandula, 

Hospes comesque corporis, 

Quae nunc abibis in toca, 

Pallidula, rigida, mtdula, 

Nec ut soles, dabis jocos ? 
Soul of mine, pretty one, fleeting one, 
Guest and partner of my clay, 
Whither wilt thou hie away, 
Pallid one, rigid, naked one, 
Never to play again, never to play ? 

One would have thought Chapman, Pope and 
Cowper had done for Homer all that the resources 
of the English language would allow, but, within 
the past fifteen or twenty years, we have had the 
translation of Newman in ballad metre ; that of 
Lord Derby, in blank heroics ; that of Worsley, in 
the Spencerian verse; and three or more since 
then, one the version of an eminent Hellenist. 
Besides this, the late Matthew Arnold tried his 
hand at the Iliad in hexameters, which, he con- 
tended, are the only proper vehicle for the 
Homeric line, and Tennyson long ago gave us an 
example of his undoubted skill in rendering a frag- 
ment of tlte XI I, Book, 

After Homer we have the three Greek trageel- 
ians. The translation of Sophocles, from Oxford, 
came first. This poet stands chronologically, and, 
in literary character, midway between Aeschylus 
and Euripedes, having less force than the former, 
and less tenderness than the latter ; but he is 
more equal, more chastened than either, and, 
viewed strictly as a dramatic author, he is their 
superior. The translation of his works has been 
followed by versions of the two others, in whole 
and in pan, by some of the best poets of the day. 

In this connection we have in mind Lord 
LyUtm's ''Lost Tales of Miletus," in which the 
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renowned author is displayed as a great scholar 
and a graceful poet. The book is not precisely a 
translation, but a collection of myths and legends 
well known among the Greeks and Romans, and 
whose influence may be traced through the whole 
romantic literature of modern ages. These the 
translator has put up in his own language in 
i! new combinations of blank or rhymeless metre 
* * * which have not been hitherto adopted, 
at least for narrative purposes." These poems 
are filled with the charm of classic reminiscence, 
and in them we discover where it was that many 
of the ancient writers derived some of their hap- 
piest conceptions. 

Translators have not chosen from pagan authors 
only. With the instinctive taste of scholars, they 
have hunted up the scrolls of the Middle Ages, 
and found there gems of the highest inspiration 
which the genius of religion conceived and the 
piety of the times preserved in the rituals and 
missals. We have on our table, as we write, four 
volumes of translations of the great Hymns of the 
Mediaeval Church, several of them being remark- 
able attempts. There are no less than a dozen 
versions of the Dies Irae, while the Stabat Mater, 
the Veni Creator, the Pange Lingua, the Vexilla 
Regis, the Veni Saticte Spirit 11s and the Te Deum 
are rendered in different styles. 

As a further proof of the progress of classic 
studies, we shall close with two examples of trans- 
lation from English into the ancient languages. 
The first which we have in hand is a work pub- 
lished by Mr. Gladstone, conjointly with his 
brother-in-law, Lord Lyttleton. The latter ren- 
ders into Greek verse several poems of Milton, 
Dryden and Tennyson ; into Latin, Gray's "Ode 
to Adversity." a part of the " Deserted Village," 
and two lesser poems of Tennyson. * Mr. Glad- 
stone translates into English fragments of Aes- 
chylus and Homer, several odes of Horace and 
Catullus, passages from Dante and Manzoni, 
some of Schiller's poems, and, with singular suc- 
cess, he puts into Latin verse a number of English 
poems. His translation of Bishop Heber's ode to 
his wife, in Sapphics, is a remarkable sample of 
pure Latinity, and his version of Augustus Top- 
lady's Hymn would seem to have been written by 
a monk of the Middle Ages, so well is the eccles- 
iastical rhymed manner carried out. This is the 
first stanza : 

Jesu, pro me perforatus, 

Condar intra tuum latus, 

Tu per lympham profluentem, 

Tu per sanguiuem tepenterri, 

In peceata mi redunda, 

Tolle culpam, sordes munda. 
Finally, we may mention that the " In Memoriam " 
of Tennyson has been translated into Latin elegiac 
verse, and so well as to have deserved the praise 
of the chief critics of Britain. The work was 
printed for private circulation only, the laureate 
not sanctioning its publication, on the ground 
that it might interfere with his copyright. 

THE LUNCH. 

A gothic window where a damask curtain 

Made the blank daylight shadowy and uncertain J 

A »!al> of agate on four eagle-talons 

field trimly Up and neatly taught to balance ; 

A porcelain dish, o'er which, in many a cluster, 

flump grapes ftuna down, dead ripe and without lustre ; 

A melon cut in thin, delicious slices ; 

A cake that seemed mosaic work in spices ; 

two china cups with golden tulips sunny. 

And rich inside with chocolate and honey ; 

And she and I the banquet seem- completing 

With dreamy words— ami very pleasant eating. 

Thomas iiuiky Akirkk, 



LE GRAND PR6. 

A Sketch. 

"to one who has been long in the city pent, 
Tis very sweet to look into the fair 
And open face of heaven. 

What more delightful way is there of spending 
a few summer holidays than tramping through the 
fields and woods, especially if they have some par- 
ticular associations. Many of us would travel a 
long distance to look upon the scene of some 
favourite poem or story, and if tourists knew what 
a delightful little village it is that nestles almost 
in the centre of this Noya Scotia of ours, they 
would come more numerously to the spot made 
famous by America's most popular poet. 

Longfellow erred in saying that 
Nought but tradition remains of the beautiful village of 
Grand Prg, 

for it is a beautiful village still— a delightful com- 
bination of the old and new; some fine modem 
houses and beautifully kept farms, showing evi- 
dence of the prosperity of their owners, and a 
few very old French houses with huge chimneys 
and low ceilings — deliciously quaint and pictur- 
esque. It was such a house as the latter that we 
took in which to spend a few midsummer days, or 
rather nights, for our days were spent principally 
out of doors, in a nomadic existence, drinking in 
the charm and beauty of that poetic land. There 
was a garden in front of the house, where wild 
flowers grew at their own sweet will, and a row of 
large trees next the very dilapidated fence shaded 
us from the sun's scorching rays, so that we could 
sit there and read, quite oblivious of old King 
Sol, who tried in vain to disturb our peace by- 
peeping through the branches of those old elms. 

It was a charmingly picturesque lane which led 
to " our house." A little distance down the hill, 
on the left hand, stands the tree which is said to 
have stood beside the door of Benedict Bellefon- 
taine's cottage, and from which a walking-stick 
was made a few years ago and sent to the poet 
Longfellow. 

A few yards up the hill is a very old church, of 
which we' procured the key and entered. Such a 
curious interior. The pulpit is very close to the 
ceiling, and is reached by a steep stair on either 
side. Above it is a sounding-board. The pews 
are each as large as a small room, with seats all 
around and very close to the floor, so that whole 
families, during service, might indulge In a little 
nap, and the minister be quite unconscious of it, 
Outside of the church, in " God's Acre," there are 
many very old tombstones, some with Latin in- 
scriptions, many of them being almost obliterated. 

Que day we visited a house in the neighbour- 
hood, the proprietor of which has collected some 
valuable relics— old French farming implements 
and articles of iron and silver, found in a well satd 
to be the site of the chapel and priest's house. 
Among the relics was a curiously shaped gate 
hook, the same, perchance, as that which adorned 
the gate of Evangeline's cottage, where Gabriel 
had often leaned, gazing into those eyes, 
Black as the berry that grows on the thorn by the wayside, 
while he told for the hundredth time the story, 
Old, yet ever new and simple and beautiful always, 
Love immortal and young in the endless succession of lovers. 

On the Sabbath we walked about half a mile to 
church along the quiet, shady lanes, nothing but 
the song of birds breaking the holy stillness ot 
those Acadian Sabbaths. Oh, beautiful Acadian 
Sabbaths ! How peaceful ye were in your holi- 
ness ! how grand in your strength: Infuse into 
our restless hearts some of your calmness and 
peace—the peace thai passeth all understanding! 
And now, alas, the day has arrived when we must 
bid farewell to this laud full of charm ; to these 
fields, one mass of white and gold ; to the woods, 
where oft we have lingered for hours listening to 
the singing of the birds and music of the rustling 
leaves, It is with a sadness not unmingled with pain 
that we give "one long, last, lingering look behind," 
0 beautiful Urand Pre 1 Hav* loth I am to leave thee. 
Thy memory wilt linger like old, faint, sweet perfume ; 
In all my choicest thoughts I shall not once forget »Hee» 
So fare' thee well, 0 sweet field, still in thy summer 
bloom I 

Windsor, N.S, Haiti s McLbu-an. 



HUDSON'S BAY. 



During the troubles in the Northwest, m 1857, 
the sailing ship Great Britain (formerly a Montreal 
trader), Captain Wilson, was chartered to convey 
troops by the touXst of the Hudson'* Bay, on 
their way to the Red River settlement. The 
vessel sailed, from Quebec on the 213th jnm, i%$~ it 
with a detachment of Royal Canadian Rifles on 
hoard— namely, two companies, for York Factory, 
comprising 10 3 privates, 4 corporals, 2 buglers, 
15 women and 15 children; Captain Kerr, com- 
manding : Pierce, adjutant ; Onion and Armstrong, 
ensigns, and a surgeon. The vessel had fair wea- 
ther down, the Gulf, until getting to Belk Isle 
Straits ; was detained there by adverse winds and 
fogs ; met great quantities of ice along the coast 
ofLabrador ; entered Hudson's Strait on true 24th 
July, and thence, until her arrival at York Fac- 
tory, the vessel was nearly surrounded with ice 
and dense fog ; sailed through over 900 miles of 
drift ice; lost Mse stem, and much copper torn 
off; arrived at York Factory August 25th, all well 
on board and not one case of sickness on the 
passage ; one male and two female children born 
on the voyage. Sailed from York Factory on the 
1 8th September, in company- with, the ship Prince 
of Wales, for London, and Baroness, for Mira- 
michi; encountered head winds and fogs; got 
clear of the Bay 28th September; bitter cold 
weather — thermometer io° below zero ; encoun- 
tered heavy ice, and bent to West Point, Anticosti : 
a distance of 2,000 miles was run in ten days; 
parted company with the Baroness at Heath 
Point, Anticosti, on the 8th October, all well on 
board ; took a pilot on board 00 the tcrth inst., off 
Pointe DesMonts, wind from west ; towed from Bic 
Island to Quebec, by steamer Advance, on the 
evening of the 14th October, and arrived at Que- 
bec on the iSfh October. 1857, ail well. It may- 
be incidentally mentioned that a vessel formerly 
arrived at Hudson's Bay, for the Hudson's Bay 
Company, from London, laden with merchandise, 
etc., twifie a year, and returned with a cargo of 
furs, etc. Mr. John McLeod, a chief factor of the 
company, embarked on one of these vessels, with 
his two sons, who proceeded to Scotland to com- 
plete their education, arriving safe at their destin- 
ation. 

Ottawa. G. S. P. 

A white marble bust of Apollo, said to be of 
wonderful beauty, has just arrived in Constanti- 
nople from Smyrna, where it had been excavated 
along with a Juno and a Roman Emperor. _ C*a- 
tmhsmrs say the Apollo is of the time of Praxiteles. 



THE BRIDE OF DEATH, 



See where the dwarf acacia's branches stiower 
Their milk-white blossoms on a sodded grave 5 
Burv me there, at sunset's holy boar. 
* The Brid« of Death woaM dmstfcer 
Where the grey shadows wave. 

Tell me not, pray, of gems and orange blossaans, 
Of golden marriage belts, $0 soft and sweet. 
Of flashing eyes and palpitating bosoms, 

And music faintly chiming 

To swiftly glancing feci. 

Tel! me not either of the nameless fetesings 
That consecrate the cares and toils of honae ; 
Maternal thrills at infants fond caressing*. 

Murmurs of tow that gushmg 

From husband's heart deeps come, 

I am the BrfcSe of Death * No earthly tourer 
May set the ring upon this C&M white bawl ; 
The swart death angel's pintesvs o'er me aofer. 

Bearing ay hopes awl leading 

Into the shadowy tad. 

Behind me in the world 1 leave no token* 

No rosy child to lisp a mother's name $ 

Naught save a wealth of love ankswwn, unspoken. 

And memory antarotshed 

By Wot of Maine, 

* * * * * * 
The darkness .teepews in the misty valleys. 
The acacia's blossoms stitw onr Mam's, grave, 
A dreamy sultoes* haunts the funeral alleys, 

The Bride of Death is shutting 

Where the grey shadows wave 

loilN TAUJN-lJfcaWAJiCSjj 
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THK 1*. R. A. Matches. As we present our readers 

this week portraits of the Dominion of Canada Rifle Asso- 
datkm executive officers, in connection with rise matches 
leM At Ottawa em the 3rd September and following dap, a 
few words about the association will prove of interest. 
Foaneleri iss iSeS by some enthusiastic rifle shots, the asso- 
ciation at once started on its career- holding annus! 

swashes, offering medals to affiliating societies, and, model- 
ing itself (m the greatest of all associations — the National 
KlieAs«r t •: 1 „ doing all to help and foster 
the bringing out of rifle shuts. We see in Use early years of 
the association that everything did not always ran smoothly ; 
in fact, ist 187a and 1877 no matches were held, presumably 
from kek of funds. Bat since 187S success has crowned 
the efforts of the workers in the association, and their an- 
anal matches have been the goal of every voting shot 
threaghout our t- 1 e at endance showing n 
gradital increase, until we see in these last years 2S4 com- 
petitors in 1884, 302 in 18S5, 33a in 1SS6, 363 in 1887, and 
tin % -i ,1 s'iig - spite , Er eat falling off 
its the attendance from Montreal, where the" lack of a range 
has presented all rifle practice this year. The number of 
affiliatt&g societies has also steadily increased, forty-six 
local and eight provincial associations now contributing 
their sjossta. One sore spot with the executive is, that of the 
large namber of officers and others interested in rifle shoot- 
ing, 140 tush- have paid the membership fee of $2, and we 
cannot 'tat think so worthy a society should meet with more 
eneosragement. Is peace prepare for war ; and, in sooth, 
of what good is tbe soldier who cannot shoot ? We give 
the portraits of the three most successful competit ors in our 
Canadian Wimbledon, Capt. Haiti, Sergt. Ralston and 
Stalf-Sergt. Mitchell. Sergt. Rolston, aoth Lome Rifles, 
Milton, Ont. woe the Dominion of Canada match with the 
- ep' mi ij gc - ire of 06 out of 105 possible points, 
tins being the highest score ever made in any prize meeting 
of the association. Sergt. Rolston is an old and tried shot, 
having been on the Wimbledon team in 1885. Staff-Sergt. 
Tom Mitchell, of the 10th Royal Grenadiers, Toronto, fore- 
most among the great shooting family of Mitchells, winner 
this year in the Grand Aggregate and third place in the 
Goversor-General's match, is probably as good a shot as 
can be found anywhere. He is ratter small, but well built, 
*a& his keen blue-grey eye gives promise of the extraordin- 
ary nerve which he possesses. He has been on the Wim- 
bledon twenty in 1874, 1877, 1879, 188 1, 1883, and won 
the Dominion Grand Aggregate in 1880. The iaeky man, 
however, who won the blue ribbon of the m sting, the 
Governor-General's prize reserved for competition among 
the sixty top mm of the meeting, was Capt. Hartt, of 
the St. John Rifles. He tied the renowned McVittie, win- 
ner of the Queen's prize at Wimbledon, and ofttiraes in the 
'■Queen's, too for first place, and, shooting off the tie, beat 
him on his last shot, thus winning the badge, $250 prize ; 
McVittie second, badge arid $tjb; Mitchell third, $100. 
Capt, Hartt is no novice at the science of rifle shooting, his 
name figuring prominently on prize lists for many years 
back and on the Wimbledon twenty in 1878, 1883 and 
i887 (as adjutant). He had the honour of winning the 
Dominion Grand Aggregate in 1882 and third place in the 
Governor-General's match in 1886. The Caps — London 
Merchants — Presented by the merchants of London, Eng- 
land, In t$?2 ; valee, $!,ooo. Won this year by Ontario, 
Qudbee second. This cup is competed for annually by a 
team of eight men from each province. This year every 
province in the Dominion was represented. Gzowski Chal- 
lenge Gyp— Presented by Col. Gz.owski, A.D.C, to the 
Qstcen ; value, $400. First shot for in 1881 as an indi- 
■*t&mt prize, bat since awarded to teams in the so-called 
Miliary 1. 1 ,n by tii| Brigade 
F 1 / , 10 11 I 1 kn brio on'o, 
O, G, Foot Guards, Ottawa, tie*, ; G. G. Foot Guards, 
1884 ; 12th Battalion York Rangers. \%%~-, ■ f, L, D. G., 
Ottawa, mt>i 8th R-oyd Kife, Quebec, i'.S87 ; ah Royal 
Scots, .Montreal, lUt British Challenge Shield Pre- 
sented by the Auxiliary Forces of Great Britain ; value, 
$700, Competed for the first time in 1883 by teams from 
different corps or rifle associations in skirmishing matches. 
Won by *}ib Fu-siteers, 18835 G. G. hoot, Guards, 1884; 
[4th Battalion, Hamilton, 1885; 8th k 
tm> ', G. G. V . G., Ottawa, 1887 j 
Minister of Militia's Challenge Cop— Pi 
A. P. Carort, KX.M.G,, M.S'., Minist 
$200. Presented in 1884 for competi 
corps or rifle assoeiatiMiS, Won by 
Rines, Toronto, 1M4 } Bowojaitwih 



G. 



Qjitfa 
F, G,, is 88. 
seated by Hon., Sir 
- of Mihtia ; value, 
ori ifj teams f oro 
tii'i <,bie<ft!. ! s Own 
Rifle Association. 



ttSSj; Guelph Rifle Aeeocjatiofi, 1886, 43rd Battalion 
Rifle Awooatios, Ottawa, 1887 ; 43rd Battalion Rifle 
Awciatiott, Ottawa, 1888, The Lansdowne Challenge Cup, 
f,.tf which we gave an engraving it) a previous number, was 
wen by the Sew Branewkk Vtmmm&l Awociatbtt. The 
view gives of the Rtdeau rifle ranges, Ottawa, is from an in- 
sUiiuneoa* photograph taken expressly for us by W, J, 
Tfpiey, am! represents the firing patty at the fxx) yards 
stags of the I formm-* 'mtmni'n watch, The tali figure in 
the foreground k tbrai of Major Thomas, ©f the 54th, Bat- 
talion, a well-known veteran shot, 



The Kolapork Cue— In connection with the trophies 
of the Dominion Rifle Association, We give a sketch of the 
Kolapore Cop, site yearly prize of the Rajah of the name, for 
the past live years, from 1883. The interest attaching to 
this cup is that it came to Canada in 18S4, and while in 
all the other years it fell to the Mother Country, Canada 
always went: second and ahead of the other colonies, as was 
the case even this year, when our team took second place 
and the prize of £80 awarded to the highest colonial team. 
The Kolapore score, from the first to our day, is as follows : 
1883, Mother Country. 698 ; 1884, Canada, 665 ; 1885, 
Mother Country, 659; ! 886, Mother Country, 666; 1887, 
Mother Country, 710 ; 1888, Mother Country, 687. 

Dominion Ripus Executive,- The president of this 

association is Lieut.-Col. Geo ROB Avkev Kirkpatrick, 
well known as a parliamentarian and a militiaman. He 
was bom in Kingston, 13th September, 1841, and educated 
there, as also at St. Johns, on the Richelieu, and Trinity 
College, Dublin, graduating at the latter institution as 
moderator and silver medallist, in 1861, and receiving the 
degrees of B.A. and LL.B. He achieved his LL.JX in 
1883, He was called to the Upper Canada Bar in 1861, 
attaining the silk in 1880. Col, Kirkpatrick is connected 
with several corporations and commander of the 47th Fron- 
tenac Battalion. In 1S76 he commanded the Wimbledon 
team, and was an hon. commissioner at the Colonial and 
Indian Exhibition, in 1886, He entered Parliament, in 
1870, as the successor of his father, and has sat for Frontenac 
ever since, through half a dozen elections. He held the high 
office of Speaker of the House of Commons from 1883 to 
i8S6. 

Lieut. -Co l. William White, the Chairman of the 
Executive Committee of the D. R. A,, was born in London, 
England, on the 6th January, 1830. He entered the Im- 
perial Civil Service, in the P. 0. Department, London, in 
1846, and served till 1854, when he was appointed chief 
clerk in the money order branch of the P. 0. Department 
of Canada, on its establishment. He was made Secretary 
of the department in 186 1, and a Civil Service Commis- 
sioner in 1880. Col. White is a lettered man and a writer, 
while in his long and distinguished militia service he has 
risen to the command of the 43rd Battalion. 

LrEt.rt.-C0L. Bacon, the Secretary of the D. R. A., was 
born and educated at Cambridge, England ; was articled to 
his uncle, the late celebrated civil engineer ; was engaged 
on the South Eastern Railway during the heavy blasting 
operations at the Abbotscliffe and other tunnels of that rail- 
way 5 he was also employed on the Atmospheric Railway 
between Croydon and Epsom, and when the Great Northern 
Railway was commenced was appointed resident engineer 
on it. He was next a contractor's engineer, under Messrs. 
Peto, Brassey e> Belts, on various works, and in 1854 came 
to this country and was employed by the same firm on the 
Grand Trunk Railway until its completion. He joined the 
Victoria Rides in 1861, and in 1862 was made Adjutant 
and then Captain of No. I company, serving twice during 
the Fenian raid of 1866, at Cornwall and at St. Johns, Que. 
He was again on active service in £870, and in 1867 was 
appointed Brigade -Major, First Brigade Division Military 
District No. 5- In 1878 the Montreal Brigade went to 
Quebec, on call, under command of Lieut.-Col. Fletcher, 
D.A.G, Col. Fletcher being recalled to Montreal, the 
command of the Montreal force devolved upon Col. Bacon, 
who, on the 15th of June, in front of all the troops on duty, 
received an address of thanks from the Mayor and Corpora- 
tion of Quebec to the Montreal force for their alacrity in 
answering to the request of Quebec for assistance. In 1881, 
Lieut.-Col. Bacon was transferred from Montreal to Ottawa 
and performed the duties of Brigade-Major there until De- 
cember, 1883, when he was transferred to the store branch 
of the Militia Department, In May, 1885, he was elected 
Secretary of the Dominion of Canada Rifle Association, and 
has acted in that capacity ever since. 

Lwut.-COL. John Macphekson is Treasurer of the 
D. R. A, He was born in Glengarry, Ont., 8th January, 
1830, and spent his early days in business at Montreal. In 
1849, he was commissioned in the 3rd Battalion Montreal 
Militia, and in 1856 organized as Captain the first Highland 
company in Quebec. lie was then made Major, Brigade 
Major to the Active Force of Montreal, in i86f, and 
Brigade Major of Die net No, it, in 1862. In 1865, he 
became Lieut-Colonel, and served on Gen, Lindsay's' staff 
during the Fenian raid of 1866. In the same year he was 
appointed I). A, Adjutant General of Militia, commanding 
of the Military Districts in Lower Canada, In i860, he 
acted, as Deputy Adjutant-General, commanding No. 3 in 
Ontario. In 1870, he was appointed Acting Superintend- 
ent of Military Schools in the Dominion, and served again 
under Gen. Lindsay during the Fenian raid of that year, j li; 
was with Prince Arthur on the scenes of action, in Missis- 
quot and Huntingdon, He then joined the staff at head 
quarters, and acted a* Deputy Minister of Militia and De- 
fence. In t&8o, he was promoted to his present office, 
Director of Stores and Keener of Mi]hia Properties, 

The Great Glacier,- We are here in the heart of the 

Selkirk Mountains, Passing a long snow shed, ,1 harp 
curve brings the '.rain in front of" tile Great Glacier, ft vast 
plateau of gleaming ice, esuending » s far as the eye can 
reach . as large, it is said, as ;d| those of Switzerland 
Combined. Within thirty minutes' walk you have the rail- 
wjty (station and a fin« hotel, called the Glacier House, Tim 
ho" 1- ' '"li „i tru. fun, ie < nibling ., S w i i) .M, 
1 1 ' nl 1 1 bum 1 ili„ ( In p , ,„ ,, UI , t 
put affords a mow deligliifiii stopping place for tourists who 
Wish to hunt or explore the surrounding mountains and 
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glaciers, The Great Glacier is in sight, and it* forefoot 
only a few hundred feet above the level of the hotel, 
good path has been made to it, and its 
only practicable! but easy. A. glacial 
caught and made to furnish fountain* 
Game is very abundant throughout the 
Their summits are the home of the bighorn sheep and the 
mountain goat, the latter almost unknown southward of 
Canada, Hears can always Ire obtained. 

I0NORANC8. From the painting by Baton Conmm- 
This portrait of idleness and, ignorance, although difficult to 
imagine, is but too true. How hard it is to gaze on a pretty 
young face that we call "a thing of beauty and a joy for- 
ever," and to think its owner possibly void of everything 
that makes life worth living. One would almost wish that 
the prize awarded to this painter by the Paris Salon on the 
first appearance of '• Ignorance" last year had been on con- 
dition that he bestowed on it a happier title. But, alas ! 
no ; there she is, indolence itself, frittering away her time, 
and in graceful reelmat'ton thoughtless even of—what next ? 
Very beautiful, very sad. Of Baton Commerre we know 
little or nothing beyond his being one of the rising artists 
in France. We are indebted to him for a painting which 
points the moral, not the immoral, and would wish that 
more of his countrymen would, follow his example. 

Prince Amadeo and Princess Laetitia. — This alli- 
ance has been the subject of general surprise and comment 
in Europe, through two or three special causes. In the 
first place, the bridegroom and bride are tincie and niece, 
the mother of the latter being the sister of the former — and 
a very special dispensation was required by the Pope because 
of this near kinship of blood. In the next place, the bride 
belongs to the Bonapartes, by her father, Prince Jerome, 
the one nephew who is almost a perfect picture of the great 
Napoleon, and her husband is a son of Victor Emmanuel, 
between whom and Napoleon III. there was no love lost. 
Prince Amadeo was for three years King of Spain, when he 
voluntarily resigned, because he could not get along, and 
Princess Letitia, daughter of Princess Clotilda, sister of 
Humbert I., King of Italy, and Prince Amadeo, is so called 
after her grandmother, Letizia Buonaparte, the mother of 
the great Emperor. 

The Royal Canadian Yacht Club, station at Toron- 
to, was established in 1854 and incorporated in 186S, re- 
ceiving ten years later, in 1S78, its Admiralty warrant — an 
act of great value to yacht clubs, as it allows of the carry- 
ing of the Royal blue or red ensign aboard of vessels owned 
by members. Its use is also great to them in foreign parts, 
as the authorities show greater civility, and in many cases 
allow free harbour dues. The office-bearers for the 
R. C. Y. C. for 1S88 are as follows : Patrons, H. R. H. 
the Prince of Wales and His Excellency the Governor- 
General of Canada. Commodore, Geo. Gooderham, Es<p; 
vice-commodore. G. Boyd, Esq. The club is devoted to 
the interests of yachting of all descriptions, and its annual 
races are ever looked eagerly forward to. Its large fleet of 
well appointed yachts, from Mr. Gooderham's schooner 
Oriole down to Mr. P. A. Bath's little sloop, the Flirt, are 
known all over our lakes. 

View from this Towers of Notre Dame. -This is 

one of the well known coigns of vantage in Montreal. 
From the top of the western tower we have a view of Place 
d'Armes, with the Corinthian colonnade of the Bank of 

Montreal— the finest sample of a Greek temple in Canada 

while the Post Office building, St. Patrick's Church, and 
the broad brown shoulder of Mount Royal are spread before us. 

IN FUTURO. 

From Tmonuiiu: GAUTtiiR, 
E'en now, from mountain or from plain, 
In France, America or Spain, 

A tree is soaring—oak or pine 

Of which some portion shall be mine. 

E'en now, within her chamber lone 
Some wrinkled and decrepit, crone 
Weaves fair white linen, like a Fate, 
To clothe my body, soon or late. 

E'en now, for me, with sunless toil, 
Like some blind mole beneath the soil, 
A swarthy miner doth explore 
Earth's teeming veins for Iron ore. 

Three is some corner of the earth, 
Where nought but lovelitv ss hath birth, 
Where sunbeams drink the tears of morn- 
There, I shall sleep in days unborn. 

That tree, which with its foliage now 
Doth screen a nest on every bough, 
The planks hereafter shall supply 
Wherein my coffined bones shall He, 

That linen, which the wrinkled crone 
Its weaving in her chamber lone, 
Shall form a winding sheet to hold 
My lifeless body in its fold. 

That iron, burrowed from the soil, 
By the swart miner's sunless mil, 
Transformed to nails, shall Unduly close 
the chcut wherein my limbs repose j 

And in that charming spot of earth, 
Where none but loveliness hath bsn'h. 
A grave Khali yawn, beneath whose sad 
My heart shall mingle with the clod, 
MPhtrenl, <<i«», Murray, 
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POINTS. 

By Acus. 

"To point a moral and adorn a tale.' 

Johnson : Vanity of ftii/Hatt Wishes, 

It; is to be presumed that in making a trial trip 
during exhibition week the Toronto lire brigade 
were unable to find the proverbial "long lane that 
has no turning"; at all events, in rounding the 
comer of a lane that has a turning, two members 
of the brigade were unfortunately thrown to the 
ground. Of course, everyone hopes that the in- 
juries indicted will not prove too serious ; arid 
what makes it all the more painful is that it was 
all done, as it were, "only in fun." Accidents 
are very frequently the order ot the day on holi- 
days. When grown-up people condescend to play 
at all, they usually play with edged tools, Sky- 
rockets, like certain other holiday accessories, 
" have a stick in them," which comes down some- 
times to the detriment of people's eyes and crani- 
ums. Grand stands also have a way with them 
of taking grand tumbles. And overcrowded ex- 
cursion steamers often carry their passengers to 
the borders of another and a better world. 

What has become of the sea serpent? It is 
over a year, I think, since I have read a good, 
thrilling newspaper sea serpent story. There has 
not been a tale of its tail for a very long time, and 
its head has evidently been under water instead of 
under observation. Perhaps we may infer from 
this an increasing morality and truthfulness ; or 
it may indicate a decline of the imaginative faculty 
in the human race. Perhaps the sea serpents and 
the weather prophets (?) have gone off somewhere 
together, to sympathize on account of not being 
believed in : for the weather prophets are missing, 
too. They both were interesting reading, even if 
one did not believe in them. But, according to 
the old proverb which says "Speak of a certain 
personage and he is sure to manifest himself in 
the flesh" (or words to that effect), we may expect 
now to hear of them at any moment. 

It is said that David Swing facetiously re- 
marked, npon reading a rather acrid letter pur- 
porting to have been written about the Americans 
by Matthew Arnold, that he might be an apostle 
of " sweetness and light," but he very soon soured. 
Of course, the letter in question turned out to be 
nothing but a clever humbug ; but, in view of 
more recent utterances by this author, no doubt a 
few Americans may still be inclined to believe in 
the tendency to sour, lie cut up their newspapers 
(without using either scissors or paste) and dis- 
posed of their most popular novelist, if I remem- 
ber rightly, as "a native author called Roe." 
What is worse, he lifted up his voice and intimated 
that Emerson's style " has not the requisite whole- 
ness of good tissue." And he also found fault 
with their geographic nomenclature, notwithstand- 
ing that one of their greatest authors has enshrined 
in poesy the " banks of Gitehee Gumee." Liter 
ally, the United States came very near being the 
death of him, as Matthew Arnold narrowly es- 
caped drowning at Long Brand). But the Ameri- 
can people generally, judging from the tone of 
their periodicals, have forgiven him already. The 
best people, I sometimes think, have the quickest 
tempers ; and, of course, a quick temper is not a 
long one. In addition to this, a sympathy with 
the ethics of which he was an exponent a sym- 
pathy which is planted and which will bring birth 

its fruit in due season will prevent resentment 

from lasting long. 

An aristocratic, matron whom I once heard 
"coaching" a youthful tfSutaftte, said impress- 
ively that the chief thing to be observed was 
" De-li-ber-ation," Corporation labourers, accord- 
ing to this criterion, must be the best mannered 
tnen on earth. The arduous nature of die toil nt 
die corporation labourer is exceeded only In- the 
lordly leisure with which he undertakes its per- 
formance, guile properly placing mental activity 
before physical, lie first enters into u pleasant con 
versatb}! with his companions, running pretty 
much over the whole range of menial and moral 
science and civil polity. Finally, however, he 
moistens his hands preparatory to beginning 



work; but, suddenly struck with an idea, he darts 
off to " moisten, his clay" also. He then takes off 
his coat, for the second or third time, and m in 
readiness to pitch in or to pitch out, as the cage 
may be. At last, after all the discussions have 
been brought to a logical conclusion and after 
several ineffectual attempts, he condescends to 
give a kind of intermittent attention to matters 
which are of trie earth earthy. 

The Lake Erie & Western, Railway Company 
is said to have issued orders forbidding its em- 
ployees to flirt. The young ladies, instead of 
complaining, in the language of the old song, that 

The captain with the eye-gkgs 
Cast a sly glance at me, 

have evidently been entering a similar complaint 
against the conductor with the brass buttons. 
Like Mr. and Mrs. Meagle, railway men we al- 
ways supposed were " practical people," But, 
then, looking at the subject in another light, it is 
nothing more than natural that employees on a 
railroad should be somewhat fast. While railroad 
companies are forbidding things, I wish they 
would forbid snoring in the sleeping cars. 

— ; — — ^ 

CANUCKIANA. 

The news of the back down of Newfoundland 
has been received with some disappointment, and 
some scorn, throughout Canada, One newspaper 
man, however, puts a good face on the matter and, 
like a polite Canadian, remarks to the suspicious 
Newfoundlander : — 

Absence makes the heart grow fonder, 

Isle of Beauty, fare thee welt 3 

Newfoundland has contributed a great impulse 
to geology. C. D. Walcott, of the U. S. Survey, 
found there the key to the order of the Cambrian 
beds. He spent the greater part of his time at 
Topsail, twelve miles from St. John's, on the 
south shore of Conception Bay, and there made 
a large collection of fossils — chiefly triJobites— 
some of very large size. Here too he found the 
"missing link," of which he was in search,, which 
settled the order of succession of the Cambrian 
rocks. So important were his discoveries that he 
was requested, by the chief of his department, to 
proceed to London to lay them before the In- 
ternational Geological council. 

Mr. L. R. O'Brien, the distinguished artist, 
speaks enthusiastically of Howe Sound, the first 
indentation of the coast line north of Burrard In- 
let, forming the harbour of Vancouver. It is over, 
twenty miles deep, irregular in outline, studded 
with islands, and walled by mountains rising 
steeply from the water to a height of from four to 
six thousand feet. One mountain in particular, 
called by the Indians " Intchekai," cannot be less 
than ten thousand feet high. It is some fifteen 
miles inland, up the valley of the Squamish river. 

The Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario imagined a 
drive through certain portions of his Province, in 
a carriage and pair. Sir Alexander Campbell, in 
company with two friends, made a quiet start from 
Toronto'. Guelph was the first point, and then 
the prosperous township of Missouri was visited 
along the banks of the Thames. This fertile sec 
tion of the country was the most admired by the 
travellers, The trip which lasted eight days, 
thirty miles a day being the average distance cov- 
ered, was greatly enjoyed by his Honour. 

Our Canadian football boys are astonishing the 
Scotchmen on their native heath. On* of these 
says that the tall goal-keeper is a perfect stone 
wall, but far more' tender, of course. The two 
backs are clinkers-— as sure as the bank and as 
safe as a cork collar. The trio of halves are each 
whole, The pick of the basket, was Ibrie. Secre- 
tary Gordon, for a rusty one, showed excellent 
judgment in tackling. When he gets greased up 
he will be difficult to pass. The forwards were 
all positive, some were comparative and Thomson 
was superlative, 

Harrison Springs arc another Canadian medical 
resort of fame. They are situated five miles from 
Agassi* Station, on the main line of the C, l\ R., 
and f»o miles east of Vancouver, The waters are 



famed for the cure of salt rheum, rheumatism and 
a variety of skin diseases, besides being a blood 
purifier and a health giving tonic for the whole 
system. The vapour baths are patronized by per- 
sons carrying a superfluous amount of adipose 
matter. 

Our Chinook, — the wind-god of the Rockies- — 
has inspired the spirit of poetry evert in far Eng- 
land, as witness the following from the graceful 
pen of Andrew Lang, in Longman s Magazine; — 

Chinook and CMtsofc were magicians of merit 

W hs each of them kept a familiar spirit. — 

They liued, we should tell ;wi, a long while ago. 

Between the red men and the wild Eskimo — 

And the feats of the common magicians they'd mode, 

Of the twfay pow-wow, and the dark Angeksjk, 

But the best of good frksstk were Chiamk awi Chinok 2 

It wa nettling to either to % m tte air. 
To float like a fish, or to climb Kfce a heat. 
It was nothing to rather to change by a wish 
His foes into fowls and to friends Sato fish ! 
Thought Chinook " I shall ask old Chinok to a feast 
And chasm him, far fun, to the shape of a beast, 
And when I have laughed at his fright till I'm Mack, 
Why— -dear old Chinok— I will alter him hack." 
So he sent to Chinok, and be asked Mm to dice, 
Thought Chinok to himself, •* I've an attfri design, 
For I'll change old Chinook to some sort of beast. 
And 111 soon charm him back at the ewi of the feast" 

So they met, and their medicine-bags laid on tie shelf, 
But each had a powder he kept to himself, 
A powder for making hi* frieai look absard 
By changing him into & beast or a bird, 
White each in his medicine-bag kept stored up another, 
By which he'd restore his gM shape to his toother. 
Then both, when they settled serenely to eat. 
Dropped a pinch of the powder unseen on the meat j 
And Chinook, with a grin, begans making Ins moA ; 
"Why, you'rechangiHg," he cried, "tea badger, Onokr 
And Chinok, who felt rather uneasy, sjied " Look, 
Yon are changing yourself to a toad, mj Chinook 3"" 

Then each of them longed to return to himself, 
But the tags with the powders were high, ran the shelf, 
And the badger can't corah, and the cood waM not hop 
To the shelf where the medicine-hags lay on the top. 
So the pair coald not reach them by hook or by crook. 
And a beaver and tosd are Chinok aad Chinook I 

Yes, a toad and a beaver those worthies rensai^. 
And the moral of all is nit&MBiaonly plain. 
Thai good tack never comes to a jeisem who pokes 
At a host, or a guest, his dull practical Jokes 2 

Success generally puts one in. good humour. In 
the midst, of, the crowd celebrating the Montreal 
election, the other evening, Mr. Cbapleau was 
handed a bunch of rases. Raising his hat to the 
upturned faces, he said : " Yon give me the rose, 
and I give you the thorn {fifim) thai shelters it" 
As this was spontaneously said, it was spontan- 
eously received with thunders of acclaim. 

Col. A. A. Stevenson, well known for his Scot- 
tish jokes, and his knowledge of fremch, as in- 
stanced by his translation, in that language, of 
Au Id Lang Syne, must needs try his hand on the 
same occasion. He said thai, the pear-tree { f>mrkr\ 
did not thrive in the Island of Montreal, bat that 
the thornbush {fifixe) flourished there as every- 
where, 

A familiar name is always a token of good-will, 
and a passport to knowledge. A traveller writing 
to the Manchester £xamm$r-> calls Vancouver 
« Britain's Half-way House," on the ground of its 
position midway between Hong Kong and Liver- 
pool, which are trow acknowledged to he "the 
termini of the Queen ! s Highway," As the merits 
of litis line become better known, at home and 
abroad, it will grow in popularity. 

Prkshjknts ano Kings.— The following are 
the countries having kings as rulers, and those 
having presidents ; Argentine Republic, Bolivia, 
Chili, United States of Colombia,, Costa Rica, 
Ecuador, France, Guatemala, Haytt, Honduras, 
Mexico, Nicaragua, Paraguay, Peru, Salvador, 
Santo Domingo, Switzerland, United States ol 
America, Uruguay and Venezuela are ruled by 
presidents — ao. Belgium, Corea, Bavaria, Den- 
mark, Prussia, Saxony, Wurternberg, Greece, 
Hawaiian Islands, Italy, Netherlands, Portugal, 
Roumania, Servia, Siam, Spain, and Sweden and 
Norway are ruled by kings— ij, 
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R. B. STYIL, 



Styil was in love. There was no mistake about 
that. Styil himself said so; and when Styil him- 
self said so, you may he sure that the admission 
contributed no additional air of fact to the matter. 

As a matter of fact, everybody knew it ; and 
some had even forgotten all about it before Styil 
himself realized his position. You could see it in 
his eyes and in his countenance generally ; you 
could see it in his actions and detect it in his con- 
versation. In fact, Styii's whole man bespoke 
the state of his mind with such unmistakeable 
thoroughness as left no need, nor even room, for 
other testimony. But had you told Styil a month 
ago, or even a week ago, that he, Roger Brutus 
Styil, jr., son of Roger Brutus Styil. sr., and grand- 
son, great-grandson, and so on of a dozen other 
Roger Brutuses, that he, Styil !• — the best-looking 
fellow in the general freight office of the great: 
Phrogplate & Gobhip Railroad — would, within 
that period, fail head over heels in love, he would 
no more have believed you — no, nor listened to 
you — than he would have cut his own throat with 
bis own razor — not a bit. He fall in love i Why., 
it was absurd. He had always said it was absurd. 
A little anecdote of StyiTs earlier life, which all 
the fellows in the office could repeat over and 
over again, went to show that when his nurse, on 
their first becoming acquainted, had kissed him 
on his brow and declared, solemnly, in the pres- 
ence of his relatives, her firm belief that he had 
been born for no other purpose than to fall in 
love, the anecdote went to show, I say, that young 
Styil had then and there indignantly uttered the 
word "absurd." So much for that. And so 
much for the paltry envy of an acquaintance who 
achieved a despicable notoriety, through a state- 
ment which, to deprive it of none of its boorish 
vulgarity, insinuated that it were equally absurd 
to imagine anybody failing in love with Styil. 

StyiS had a squint in one eye, a mole on his 
nose, and a very bad temper. - 

On the other hand, he was invariably attired in 
toe very latest fashion and a silk hat, carried a 
perfect gem of a cane, with dear only knows how 
much gold on the top, and smoked — cigars, and 
none but the best. 

This being the case, it follows that Styil had 
enemies, and these enemies — these petty calumni- 
ators — even went so far as to assert that he paid 
for his button-hole bouquets in hard cash. 

Styil consorted much with the young men about 
town — folly dogs they were: talked delightfully 
load, and haw-hawed a great deal; sometimes 
gave, and always attended, champagne suppers — 
quite splendid fellows. I say that Styil consorted 
much with these lively companions. But his 
pleasures outside of that were few — very few. 
Nothing could have induced him to spend his 
time in a continual round of fuss and bustle as 
some people did ; and never was he happier than 
when standing round cigar shops and street-cor- 
ners on a Sunday morning, smoking innumerable 
cigars, and watching the pretty girls and the 
people going to church — simple amusement, you 
would say. But, ah ' you did not know Styil, 

" Brown," he would say to his very intimate 
friend, " I want you to spruce up this morning — 
spruce up, and lively, too. Do I look 'taking,' 
Brown? You've bo idea of the the importance of 
looking well on occasions like this, Brown. Alder- 
men and publicans happen along— judge* and 
other influential men, too — start and remark to 
their friends; ' There's a deserving young man; 
look at his cut! Should like to help him along,' 
That's it, Brown—* cut,' How's this coat, Brown ? 
Crease in the back, eh? All right: Mark me, 
Brown ! I've often promised to drop that rascally 
tailor, and now I'll do it" 

Brown says Mil do it too, and there you have it, 

Styil will drop that tailor, and so will Brown 
So will ail Styil and Brown's friends, and all on 
account of the street corner parade. That makes 
the tailor look after bis business, 

Well, Styil was no sooner in love, than he 
warned to get out of it, body and soul ; and it is 
not surprising that, with a 'vision to the accom- 



plishment of that object, he became morose ami 
unsociable, flung his havanas to the dogs, paid his 
honest debts, and committed sundry other ridicu- 
lous and extravagant acts— not at all, And what 
was the result? You may know, when one day 
even old Butte (the boys called him Butts)— when 
old Butts, the caretaker, whose duty it was, the 
first thing in the morning, to gather from the office 
floor, and dispose of, all of the previous day's 
cigars (and a good thing he made of it, too) — 
when old Butts said that his course of action was 
entirely wrong ; that the affection should be deve- 
loped, and that, provided he entertained hopes of 
the betterment of his position, he ought to go to 
work and bring the thing to a focus — to a focus : 
old Butts 1 very words I 

Now, whether old Butt's knew what he was 
talking about, is his own secret, and you or I can 
have only an opinion; but if he didn't, he gave 
Styil to understand that he did ; and having de- 
cided that important question in a manner satis- 
factory to both Styil and himself, he proceeded to 
repeat and embellish his advice in the following 
remarkable manner: 

"An affair of this kind, .young feller," said old 
Butts, " is manifestly, as you might say, an affair 
of the pocket. Some parties there is, I'll give in, 
which thinks some considerations to the heart, is 
of paramount importance ; but such view is erron- 
eous, and the parties before-mentioned is fast 
dyin*' off, never to come to life again. Now, per- 
sumin* as I do, that your views on this subject is, 
in a manner, particler identical to mine — and I 
wouid'nt do you no disfavour in the way of 
doubtin' it — and persumin" likewise that the con- 
siderations with reference to the gal's persition is 
in the main calculated not to go against them 
views — or, to make it plainer to you, as between 
one gentleman and another, persumin' you do not 
know the gal's got money — what then? Why, 
find out I Find out at once ; that's the idea." 

Old Butts thereupon questioned Skyil pretty 
closely on this point, and Skyil made answer that 
he had unfortunately met the young lady only 
once, and that he did not know. He further 
stated, however, that he should make it his par- 
ticular business to ascertain. 

'•'just so," said old Butts, triumphantly j "you 
are on the right track now. Whenever my gal 
tells roe a young snoozer's after her, I tell her not 
to allow the transaction to proceed 'till she finds 
out all about the money question. I don't take 
no stock in the propersition that it's just as well 
to be hard up with a wife as hard up without one. 
I've been in both situations, and I otter know. 
Take my word for it, young feller, it's the practical 
that does it. Them sentimental folks is all right 
in their way, but their way is narrer. For every 
blessed word you say to that gal, mark down a 
dollar. Do that, Styil, and don't be a fool no 
longer." 

It was a fault — a great fault — in old Butts that, 
however excellent might be his advice regarding 
certain matters, his manner of affording it tended 
in exactly the same degree to the offensive ; so 
that, were his remarks ever so instructive, you 
experienced at their termination nothing but a 
proportionate amount of the most supreme dis- 
gust. He was such a dogmatic old rascal too ; 
and I do not know whether it was this, or the dis- 
respect I have mentioned, which. Styil resented 
the more. At any rate, it is certain that he felt 
very much like kicking old Butts. But as he was 
very grateful to him, and as, of course, it would 
never have done to say so, old Butts can thank 
his stars to this day for that gratitude of StyiTs, 
and that Styil very magnanimously resolved on 
the adoption of a spirit of the broadest tolerance 
toward him; as between Styil, the assistant chief 
clerk, and old Butts,, the caretaker ; Styil the gen- 
tleman and old Butts the bully. 

But the idea of Styii's having placed himself in 
sue!) a position as called for a stimulant in the 
way of old Butts' familiar remarks ! The idea of 
his having permitted old Butts to dictate to him 
on an affair which, to say the least of it, was 
purely his own ' And it is really astonishing that 
so astute a fellow as Styil had neglected lo in- 
form hhnmlf precisely im to financial status of 



the young lady. There had been means open to 

him for that discovery- -any amount of them ; and 

Styil was not the man to allow anything to stand 
between himself and knowledge. It is probable, 
however, that Styil had had other thoughts. It 
is probable that, previous to that officious parti- 
cipation of old Butts in the matter, Styii's feelings 
had been rather of the nature of the very senti- 
ment which old Butts had denounced, than of 
personal aggrandizement; and this view is the 
more acceptable, that there was ttndoudtedly a 
savour of it in his former actions. But old Butts 
had seen to that, and Styil did not allow old 
Butts' precepts to become stagnant. Not he ! 
He acted upon them that very night - a trifle 
meekly, it is true, but in a magnificent tweedy 
blaze: the production of his much abused, but 
really incomparable, tailor. And why not? There 
was nothing debasing in his endeavour to appear 
at his 'nest before his adored (Washingtonia was 
her name) — absolutely nothing. Besides, it was 
in reality only a little innocent surprise he had 
arranged for his friends. He looked so well, too, 

as he strode up to her -(by the very same spot at 

which they had met before) — his cigar held grace- 
fully between the first and second fingers of his 
left hand, and his cane well out in his right — in- 
clining at the bottom somewhat to his feet, and 
forming with the arm the most enchanting right 
angle it were possible to imagine. They walked 
along in a very slow, deferring manner — both in 
their young hearts wishing for the illimitable pro- 
longation of time and space. And what more 
natural to actions in "love's young dream?" 
What more natural than the wish that the few 
fleeting minutes could be lengthened out to hours, 
days, or even weeks ? And how many married 
persons, looking back on the irrevocable past and 
dwelling on the present, regret that when they 
were so situated, a step had not been a mile, and 
a mile a hundred ? 

They conversed pleasantly for a time, and more 
pleasantly as the time grew shorter — Styil telling 
her, in that low, melodious tone he knew to be the 
proper thing, how his father was a large and in- 
fluential man and he the only son ; how his pros- 
pects, bright from the beginning, were every day 
becoming brighter, and how her advent in his 
gladsome heart had made them brighter still. In 
short, Styil managed the business in such a mas- 
terly way as speedily brought about the capitula- 
tion of the fair enemy. He found himself an 
engaged man. Then Washingtonia proposed a 
visit to her home. Styil was delighted, and he 
said so. He also said that nothing could possibly 
be productive of greater pleasure to him than an 
interview with his darling's parents. And an 
aunt or two and a couple of brothers-in-law would 

make no difference- not the slightest. He should 

love and confide in them all. He was gazing into 
her deep black eyes — supremely lovely* eyes" they 
seemed to Styil (but, pshaw ' what lover does not 
think the same?) — and she was saying, with 
charming innocence : 

' You will think none the less of me, Roger, 
that papa was merely a bank clerk?" 

For the life of him Styil could not help pausing 
before he replied, A bank clerk I That was 
serious when considered in juxtaposition with his 
financial expectations. But mas, i.e., had beat, a 
bank clerk— probably a cashier 1 That was a dif- 
ferent matter— an entirely different matter, There 
was nothing dispiriting in that, Could Washing 
tenia's father be supposed to have been among 
that portion of the banking community with which, 
Stytl had heard, somebody or something had been 
at variance? He had no doubt ot it. Think less 
of her! He should hope not, Intense devotion 
illumined his 
wared : 

" A bank clerk ! Why, [ am only a railroad 
clerk; and _ besides, my Washingtonia, were you 
but the child of an humble cottager, vet should 
you still have the same charms for me." 

Ah I To think of Styil coming out with that ! 
And Washingtonia— she laughingly retorted thai 
since papa, who was very seldom at home, had 
decided on a very simple summer residence, she was, 
to all appearance, an humble cottager's daughter. 



matures as at last he finally ans- 
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Roger should see for himself. And Roger did 
see for himself. In fact, he was even then look- 
ing at the very summer residence, for Washing- 
tonia told him so. She said it was "ours." 

"Ours," echoed Sty tl, ecstatically. "What 
more pleasing than the consciousness of the pos- 
session of a charming summer residence? What, 
to a weary soul— weary of the cares and of the 
almost insupportable burden of city life— what 
more welcome than a cozy retreat, where he may 
lay himself down and say : ' Here I am, and here 
may I rest in peace.' " 

" True," replied Washingtonia, similarly affected 
" and how nice it will be to spend the 1 season ' in 
my Roger's mansion, and then repair to the se- 
clusion of this little house." 

Styil thought so too. On a closer inspection, 
he was very much struck by the appearance of 
the little house. It was a dirty-looking little 
house— rather dirty-looking — with green shutters 
and a brown door. One of the shutters had fallen 
or been taken down, and now served as a protec- 
tion from the sun and wet for a bed of sickly 
roses. And the dearest and blackest little pig in 
the world sported aesthetically on the front step — 
a beautiful example of the freedom of suburban 
life. The interior of the abode, or such of it as 
Styil was permitted to see, further testified to the 
humility of the establishment — no costly bric-a- 
brac; no hardy antiques were to be seen, nor 
anything which the refined taste of a retired 
banker might be supposed would gather about 
him from time to time. 

" Ah !" thought Styil ; "prudential reasons im- 
pel the retired banker to dwell in peace and un- 
doubted humility," and such was Styii's admiration 
for economy in a father-in-law that he cheerfully 
approved this course. 

Washingtonia's mother was there — in the hail — 
peeling a few onions. Styil made a very low bow 
and suggested that it was a very lovely day, 
asserted that Washingtonia's mother enjoyed ex- 
ceedingly this delightful respite in the conven- 
tional duties of society, and sat down. Washing- 
tonia's mother said nothing to this. And truly it 
is no wonder, for he had a habit — had Styil — 
when elated himself, of fancying that everyone 
else must needs be the same, and of bouncing up 
to a person whom he had never seen before, and 
commencing to talk, in the most unconstrained 
and offhanded manner imaginable. 

" So you're after my daughter, young man," re- 
marked the old lady. 

Styil admitted that he was, and that he was 
happy. Notwithstanding this happiness of Styii's, 
it appeared to him that the demeanour of the 
matron was very strange. It was also the case, 
on no less an authority than his own, that the 
very moment in which he set foot in that house he 
discovered evidence to support him in the belief 
that everything was not all right between Wash- 
ingtonia and her mother, in respect of the move- 
ments and aspirations of the former. What could 
better have justified this conviction than the shrill 
shriek of the mother that her daughter had better 
not be tramping the streets after young men, and 
that the young men had better be tramping the 
streets after her— -and shriek it she did. 

Washingtonia blushed — of course she blushed, 
poor girl ! And Styil blushed, too. This, the 
mother of his darling! This, the mother of Mrs. 
Roger Brutus Styil, and mother-in-law of Mr. 
Eoger Brutus Styil 1 He .now comprehended 
Washingtonia's reticence regarding her, and drew 
some pretty severe conclusions from the almost 
continual absence of the retired, banker, 

But should he abandon the enterprise because 
of Washingtonia's relations ? Was it not because 
of Washingtonia's relations that he had embarked 
upon it? He thought so. He should therefore 
stick to it to the last. 

" What's your name, young mail?" asked the 
mother, and on being informed s "Styil -Styil; 
the Styii's of Gorsen Avenue?'' 

No. he did not live 011 Gorsen Avenue either, 

"Is your people respectable, young man?" 

I have already said that Styil had a bad tem- 
per- a very bad temper \ and had he had a very 
good one, it is probable that it would have been 



rendered very bad by these interrogations. As it 
was, he was speechless- -couldn't say a word ; and 
when he might have done a little talking, there 
were those great, black, pleading eyes of Washing- 
tonia and they stopped him — stopped him dead \ 

Washingtonia then ran out of the room. 

" My husband's comitf in the back way," ex- 
plained the old lady. 

Styil was very glad of it. He wished to have 
somebody else to talk to, as he considered that 
Washingtonia's mother was entirely out of place — 
and not only out of place, but in the way as well. 
Styil would have his little joke — in the queerest 
places, too. But the back ! Why could not 
Washingtonia's father have come in by the front 
"way" as he (Styil) had done? It was all non- 
sense for Styil to put that question to himself, 
however. Pie must have known all about it. 
From what he had seen, he must have been certain 
that it was neither more nor less than domestic 
subjection and tyranny which induced the retired 
banker to enter from the rear. And Styil had 
sufficient perception to be aware that this subjec- 
tion and this tyranny, must have been reapplied 
and revisited tenfold on the unfortunates with 
whom the outside business of the retired banker 
brought him into contact — hadn't he, though ' 

"So you've got a husband at last, my gal, and 
how is he fixed ?" came through the passage, fol- 
lowed by sundry angry and indistinguishable 
whispers. 

Fixed 1 Styil started — and well he might ! 
Then the speaker entered: and then Styil took up 
his hat and placed it firmly on his head, grasped 
his gold-headed cane, and left — simply left. It 
was old Butts ! — old Butts, the caretaker, to whom 
Styil had nothing whatever to say. 

And he never did say anything to old Butts 
after that — never ; and not only left old Butt's 
house, but old Butt's vicinity altogether, and gave 
up railroading. 

As for old Butts, nothing save the well-known 
empty condition of Styii's coffers and the conse- 
quent impossibility of his ever getting anything 
out of them, restrained him from having imme- 
diate recourse to the law, on behalf of his beloved 
and lovely daughter. 

Montreal. H. C. 
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It will surprise most of my readers to learn that 
Shakespeare is played as much in Germany and 
Austria as he is in either Britain, the United 
States or Canada. From i88r to 18S7— six years 
— thirty-one of his works were given in the former 
countries 5,082 times, or a mean of 726 times a 
year. 

The names of the plays are worth recording. 
Hamlet was played 646 times ; Othello, 618.; The 
Taming of the Shrew, 5 r 1 ; The Merchant of 
Venice', 507 ; Romeo and Juliet, 41a; Winter's 
Tale, 343 ; Midsummers Night Dream, 330; Much 
Ado About Nothing, 256; Julius Caesar. 253 ; As 
You Like It, 334; Richard III., 226; King Lear, 

820. 

Much as the Germans admire, so little do the 
French appreciate the greatest of playwrights. 
What can you expect when you find the tide, 
Taming of the Shrew translated into Le Sammge 
Apprivoise't The Italians differ from the French 
in this respect, although a sister Latin nation. 
Shakespeare is well known and constantly played 
throughout Italy— and it is enough to mention 
Salvini, Rossi and Ristori. 

A fortnight ago a statue to Christopher Colum- 
bus was raised at Cogoletto, his birthplace, a little 
town on the road between Genoa and Nice, The 
house where he was born, restored in 1872, and 
the room where he dwelt, are shown to the tourist. 
At Cogoletto, in the family of the Syndic, there is 
an engraving of Columbus, surrounded by his 
comrades at arms. 

In 1867 the Empress Eugenie gave a statue of 
the great discoverer to the Republic of Columbia, 
which was set up in the Pla.«a de Colon, on the 
Isthmus of Panama, on the shore of the Atlantic 
Ocean, There it stands to this day, a fine work 
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of art, and a fitting tribute to a great mutt m the 
far land, which was one of his discoveries and 
which bears bis name. 

On one side of the pedestal, are engraved the 
well-known lines of Seneca, so often quoted as 
foreshadowing the discovery of America : 

Veskirt annis « 

Qaitnu Qettam 

Wee sit term Ultima, 'theie. 
On the other side of the monument, under the 
names Cbratepborus Columbus, the fulfilment of 
the forecast is set down in the following distich ; 

Extremum, ingentem, esteeam trans ageism musAam 
Hesperiae '?ates diaterat ; ipse dedL 

Which I have Englished thus, and offer as a very 
literal translation : 

This distant, mighty, vnknown world beyooA the wa*e 
An Italian bard fertiokj, an Italian sailor gave. 

Many of my readers trill be surprised to learn 
that Aldines and Ebsevirs are common as black- 
berries, and only when in fine condition are worth 
buying, and that only a few Elzevirs, such m ** Le 
Pastissier Francois," the " Imitatio," without date, 
the " Caesar" of 1535, the " Virgil" of 1536, and 
the "Corneille" of 1644, are really rare and de- 
sirable to the collector, whatever their condition. 

American and Canadian papers i a variably write 
"The Emperor of Germany." There is no such 
title. Wilhelm is officially King of Prussia and 
German Emperor — Kwtig von Pnutsm und Deui- 
scher Kaiser. The London Times, of all papers, 
speaks of the King of Greece. There is no King 
of Greece, nor yet a King of the Greets. George's 
title is King of the Hellenes — Basiieas Ten 
Hellenon. In modern usage, these sovereigns 
who are elected to the throne bear the name of 
their people and not of their country. It is only 
hereditary rulers who have the privilege of the 
latter. 

Bishop's ColJege, at LennoxviDe, is one of the 
best appointed and most scholarly institutions of 
the country. One of its chief patrons is Right 
Rev. Doctor Williams, Bishop of Quebec, who 
lately paid a tribute to the distinguished men that 
generally attend, on occasions of state, at the 
College, when the learned prelate presides. He 
quoted from the IV. Book of the Inferno : 

Mi far mostrat! gK spirit! magni, 
Che di vederli tri nse ta a e^alta. 



I am asked 
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thing else beside his ^ Prigioni." He wrote ti 
or four dramatic poems, all classics, the bes 
them being " Francesca da Rimini." 



ny- 
ree 

: of 

. paraphrase 

of the terrible story of the Divine Comedy, I 
remember reading it, last summer, going on the 
train to Ottawa — the three first acts going tip, and 
the two last coming down. 

The whole was a thorough surprise. The work 
is a little masterpiece — terse, sharp, straight to- the 
point, with intense passion, morbid, of course, as 
the case historically is, but not maudlin. The 
verse is neat, clean-cut and concise ; the dialogue 
crisp and telling. Some of the passages are 
fragrant with poetry, as, for instance, Paolo's de- 
scription of the garden scene, where Dante's 
famous lines are cleverly dovetailed in, and Fran- 
cesca's farewell to Rimini. 

Talon. 

■ M-m . •mt ' ^immmim ^t^ ..- 

A Good Story.— The following is told of a 
New York judge before whom a man was being 
tried for stealing the gold watch of a woman as 
she was taking a street car. The neatness of the 
examination will remind the reader of Oriental 
stories. The man declared that the watch was his, 
and the woman was mistaken in identify ing it as 
hers- Suddenly the judge asked, "Where's the 
key?" The prisoner fumbled in his pockets, and 
said he must have left it home. The judge asked 
him if he had wound the watch frequently with 
the key, and he said s * yes." The key was pro- 
cured, watch and key handed to the prisoner, and 
he was told to wind the watch. He opened the 
case, but could not find any place to use the key, 
because the watch was a stem winder. The sen- 
tence was five years and a half. 
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3 ;? jf 



The dominion Illustkated. 



6th OcWKKK, 



^t, ^ 




,\. ^ V , *" * > ..V> „ , ^ s . L J ^ ? ,~ ^ J.' / ^' a * **,^'' 

m .. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Sir John Rose !efs a foitune of ff.ticxi.ooo, 

Hon. Mi". IVwdney has arrived at Ottawa and taken office. 

We ate sorry to say that Hon. John Henry Pope is still 
ailing. 

Mr. tfoldwin Smkh has cow* out Sis tiers* warfare against 
French Canada. 

Sir Lister Kaye has purchased the Canadian Pacific Rail- 
way experimental farms. 

Hon, Mackenzie Ik>well has returned to Ottawa after a 
tee trip to British Columbia. 

The 'Prejaier of Canada weighs 1S0 pounds, and is a 
shade over sis feet in height. 

The G»wtn«w-Geneial will not visit the Pacific Coast this 
season, but a trip is contemplated next year. 

The Cjovensor-General seems quite taken with old Quebec, 
IssS hats rttssnsed to Ottawa for winter quarters. 

Sir Donald Stntrh and Sir George Stephen have added 
$So, ceo to die nduiion before given to ' Royal Victoria 
Hospital, MiMttreaL 

Mr. Henry Moore, of the London Times, and Professor 
Fream, another English agricultural authority, have sailed 
for home, both very much delighted with Canada. 

1 .. >f He'. , Canon Norman as Dean, Rev. 
l.'fr. Rase as A re h deacon, asd Revs. A. A. Y-oallTland, T. 
Richardson, G. Thorneloe, and G. Foster, as Canons of the 
Anglican Cathedral of Quebec, took place last week. 

Rev. Mr. Johnston, of. Grand Pre, N.S.. has entered ttpcai 
bis eightieth year. With one exception he is the oldest 
ntiiM.eE connected -with die Methodist Chorch, in the Mari- 
time Provinces, if not in the Dominion of Canada. 

A gentleman, w ho had - seen Sir John ilacdonald for 
yeans, visited the Ottawa Exhibition. After the Premier 
had descended from the platform, the visitor remarked : 
• W hy . the cl . a- haie and hearty as he did fi f- 

neen years ago, although now in ins seventy-fourth year." 

Eng., w a late Sunday, a bishop and 

three in divine service the Most Rev. 

the Lord Bishop of Fredcrieton and Metropolitan of l_an- 
ada, and bis three sons, the Rev. J. R. Medley, the re- 
spectf g i I 11 

ley, canon of Fredericton Cathedral, N.B., and the Rev. E. 
Medley, Norwich. 

QUAINT FANCIES AND RHYMES. 

By A COLLECTOR. 
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/iixakelles {Continued.) 

Canadian VillaneJIes with two 
Here comes Seranus, carrying 



Sprung from a sword-sheath fit for Mars, 

Sharp and straight, of a gay, glad green, 
My jonqail lifts its yellow stars. 

Barter, woaid 1, for the dross of the czars, 

These golden flowers and bads fifteen. 
Sprang from a sword-sheath fit for Mars? 

Barter, would you, these scimitars, 

Among which, lit by their light so keen, 
My Jonquil lifts its yellow star* ? 

No ! for the breast may break its bars, 

Ike heart its shell at light of the sheen 
Sprung from a sst'ord -sheath fit for Mars. 

Miles away from Ike mad earth's jars, 
Beneath its leafy and shining screen, 
My jajsqaii lifts its yellow start. 

And \, self-scathed with mortal sears, 

1 weep when I see in its radiant mien, 
Sprung from a sword-sheath fit for Mars, 
My jonquil lift* its yellow star*. 

Mr. W. H. Fuller, the lively and humouroui 
writer, sends me a parody on the VHJanelle just 
cited, and those who are fond of a good burlesque 
will enjoy this, without necessarily going off and 
getting a draught of "amber sheen," mixed with 
a dash of "golden green " ; — . 

VjLLAIhOi/S, - ■ 

Out from its bottle of golden green. 

Tin; s*xia leaps with a joyous whizz, 
To Hitst with iitsBEtssy's, amber sheen. 

Barter, would I, this drifik mmm 

¥w rarest vintage of Beck or " Fizz," 
GUt horn its bottle of golden gre«n t 

Barter, would you, tMs beverage mean, 

Cheap atid (mmman siding h it if, 
To *»t* with limmmf& amber «been ? 



No I though called vulgar my t<wt« has been, 

I love the soda's joyous whizz, 
Out from its kettle 'of golden green, 
Neetar fit for the gods, I ween, 

For wearied student or man of " hi?.," 
To mix with Ifcnnessy's amber sheen. 

And I, whatever my thirst is keen, 
Rejoice to heat that joyous whiz.?., 
Out from its kottle of golden green, 
To mix witli Hennessy « amber sheen. 

XIII, 

The Lay and the Virelay. 
In the Lay there are several forms, the French 
being composed of five syllable lines, all on the 
same rhyme, separated by single lines of two syl- 
lables, also on one rhyme throughout the stanza, 
which therefore employs but two rhymes. The fol- 
lowing is by Mourgues, as cited by De Banville : — 

Stir Pappus du monde 

Que faut il qu'on fonde 

D'espoir ? 

Cette mer profonde 

Et debris ffieonde 

Fait voir 

Cahne au matin l'onde ; 
Et Forage y gronde 
Le soir. 

A good example, in English, may be taken, 
called " From Oversea," and written by William 
Sharp : — _ 

r rem oversea — • 
Violets, for memories, 
I send to thee. 

Let them bear thought of me, 

W ith pleasant memories 
To teach the heart of thee, 

Far oversea, 

A little way it is for love to flee, 
Love winged with memories, 
Hither to thither oversea. 

The Virelay is a lay that keeps a sequence of 
rhymes throughout. Each rhyme appears twice, 
once in its longer couplets, once in the short, 
single lines. 

The Virelay- -Rhythm of Alain Chartier — by 

Boulmier is worthy of being quoted - — 

Triste remembrance ' 

He I Dien, quand i'y pense 

Ce m'est grand penance : 

Las 1 de ma touuence 

A passe la flour. 

Sans doubter meschance, 
Berce' d 'esperance, 
Plein de desirance, 
Aveeq oitbliance. 
Ay faict long seioixr. 

Nice troubadour, 
Assoty pastonr, 
Serf j« fens d' Amour ; 
Mais de ma folour 
le n'ay repentance. 

Ouyl, maugre Houiour, 
Bel Aage engignour, 
Fn moy fay retour, 
Ne fust-ce qu'vng iour. . . 
Et te recommence. 

We have room for only a few English extracts 
from "Spring Sadness," by John Payne: 
As I sat Borrowing, 
Love came and bade me sing 

A joyous song and meet, 
For see (said he) each thing 
Is merry for the spring, 

And every bird doth greet 
The break of blossoming, 
That all the woodlands ring 

Unto the young hours'. feet. 
* * * * *. # ■ 
God giveth day by day, 
To mtl to roundelay 

life's sad and Sunriy hours, 
To weave into a lay 
life's golden years and grey, 

Its sweet and bitter (lowers, 

To sweep with hands that stray, 
In many a deviotti way, 

It» harp of sun and showers ? 

yet this thing; learn of me ; 
'Hie meet hours lair and free 

That we have had of yore, 
The fair tilings we did see 
The linked melody 

Of wave* upon the shore, 
That rippled in their glee. 
Are not lost utterly. 

Though they return no more. 



HISTORICAL COLUMN, 

At a meeting of the local members of the Lundy's 
Lane Historical Society held at Niagara Falls, it 
was decided that the grave of Captain Hull, an 
. American officer who fell and was buried on the 
field of battle, should be put in order, arid that a 
scheme of reliable information to the many stran- 
gers who daily visit the historic ground be at once 
pre [tared. 

The Duke of Norfolk, Premier Duke and 
Hereditary Earl Marshal of England, is to marry 
Miss Virginia McTavish, of Baltimore, daughter 
of Mrs, Carroll McTavish, and grandaughter of 
General W infield Scott. The Duke who first met 
Miss McTavish at a country house, was so at- 
tracted by her daring riding across country that 
he followed her to Cowes, invited her to Castle 
Arundel and finally laid the premier dukedom of 
England at her feet. 

The McTavishes, by their intermarriages with 
the Scotts, of Virginia, and the Carrolls, of Mary- 
land, are connected with the best blood of America. 
They are very rich and very eccentric. The only 
son, Charles Carroll McTavish, after adopting the 
style and arms of the Earls of Carroll. The other 
two sisters have both retired to convents. A 
grand-uncle, John Carroll, afterward first R. C. 
Bishop of Baltimore, came to Montreal, in 1775. 
to get the Canadians to join the cause of the 
colonies. 

The New York papers have decided that Arkan- 
sas is pronounced Arkahnsah. If by that they 
mean the same sound as Arkansaw, with accent 
on the last syllable, it is ail right, for it is so pro- 
nounced throughout the whole state. The name 
is Indian and was written phonetically by the 
early missionaries, so that there can be no mistake 
about it. 

Amerigo Vespucci is generally said to have 
given his name to the western hemisphere, but 
the researches of Thomas de St. Bris, in his " Dis- 
covery of the origin of the Name of America," 
seem to show that the name was derived from the 
native name of Central America and the northern 
portions of South America, which were among the 
first localities visited by the Spaniards. The name 
was variously written by early navigators. Thus 
we have an Ama- America. To this was added the 
raca, Ameroca, Maraca, Moraca, and the native 
word "pana," which, according to Sir Walter 
Raleigh, is the equivalent of country. 

It has been generally thought that the first gun 
of the great civil war was that fired on Fort Sum- 
ter, while other accounts have given the honour to 
a battery at Pensacola harbour in Florida. But 
the war department at Washington has ascertained 
that the original overt act of hostility was com- 
mitted at Vicksburg on the Mississippi, where an 
attempt was made, some days before the Charles- 
ton and Pensacola affairs, to stop a steamer pass- 
ing down the stream with stores on board belong- 
ing to the Federal government. 

"Biblo," a Quebec collector, who writes for 
JO Union LibtniU, owns a copy of a rare book 
which shows that Thomas de Gaufre, King's 
Councillor, and a priest, willed, about 1645, the 
sum of 30,000 livres to found a bishopric in 
Canada, and 10,000 francs for the establishment 
of the faith in the Island of Montreal. The will 
was broken and the money never crossed the sea. 

The origin of the name Desjardins Canal is now 
ascertained. It appears in a letter from Lieut. - 
Governor Simcoe to Messrs. Desjardins and ha,- 
Come, French missionaries, stating that the Ex- 
ecutive Council have agreed to reserve for the 
French emigrants a township in the vicinity of 
Burlington Bay, 

The Toronto Public Library has just acquired, 
in twenty-four MSB. volumes, a mass of historical 
records, relating mostly to Upper Canada, from 
1 791 to 1S04, They are being copied Out, and 
will doubtless be printed, but meantime, the Tor- 
onto papers, with their usual enterprise, have pub- 
lished lull summaries from which points will he 
gleaned lor this column, 
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Wheat is qtioted at; $1 at Edmonton. 

Over 4,000 head of cattle have already been sccufed for 
export from the Alberta, N.W.T., ranges. 

The old historical square of Notre Dame ties Viclotres, In 
the lower town, Quebec, is to lie embellished with trees and 
statues. 

The Government contemplates the establish mens: of rail- 
way ferry boats to carry the Intercolonial Railway cars from 
Levis to Quebec. 

The Nova Scotia branch of the Dominion Temperance 
Alliance has endorsed the platform adopted by the Montreal 
Prohibition Convention. 

There is no doubt now that the Labrador fishery will be, 
as a whole, decidedly good, while the price will be very 
much higher than last year. 

The number of shantymen hired in Ottawa and sent up to 
the woods, within the last thirty days, is 2,000, and fully as 
many more will go up before the snow falls. 

With a high price for fish and a good catch, which will 
be well cured, this is likely to prove a good year in New- 
foundland. Importations are unusually large. Crops also 
are good. 

The Bank fishery of Newfoundland has greatly improved 
and will be fairly good. The shore fishery will be short. 
But the price of codfish has risen to $4.80, and is pretty 
certain to advance. 

The total assessment of Toronto amounts to $113,1%,- 
828 as compared with $98,297,301 for last year, showing 
an increase of $14,885,927. The population of the city, 
according to the assessors is 138,120, an increase of 11,781 

during the year. 

■ -. — . . . — — _ 

MILITIA NOTES. 



General Middleton is gone to British Columbia on a tour 
of inspection. 

Lieut. H. C. Chamberlin, 43rd, had to pay duty on a cup 
he won this year at Wimbledon. 

Major-General Oliver, late commandant in the Royal 
Military College, has left for England. 

Colour-Sergeant Robert Norman, an old soldier wearing 
the Afghan and Candahar medals, died lately in the North- 
west. 

Capt. H. C. Freer, late of the London and St. Johns 
Infantry Schools, has leave of absence prior to rejoining his 
regiment in England. 

The officers of the 53rd Battalion at Sherbrooke have de- 
termined to establish a gymnasium in the drill shed for the 
use of members of the corps. 

Frederick Lloyd Barker, Arthur Cayley and George 
Johnstone, gentlemen cadets from the Military School, 
Kingston, have been made second lieutenants. 

An old Quebecer, Herbert C. Smith, lieutenant Royal 
Dublin Fusiliers, figured most prominently in the Poona 
regatta, in August, and carried off the most valuable prim. 

Major Thomas J. Egan, of the 63rd Halifax Battalion of 
Rifles, has published a history of the Halifax Volunteer 
Battalion and volunteer companies now merged with it in 
the 63rd. 

Captain Roy, of the 65th, has been appointed Brigade 
Major of the 6th Military District, in the room of Lieut.- 
Colonel Hughes, who resigned on being elected Chief of 
Police of Montreal. 

Staff Sergt, Alex. Wilson, of the 33rd, who won the 
London Corporation Cup for competition by the Canadian 
20, had so pay $30.60 duty upon it. Surely the Customs 
Department will have this and Lieut, Chamberiiu's mo:;ev 
refunded. 

The company of infantry stationed at Frederickton, N.B., 
and the battery of artillery at Victoria, B.C., although eon 
netted by railway, are 4,000 miles distant from each other. 
One is on the Atlantic side of the Dominion, the other on 
tin: Pacific. 

The English Vithmtar A'eeeni says : " The Canadians 
seem to be greatly in advance of us jit the art of manufac- 
turing small-arm ammunition, the riflemen of that depend 
enoy being particularly fortunate in the 1888 issue, a 'make' 
with which most satisfactory results are being obtained." 

At the artillery competition at: the Island of Orleans, No. 
,{ Battery Halifax, G. A. headed the score with saa points, 
and takes the Quebec Merchants' Cup, worth $200; No. 1 
Levis next, with ito.j, points; No, No. 4 Brunswick third, 
with 183, followed by No- I New Brunswick, with 183 ; 
No, .3 Qtsebec next, with 1 79, and Nt,, t Prince Lid ward 
and the j'JIgbjr thin, with [60 each. 

.Alfred J. I'hascy. who lately died, was the moat re- 
nowned performer "n the euphonium in the world, and a 
mend-*!' of 1 ler Majesty's private band and bandmaster of 
the 8t. George's lit lies, I'hasey and Mi, P Morgan, « 
writes this to the Uuebee <%miiif, »w boys inyiMhet' in 
the I hike of York's School Hand, tinder John HUxwutt, 
trumpeter In the life Guards at Waterloo, ami afterward 
they were members, for ten years, in lite Coldstream (.'tuu'ds 
Band, under old Charles Godfrey, 



A LITTLE SKETCH. 

The sun is slowly rising trs the cast, 
minute rays of light seem to pierce 1 
early morning. I sit musing in my s 
breaking fast The soft spring breez* 
with perfume of the rose and syringa, steal thr 
the half-open window and fan my forehead and 
seem to bathe it with a refreshing coolness. Even 
the humming of the bees and the rustling of the 
leaves, as they are moved to and fro hy the light 
zephyrs, seem to breathe of peace and rest. 
What a dreamy, delicious day. All nature is 
striving to do its utmost to drive away worldly 
worries : 




" And the eares that infest tin 
Shall fold their tents, like t 
And silently steal away/' 



day 



I feel 
child- 



little, tremuk 



voice. 



as if I were not alone. I look up. A 
a girl with large, wistful, yearning eyes — 
stands in the doonvay. She looks so pitiful and 
full of sorrow, my heart goes out to her. 
" What is it, little onei 
" Dicky's gone ' " says a 
" Gone where ? " 
"Mamma says Dicky' 
says, with a little sob. 
he's home on the sofa." 

" Take me to your home to see Dicky, won't 
you ? " I say, putting on my hat. 
" Come on," she says. And I go. 
We reach her home, an old tenement on a by 
street, in the slums of our great city. She leads 
the way up a flight of rickety stairs. 



gone to heaven.'' she 
But Dicky ain't, 'cos 



Here's Dickv 



ic door, she 
The 



points to a fair-haired laddie on the sofa. 
words 

" God's finger touched him and he slept " 

came to my mind. 

" He's offended with me and won't speak," says 
this little lass, as she nestles up to her brother 
and lays her tearful cheek against his. 

I cannot answer, for 1 am sobbing now. 

" Fie is speaking to me. Yes, Dicky. I'm 
coming ; take my hand and lead me over the 
rough places. Good-bye, mamma, good-bye; 
Dicky and 1 are going now." In the midst of life 
we are in death ' 

I grope my way downstairs again and out into 
the world. 

Halifax, N.S. Lewis C. Smith. 



The Boon of a Bath. — Mothers and house- 
keepers should insist on their warm baths, from 
90 to 112 degrees, which refresh one like sleep, 
for the simple reason that they wash away the 
waste which clogs the vessels of the skin ; this re- 
lieves the veins, sets the arteries flowing more 
freely and rejuvenates the whole system. After a 
night's watching, a very warm bath will restore one 
like four or five hours of sleep, and with a bath 
and three hours' rest, one can support a strain for 
weeks which else would be impossible. The 
douche of cool or tepid water after the bath is 
wonderful for hardening and developing musete, 
but can be used only a few minutes without in- 
jury. 

A Dkuohtkul Negro Story. — Dr. Payson, of 
Portland, Me,, used to tell this very good story : 
One very rainy Sunday he went to his church as 
usual, but no one appeared except an old negro, 
who came in and asked if Dr, Pay-son was going 
to preach. The doctor said " Yes " and went into 
the pulpit ami preached to the choir and the old 
negro. Some months afterward he met the negro 
and asked him if he enjoyed that sermon. " En- 
joy dat sermon?" replied the old man. "I "elar. 
doctor, I nebber heerd a better one, Yo'see I 
had a seat pretty well in front, and whenebber 
you'd say somethitVs pretty hard like 'gin de sins 
of men, I'd jest look rotm' to see who yott's 
and 1 wouldn't see nobody on'v jess um 
says to m'self, he muss mean yon Pomp, you're 
such a dreti'ul sinner, Well, doctor, dat ar sermon 
set me thinkoV what a big sinner I war, and I 
went and jined de church down home, I'se a 
deacon now," 



tittm 
An' 



The man who sets oat to fas tft* ardartert of htf own for- 
tune ehen has to alter the jsiajts ami spedfcrts«s*. 

The mm mate torn can't make both Wbt meet h fce- 
eattse they are too html? engaged I* making one end driak. 

When a Hastes gsrl has occasion tit wake me of a w*M- 
known provarb, she says sheol i* matadanriwri with excel- 
lent pat-poses. 

'* I staffer dreadfully frflatt ennui, doctor," said Mr. Bete*. 
" Do fm <tiil Mats year aid habits of talking to ymoseUf 
queried the physician, mm/csnily. 

Chicago boasts of the most economic yooag lady fat the 
West. When she washes her face she always laughs, m as 
not to lave m usa-ch &ce to warii. 

We notice that a vstospoot burst in Keofescky the other 
day. A waterspont that would go into bnsmess in Ken- 
tucky might expect to bant, with no assets. 

Minister -" I hope yea are a good tattle boy, Bobby, atari 
always mind your father?" «¥«*, sir, 1 always do what 
he tells sae to when he l>egB3ss to tall be Robert." 

A sabnifaan Boston; poet tat discovered that the order sf 
seqasnce ia ewurtsMp is first, to get on gsssd terms with the 
girl ; Seconal, with the dog ; and third, with the psieate. 

Mrs. H- — "Sotah, did Mrs. Kiddy leave any sesaa^e 
ushsu yiaa told its I was mat at bams?' Jsorafc — " Ho, 
ma'am, she didn't ; bat she looked rexy naaeh pfessed."" 

Castomer (to Mr. Isaaestein) — 8 'Ths ©oat b ahoot thanes 
sizes too big." Mr. Isascsteta ( i nag n esswtdyj — ** Mine 
freM. dat coat maks ysa ss prossti yoa mil grow iiato it." 

Comtry minister — " Utle boy, what will yoar father say 
to yoar fishing on Saoday T, Lhtle boy — " If yoa kin wait 
a nuDsnit he'lt tell you. He's jest gone to dig soma bait"' 

Miss Deaikigh {on the tennis, ground)-— " Won't yon join 
us, Mr. Whiwfeand?" Rev. Mr. Whsteband— " I'm awry 
So say I haveo't the raarriage serv ice wish, me, Miss Ds«r- 
leigh." 

Professor—" Gretchea I Please lake the cat out of the 
room. I cannot have it making such a noise while I aas at 
work. Where is it?" "Why, professor" You are sit- 
ting on it, sir. 53 

** If yo£ start!: ®& a, jk^riEsy, w says an old h&ah of wisde-m. 
u «nd meet a eat» yon sihoald at oace tna back." The 
book does not sav for what pmsose yon shoald tarn Iscifc, 
bast we suppose it is to g« yoar gnaw 

The man who pnys his way ae'er frets, 

Life holds for Mm mnch. fina j 
In short, the ssssn who pays his dete. 
Of debts has asser one. 
«< Is there' going to be aay music at the etaoeh Sesohal to- 
ntgtt?" asked Sneoks of the pastor. " I dn aot fcajpav* 
responded that d^nitary, who had heeat vtasf tinea scabbed 
by the leader ; ♦* I do not know, bat the t&oir will rit^f 

There is a pkttitre in /te<* of a batier who thwattated » 
icsicrn becaase " the comk was *sgb chaieh ami banis Wat- 
ceas," while "the "onscnaaM was; tew ehastefe and hnmed 
brown paper to coantenct the smell, ™ aari 'tetaneen the two 
his life was unbearable. 

A PenMsyfautia man necently wrote to bis somewhat 
illiterate son, who had married and settled in the West, ask- 
ing : « How is yon* son and heir T" A week or two later 
he received the" gratifying reply that "the hoy is ttoug 
spktsdktly, but I am losing my hair.™ 

Countri* Minister (to bay fishiag! — " i"m anny to see yon. 
fishiwg on Sn»day. little "boy," littfc Boy—** Ain't; jm 
gom**fishtn\ too, Mister f Costntry Minister—** 1 am firik- 
* ' Uttle Boy — "Well, ytntfH find *««" way 
i« these parts, Mister." 

ountry editor) — 4< Aren't yon fariing well to- 
' Cwsntry editosr — ** Jtot wsty, say da«f- An 
sjsdigsant saibseriber came into the office this afteraeaE and 
mopoed up the floor with Wife (ansioasly} — 

« Heawsns, John, I hope he didn't stop bis paper, too," 

« Here's a piece of pie,*" said an R street waaaan to a 
hungry tramp at the task door. "'Than';-. 1 * he «epl«9.l, 
catching eagerly « it and biting a horse*»oe oat of ft.. 
« lto«\ yoa"wa«t a kmfc to cat it with T she enqaiiesi The 
tramp looked hart. " Madame,'* he staid, in freeaini tnnea. 



rag ior 
small asi 
Wife 
night, . 



" da I took like a nsan who w%*u 



d eat. pie with a kmfe 
Since the day of Adam ami Kve there has. probably, 
never beet* a marriage in which the eantiactiag patries have 
not been teiianed to «s "the hajipy tsm^&r TM* shims 
that the world is r^t so ba^il a world so,m'e pe^plt wo&ld 
m»ke it, a»d ihm it » always ready to say the eaaMMagiMig 
in the fine of the tmm dhcontmsMg fH*" 01 *- 

Bunco Siteerer (to on anger} — "Is't ibis? Mr, Sdggles, «f 
Staggleiown ?** 'Sttaagwr— ** Yap. " B«afiO stecrer — "I 
guess you <te»t «w»«ber me 5 I'm Sam Vfaffle% wm of 
William Waffles." Stranger — "Wha-at? Are y»a Bill 
\Vaille$ > s son? Why, Sam, I'ta gosh darned af 1 a»"t 
glad, to aw jm ' How long w ben oat f Btmoo tWerer 
— " Ikaout?" Swaoger— "Y*|». The only so*, ohl Ball 
Waffles ever had wm sent up for five year ftw boss stestof*" 
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TO THE PQIXT. 

Miss Elizabeth : Is that boat the Grade, Mr. Smith ? ami that the Fanny ? am! that lovely long, white, thin yacht 
the Heen? What pretty names! Do they name them after their sisters— or — or their friends, Mr. Smith? 

Mr. S. : Generally after their friends. I am building a yacht myself, and I thought of calling her after you, if you would 
not 1>e ashamed of her. 

Miss E. : Oh, how lovely ! My name is Elizabeth, you know. What will you call her? Lizzie, or Bessie, or just Bess? 
Mr. S. : I did n't think of any of those names. I think I would rather call her the Mrs. Elisha Smith. 



THE 

Canadian Pacific Hailwai 

lias provided its usual extensive list of 
tourist tickets to the various summer 
resorts of Canada and New England, 
which may be obtained at its different 
agencies at very reasonable rates, 

Among the roost desirable localities 
covered by these tickets may be men- 
tioned Banff, Vancouver, Victoria, 
Seattle, Taoorua, Portland, Ore, and 
San Francisco, The sleeping and din- 
ing cars of the company's transcontin- 
ental trains are proverbial for their com- 
fort and luxury, sad now that the hotels 
at Banff, Field, Glacier, Fraser Canon 
and Vancouver are all completed and 
open for guests, every want of the tra- 
veller is carefully provided for. 

Tourist tickets to the above men- 
tioned points are good for six months 
and permit stop over at pleasure. 

From Montreal the rates are : 
To Banff and return. - $B0 OO 
To Vancouver, Victoria, 
Tacoma, Seattle, or 
Portland, and return, 126 00 
To San Francisco and re- 
turn, - 140 00 

From other stations the rates are 
proportionately low. 

Descriptive hooks may be obtained 
of Company's ag«nt*, or by addressing 
the Passenger Traffic Manager at 
Montreal. 



ASK FOR THE 



iBSET lit 



CORSET 



It will not roll up or break. 



IRONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 



'ORCHESTRAL and ORGAN SCHOOL 



experience in , 
lake pari In a 
<; -..v.;;: wsjr/ki 
tectums on hsrn 
to a proper run 



Thorough m-n^ct'ion in every branch of Musk, 
si, Isssrumariiai, a ad Thtoreijcal, by thoroughly 
iided teachers. The Nev/ College Btiiidinj;, v-.-m 
in Septerjibftr, and wil! cosiEaiJi every fkdJity. 
I Pi|>& Of^a-n anri capacious Mu-dc Hall. Students 
istrirnientc ;.-..v<: t lie special ?.'tv^nt:t;.;e of practical 
if; '.rr.', i: -r.; • .f . !v f y performers. V-oca 1 btunefiis 
UirtfM f;(;f >■-'■=;■?. ^ii»rsy^ exp^.-iience its Or;i!orio and 
, AH Sitifit^iis i.sdfrsLe i-'HEF. bi concerts aigl 
i ;di c-riu-r v I Je is necessary 
TESMfci: . ... 0i!ts3 4ri.d 
:■- 0-_ F-tsr further parti 

14 r«!.nbrok« 



... F H. TQBBXNOTOli; Director, 



When ordering from 
our advertisers please 
mention "The Dominion 
Illustrated/* 




GHSTORHPLUia 
Registered — A delightfully refreshing pre- 
paration for the hair. Should be used 
daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, prevents 
dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect 
hair dressing for the family, 25c per bottle. 

HENRY R. G-RAY, Chemist, 
144 St. Lawreace Main Street. 



SAVE OTITIS /j-KD svEortrs-x- 

BYUS1XG 

f,A HALL'S 

§| Adjustable * 
Dress Forms. 

Dressmakers and private 
families should have one, 

JOS. L SURD, Sole f g'l, 81 St. Francois Xavier St., Montreal, 

P.S.- Closes up like nil umbrella, 




DBINK LIFE-GIVING ST. LEON WATER, 

WliOI.BSAt.K AoUHl'.lBS : 

QUEBEC ; CJengras, Lakgmiis * Co, 
MONTREAL : A. Povun, 54 Victoria Square. 
TORONTO ; U s , Gooe * Co., sio & 6? Y«if« Si. 
and w>'j4 King St., W. 



Our pall patterns 

.'. DRAWING ROOM, .-. ,-, 
.'. .'. LIBRARY, . . .-. 
DINING ROOM and BEDROOM 

FURNITURE 

Are Wonders of Beauty and Cheapness, 

WM, KING d, CO. 

Furniture Manufacturers, 

@62 Ok a its 8THBKV, 
MONTREAL. 
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Suit Ste, Marie Canal 



NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS. 



S 1 



SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the under 
signed and endorsed " Tenders for the Sarah Ste. 
Marie Canal," will he received at this office tm- 
^| tbe arrival of the eastern and western mads on 
1UESDAY, the 23rd day of October next, for the 
formation and construction of a Canal on the Canadian 
side oi the river, through the Island of St. Mary. 

The works will be let in two sections, one of which 
will embrace the formation ot the canal through the 
island ; the construction of locks, &c. The other, the 
deepening and widening of the channel-way at both 
ends of the canal ; construction of piers, 
, A map of the locality, together with nlans and 
specifications of the works, can be seen at this 
office on and after TUESDAY, the Qih day of Oc- 
tober, next, where printed forms of tender can also he 
obtained, A like class of information, relative to the 
works, can be seen at the office of the laical Officer ta 
the town of Satitt Ste. Marie, Oat, 

Intending contractors are requested to bt*r in mind 
that tenders will not he considered unless made ssncily 
1 It accordance with the printed lb fins and he accom- 
panied by a letter stating that the person or persons 
tendering have carefully examined the locality ami 
the nature of the material found in the trial pits, ' 

la the case of firms, there most be attached the 
actual signatures of the full name, the nature of the 
occupation and residence of each member of the same - 
and further a fan it A/ct/i reerift fur the sum ,,f 
*m,«oo must accompany the tender for the canal and 
lochs ; and a faiik Jtfmlt > n ef/f for the sum of 
#7,500 mini .accompany -the tender for the deepening 

and Widening of the channel .way at both ends, 
piers, Ste, 

The respective dtpttU fn-tifts — •chetjoes will not 
he accented— -must lie endorsed Over to the Minister ft! 
Railways and Canals, and will b» forfeited if the 
party ttmdoring declines entcrins into contract flu Use 
works, at the tales and oil the term* stated tu the 
offer submitted. 

The deposit receipt thus sent in will be raurnad to 
the respective pari.es whose senders arts not aetssptwi. 

This Department, however, does not bind itself to 
accept the lowest or any senders. 

By order, 

A. 9. BRADLEY, 

8*cr«tary. 

Department of Railways and Canals, I 
Ottawa, 8th August, ilai, { 
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A Swiss philologist has put forth a theory that 
a man in cultivated society must have at least 
10,000 words at his command, while a college 
graduate ought to have 25.000. What language 
does he mean — French or German — the two 
tongues used in Switzerland? In English we do 
not see how this distinction holds as, the wider 
the scholarship, the fewer the number of words 
needed. 

The old province is getting on. A lady has 
been admitted to the practice of physic by the 
Quebec Provincial Medical Board, at its last half- 
yearly meeting. The applicant was a Miss 
Mitchell, of Queen's University, Kingston. How 
soon will she be followed by a French sister, al- 
though, for that matter, in this city and through- 
out the country, there are women who do the 
setting of bones and limbs, called amanchagel 

The Governor-General, although in love with 
Quebec citadel, has ieft it at last and gone to 
Rideau Hall and his office, in the " Eastern 
Block," for the winter. His three sons, having 
landed from England, his Lordship will have his 
whole family around Mm. The Ministers are all 
at their posts Cabinet Councils are regularly 
held, and the machinery of Government will run 
according to rote, until the meeting of Parlia- 
ment, which may be called earlier than usual this 
year. 

It is fair to see, nice to smell, toothsome and 
tonic. Vegetarian specialists say extraordinary 
things about its use for the relief of rheumatism. 
It grows easily, and, in the right soil, for any 
number of years. It is an early vegetable, and, 
in these late fall days, the display of bunches is 
inviting. Always have your crystal holder of 
celery on the table- Asparagus is another most 
wholesome dish, which can be had from May to 
November. 

North Minnesota and Dakota claim to rival 
Manitoba and Keewatin in. the quality of their 
wheat. This year the rivalry cannot be main- 
tained, since our No. 1 Hard has been the cry of 
Canadian millers, in every province, and the price 
thereof ranged, in September, 82c. at Grand 
Forks ; 90c, at Emerson ; 95c. in another place, 
and in our " Dominion News " there are instances 
of $i. That w legitimate, and not the "Old 
Hutch" cornering, from 135 to 160, 

The Winnipeg Board of Trade is authority for 
the statement that, of the crop of 1887, there were 
exported out of Manitoba 7,500,000 bushels of 
wheat. This sold at an average price of 55 cents, 
and the amount taken in by the province, at that 
price, would be $4,675,000. A Northwest paper 
adds that, this year, there will be at least 10,000,- 
oqo for export, at the price quoted at the time— 
%z cents a bushel, Thi» is quite a splendid show- 



tug, but. the total result swells still further if we 
take into account the large crops of oats, barley 
and other grain and roots. 

Mr. Blaine showed his good sense and taste in 
the few words which he spoke at St. Thomas, 
Out,, a few days ago. He closed with these 
terms of wisdom "Your and our interests are 
closely united, and the tendency is, and ought, to 
be, that we will grow closer and closer together. 
Whether we will ever be united depends 011 yon. 
When you come, we will give you a cordial wel- 
come, but we never want you to come till you 
make the first move yourselves." 

On the. same subject, that staid old paper, the 
journal de Qisebcc, has a quiet answer to those 
who fmd fault with the majority of the province, 
as an integral factor of the Dominion. It denies 
that its people are in any way a disturbing ele- 
ment, and affirms that they desire no change, 
being well pleased with existing institutions It 
is only natural that they love the country as much 
as, if not more than, the other sections of the peo- 
ple, inasmuch as they have lived longer and toiled 
harder at the soil. 

We are afraid that the Germans are laying 
themselves open to the compliment of ingenuity 
in doing small things. The latest trick is the ban 
against displaying in shop windows or selling any 
print with French title or legend thereon. When 
there is danger of hurting the plate itself, a piece 
of paper, with the German words, is pasted over 
the French text. No wonder that the leading 
publishers and the art purveyors loudly utter their 
annoyance at this trifling. 

"Observer," in the Globe, pays a tribute to the 
Montreal cab service, which he pronounces su- 
perior to that of Toronto, He might have gone 
further, and safely said that there is none like it 
on this continent for cheapness, comfort and de- 
spatch. For five and twenty cents you are car- 
ried to almost any part of the city. The carriages 
are handsome, the horses good, and the drivers 
obliging as a rule. 



THE TRANSCASPIAN RAILWAY. 

We wish to call the special attention of our 
readers to the views of the Transcaspian Railway, 
which we publish in the present issue. The rea- 
son is that it is the only rival to the Canadian 
Pacific Railway for direct trade with the Eastern 
world, and China and Japan. 

Next year — unless grave events disturb the 
peace of Europe — the great line of Siberian rail- 
ways will have been begun and will be continu- 
ously built between St. Petersburgh and Wla- 
divostock, on the sea of Japan, in face of the 
Canadian Pacific, which abuts at Victoria, on the 
other side of the Pacific. At first the cost of this 
gigantic work was set down at six hundred millions 
of roubles, but it has since been ascertained that 
one-half of that amount, or three hundred millions 
of roubles, will be amply sufficient. As to the 
time of completion, it is estimated that three years 
will be an easy limit, a great deal having been 
learned from the unprecedented experience of the 
Canadian Pacific, 

Oezon-Ada is the port of arrival on the Caspian 
Sea, It is already a lively business place. If 
has a regular steamer service with Astrachan, 
Russia, Bakoo, the Caucasus and Persia, every 
week. The cotton trade is very brisk and great, 
a vessel laden with bales taking its departure 



daily, lire same remark may be applied to the 
tea trade, and to the commerce in silks. 

The general view of the railway appears in one 
of our sketches, near the Kopet-Dagh mountains, 
on the frontier of Persia, At the foot of these 
hills are found some Turkoman families, with 
their flocks, tarrying there because there only 
they can procure the slight quantity of water ne- 
cessary to their subsistence. Water is the great 
problem of existence in Central. Asia, The soil 
of the whole country is so rich that, according to 
the Turkoman saying, if you plant a stick in 
the sand, and sprinkle it, you have a tree. On 
the other hand, where water is wanting, the land 
becomes a desert within a short time. Where 
arose, in former days — in the oasis of Merv, for 
instance — flourishing cities, with one hundred 
thousand inhabitants and more, such as Sultan- 
San djar and Bayzam-Ali, one clay the dykes 
which held the waters captives were destroyed by 
the invader, Tamerlane or Nadir-Shah. The life- 
giving water was lost in the sands, carrying away 
with them the life of these happy and flourishing 
cities, which are, to this day, desolate ruins where 
reign solitude and death. But the past may yet 
be made to revive. The Emperor of Russia has 
purchased, in the neighbourhood of Merv, a vast 
domain, where he means to rebuild the great dyke 
destroyed by Tamerlane. The waters brought in- 
to bounds once more will bring back the fertility 
and riches of by-gone ages. As a makeshift, in 
the meantime, the Russians have renewed, before 
the eyes of the natives, the prodigy of Moses 
striking water from the rocks. Through iron 
pipes the water is brought down from the moun- 
tains to the Geok-Tepee station. 

There are immense spaces wholly deprived of 
water. Between Oozoon-Ada and Kivil-Arsat no 
water is to be found, for hundreds of miles, and 
the only source of supply is by means of distilled 
water from the sea, conveyed in service trains, as 
shown in our sketch, for the stations, reservoirs 
and guard-houses, distributed in large numbers 
throughout the desert places. 

Another serious and dangerous drawback to the 
Transcaspian Railway are the sudden whirlwinds, 
driving mountains of sands, which blot the line 
and all landmarks at one sweep. To obviate 
these terrible inroads of the elements, palisades 
and sheds, similar to the snow-guards and tunnels 
of the Canadian Pacific, are placed along the 
track. There is also a plant, with deep roots, 
called " sanaool," which helps to arrest the move- 
ment of the sand, as the pine tree does on shifting 
downs, and furnishes artificial helps for protection 
along the railway. At the most exposed parts the 
roadbed is covered with slippery clay, over which 
the billows of sand roll on without stopping. 

These devices, which are sufficient in ordinary 
weather, are quite inadequate after a wind and 
sand storm. Then the roadbed has to be cleared, 
as depicted in our engraving. A body of navvies, 
under the management of a section engineer, 
make an attack on these obstructed points. In 
an emergency the neighbouring Turkomans are 
drafted for this work of life or death. 

While on the subject of the Transcaspian Rail- 
way, we may refer to the ruins of the ancient town 
of Annaou, which, during the Middle Ages, was 
one of the most popular cities of Central Asia, 
and was ravaged by Tamerlane. These ruins are 
on the south of the Transcaspian line, not far 
from Askabad, the capital of the Transcaspian 
province. Our sketch represents the grand 
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mosque overlooking the town, It. is of imposing 
dimensions, and, although in ruins, still displays 
an imposing appearance. Like all the cities of 
Central Asia, this mosque is built of brick, baked 
in the sun, and partially covered with enamelled 
porcelain of a by-gone golden age. Furthermore, 
the whole region of the Merv oasis, through which 
the Transcaspian Railway crosses, is strewn with 
dead cities, over which the wild beasts of the 
desert roam at will. 



FAIRY ROCKS. 



Mr. George Creed, of South Randon, N.S., 
writes to the Gazette an account of the remark- 
able petroglyphs of the Fairy Rocks, in Queen's 
County, from which we detach the chief extracts. 
Those of our readers who take an interest in that 
branch of archaeological study may refer to the 
writer for transcriptions : — 

During a visit to North Queens, in 1882, men- 
tion was noticed in Moore's history of the county 
of curious rock mcriptions, and the spot was 
visited. Great curiosity and interest were then 
felt, but frequent mention of these petroglyphs 
produced no effect until after four years, when cor- 
respondence with Col. Mallery, of the Smithsonian 
Institution, commenced, opened up, through 
Rev. Dr. Rand, the enthusiastic and unwearied 
labourer in behalf of the Mic-Mac Indians. Ar- 
rangements for a visit to the spot were made, but 
circumstances prevented the arrival of Col. Mal- 
lery until 2 1 st September, 1877. As we feared, 
from the lateness in the season, much of the in- 
scribed rock was then submerged, and unfavour- 
able weather prevented our remaining more than 
two days. The colonel was well supplied with 
such materials and outfit as it was judged would 
be suitable for copying such inscriptions, but the 
difference in character and in the surface on which 
they occur between these and all previously ex- 
amined was so great as to render the materials 
unavailable. On their failure, my aniline "copy- 
ing pencil" was tried, with better results, and a 
few representative "etchings'' were transcribed. 
By removing the blacklead from a common, cedar 
pencil and substituting a fragment from my violet 
aniline I enabled the colonel to do a little tracing. 
Having with me a stone arrowhead, handed me 
by Mr. A. K. Ober, of Beverly, Mass., I tried its 
suitability as a graving tool, and found it adapted 
to the purpose. Sharp pieces of quartz have been 
found on the spot, which may have been used by 
the "artists" before their possession of steel tools. 

Accompanied by my wife as tent-keeper and 
matron, and my two nephews, Messrs. Frank S. 
Creed, of Fredericton, N.B., and Geo. W. Davison, 
of Newport, Queens, as assistants, I camped on 
the shore of Kejimkoojic, on June 23. From 
that date until July 28 we worked assiduously at 
examining, tracing and copying, whenever the un- 
favourable weather would permit. At the close 
of five weeks under canvas, the water having 
risen so as to prevent further progress, we resolved 
to abandon the work on Saturday, 28th July, but 
rain rendered that day unfit for camp-breaking, 
and in the course of the afternoon Mrs, W. Wal- 
lace Brown and Col. Mallery, who had accident- 
ally met on the way, put in an appearance. On 
the morning of the 30th Mrs. Brown succeeded in 
recopying a few of the nearest: pictographs. On 
July 3 ist the whole party of six. returned to An 
napoiis, Mrs, Brown and Capt. Mallery having 
been presented will) a number of copies illustrative 
of different styles of subjects. Since that, date 
much time lias been spent in examining, arrang- 
ing and classifying, as well as in lettering and 
numbering, the mass of copies secured. From 
the manner of transcribing, by pressing moistened 
paper on the surface previously traced with violet 
aniline, copies are, of course, in «« negative," This 
IS a serious defect, as it destroys the significance 
of gesture and manual sign-language in human 
figures, and renders alphabetic and hieroglyphic 
writing almost illegible. Many of the negatives 
have, therefore, been converted into positives by 
either of two processes devised lor the purpose, 



and. efforts are now being made to produce a. com 
plele set of positive copies. Several copies of all 
the subjects selected for transcription from the 
rocks were made, and a copy of each has been 
deposited for safety in the fire proof vaults under 
the province building at Halifax, Should copies 
be desired by any institution, they can be supplied, 
loose or pasted in portfolios, in classified order, 
positi ve or negative. The subjects are very varied, 
embracing the following classes, viz. : Purely 
symbolic, ornamental or decorative ; tolerate, 
ships, smaller vessels and canoes; quadrupeds, 
birds and reptiles, including fabulous or extinct 
species ; alphabetic and hieroglyphic writings ; 
human figures and hands, feet and other parts of 
the body; hunting and warlike scenes; pictures 
which are presumed to illustrate ancient legends ; 
and very many of a nondescript and unclassified 
character. In size they vary from an inch or two 
to two feet square. They were found on all 
the suitable rock surface over a radius of six or 
seven miles. Among the marine depictions are 
some which may prove the etchers to have seen 
the ships of Thorold and his friends in the eleventh 
century, if not in A.D, 994. 



A ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER. 

A Legend of the Rhone. 

Adapted from Victor Hugo's " Ljcgendes des 
Siecles." 



I. 

The yellow Rhone flows gently to the sea. 
Clear, limpid stream, noiselessly falling into beau- 
tiful Lake Leman, and bearing its tides to wash 
the sands of Provence. 

Two knights stood on its banks in the grey- 
dawn. Young, ambitious, rivals in glory, jealous 
of each other's rising fame, closely mailed in steel- 
bright casque, metal visor, long spear, broad- 
sword, thick shield, unyielding pluck. Roland 
and Oliver ' 

A boat was rocking at their feet in the eddies 
of the Rhone. 
" Bateliers ! " 

Cried Oliver ; and four stalwart peasants stepped 
forth from their huts in the neighbouring wood. 

" Row us to yonder island I" 

And they stepped in, rudely swaying the boat 
under the weight of their iron tread. Softly 
cleaves the boat the yellow waters of the Rhone, 
and beautiful before them rises the green island 
bright in the morning sunshine. The oarsmen 
look askant on their mailed passengers and glance 

stealthily at one another not daring to speak. 

Who are they? What do they seek in the island 
at this early hour? The boat grates upon the 
pebbles of the shore, the warriors spring out and, 
in silence, march to a little hill overlooking the 
stream. "What can they mean?" whisper the 
sailors, as, pushing out a little, they rest upon 
their oars and watch the mysterious strangers. 

Meantime, dews sparkle, flowers blossom, birds 
sing, breezes play on the island shore! 

II. 

Wordless stand the warriors, gazing at each 
other through the two openings of their visors — 
gazing with eyes of fire. They draw their magic 

swords- Oliver, ids Closamont ; Roland, his Du- 

randal. Had you seen these warriors yesterday, 
yon would have beheld two pages, gentle and pink 
as girls, playing among their comrades at home, 
Now, with their visors down, and harnessed in 
mail, they look like two ghosts of steel. Behold 1 
They fight — body to body— -black, speechless, 
dogged and in wrath. They tight so near, with 
low mutterings, that their warm, quick, breath 
stains their breast-plates. Foot presses foot— 
sounds clash helmets ring pieces of hauberk 
and falchion hound, at every moment, into the 
grass or stream. The boatmen, in fear, allow 
their bark to drift, and g&ge from far upon the 
scene. The combat goes 011 the whole day and 
all through the night, The sun rises and sets 
the second day, and still they fight. Rises and 
sets the third day, and still they fight. Rises and 
$m the fourth day, and still they tight, 



Dews sparkle, birds sing, flowers blossom, 
breezes play, and in that stiff landscape fearful is 
the sound of clanging steel, 

III. 

The stm rises on the fifth day, and still they 
fight. Their casques are dented with blows, their 
breastplates checkered with sword thrusts, but the 
impenetrable mail is unhurt. The sun reaches 



the noon. 



rims: 
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but they do not stop, The day begins to wane, 
when suddenly Oliver, stirred by a strange fancy, 
stops short and cries : — 

" Roland, we shall never end this fight We 
may go on for days and nights, and never come 
to a term. We are not wild beasts whose rage 
is insatiable. Were it not better for us to be bro- 
thers ? Hear me ! I have a sister, Maud, the 
blue-eyed. Wed her ! " 

"With all my heart I" Roland replied. "And 
now let us drink a health together."* 

The health was : — 

" A ROLAXD FOR AM Ol.lVEE." 

And the saying has gone into all tongues. 
The warriors twain iheir good fortune land, 
And thus tbe brave Roland espoused the fair Maod. 

John Talon-Lesperauce, 



LITERARY NOTES. 



M. Frechette, tbe poet, is going back t» militant journal- 
ism as editor of La Patrw, 



M. Beaagrand, ex-mato* of Montreal, jcwnjalist 
thor, leaves within a few days for a three months' trip is 
Europe. 

Pamphile Le May. of Quebec, and translator of "Evan- 
geline," read a new poem before the Vilie-Marie Cerele, in 
Montreal, last week. 

The French journalists who went to France lately, on 
their yearly holiday, are enjoying themselves very ranch. 
Faueher de Si. Maurice has run over to Algiers. 

The most complete collection of oW dramatic works 
owned in the Western States is the property of Gay Magee, 
a leading Chicago newspaper mart. Gey is a Canadian, 
and. has a host of friends an Montreal. 

It is proposed to give a special course of lectures at 
McGill in the evenings to business men on matters which 
are likely to arise in every day business. The practical 
side of law will he brought to the front. 

The untimely death of j, C Dent, at the age of 47, is a 
distinct loss to Canadian letters. Besides his votmrarjoas 
contributions to journalism, he was the author of " Eminen t 
Canadians," "The Last Forty Yeats in Canada," and a 



" A Legend of Marathon " is the title of a poem, printed 
for private circulation only . The anther is one of the most 
distinguished judges of Ontario, composed the verses fifty 
years ago, and is now a septuagenarian. From the extracts 
given in the Mai/, we agree with that journal that the poem 
should be set before the pablic, with the [an* of the poet. 

The graphic despatches in the New York B$*$f from, 
Florida, descriptive of the yellow fever, were written fey a 
volunteer special correspondent, Mr, Francis R. King Hall, 
lately on the staff of the Star, and welt known in Montreal. 
This young Englishman is not the first of his family to 
achieve distinction in fighting Yellow jack. An uncle of 
his in the British navy was promoted for bravery in bring- 
ing a fever ship safely into quarantine. Mr. King Mall, 
although dissuaded from his purpose, persisted in his request 
to be allowed to go to Florida for the tVbrM- 



ADIOUX AMONG THE SIOUX. 



the Sioux, 



nhwax, 



Now trouble btioux *s 
Because the whites th: 
The sky is red with battle hionx, 
Big Injun, squaw, and young pappioux 
Are on the war-path by the slionx ; 
They're lilted up with fiery elioux. 
They swear their lands they will not UottX, 
The thought of st gives them the blionx, 
To yield an inch they will renoa*. 
They'll kick against the white man's yteox, 
And vow they 31 raise the worst of stionx 5 
"War to the knife " is what they cIuoun. 
And they'll shake some one out their shioux 
Before the later Autumn ditsnx. 
If they don't from their lands M&HH&, 
So it is certain as the jionx, 
That whites would better wind their qwotw, 
According to the latest ntoux. 

[ this " ski! " up«ii llsc MtaatSeaal reports «f revcJis and raids tt \s~ 
<li-'ms in the CitRiiitisB and At»«S**n N»r*w**», ' s not tot and ha* 
a Mnacts of originality, tt is ««m the pea of A, w. Bella*', is f\t%,— 




CAPT. HARTT, St. John Rifles, 
Winner of the Governor General's Prise. 
Krosii a photograph hy Topiey. 



THE LEBEL RIFLE. 

Fig. I, top view. Fig. 2, side view. Fig- 3, section, 1st position ; showing the breech open, 
extracted from the detonating chamber, and the cartridge holder lowered. Fig. 4. section, 2nd position : 
to be pushed into the detonating chamber by the action of closing the moveable breech. 

From l.' Illustration, Vans. 
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Htm, Sir ], S, IX TttOMfsws, The Minister of Justice 

is of Canadian birth, born as I lalifax, ok the toth IsWem- 
hes, SS44, and edacities! there His father was a native of 
W«*rfamr1, Ireland, and Queen's Printer and then Super- 
intendent of the Money Order System of Nova Scotia. 
Sir John dTrotttpson wss eai leei to the Bar of his native pro 
vinee in and made a Qaeen's Counsel in 1879. His 

i •< pahttc act was his service ft* eonnsel on behalf of the 
U. S. ikrvertmi-ent, acting with the American Commission, 
1 1 \ i)dc 1 W b 111 i h ay. Tie next 
went int , , • t t j cs. and was made t n en Vr of 
the Executive Council and Attorney-Genera) of Nova 
Scoria, in tS-S ; was First. Minister from May to Inly, 
s s - i It Provincial 

Sirp(-e:nse. Court. Its i8§5 he was made Minister of Justice 
• v > went to the House of Common* as Member 

for Antigomsfe. He wrought ids mark from the first, took 
part in she work of the Joint High Fisheries Commission, 
ai Washington, asset was rewarded with a knighthood. 

The New Lebei, Rifle. — This weapon, just introduced 
mho ihe French anray, is said to "be the best of any in 
et.se. The reservoir is composed of a tube adjoining the 
barrel j the cartridges are ser end to end : a round spring 
propels them backward into a trough A which, on rising, 
passe? them on from the reservoir, when the moveable breech 
ts pott hi motion. When the trough A is raised, an arrest- 
ing claw G is set backward of the last cartridge remaining 
to the magazine or reservoir. A lever I,, terminated by a 
battoE, is n sed to check the action of t he repeating move- 
ments. When the lever is pushed forward the trough stays 
up, sod the weapon works as a single-barreled gun, in 
which the cartridges are introduced by hand. 

Old Bossecoprs Chcrch and Market. —This en- 
giaring deserves to Ik carefully kept as the remembrance 
of a scene that has passed away, of a landmark that has 
been swept off, in spite of the remonstrances 
a-, t b , '-ho demamted that so-called an 
mem h » . not entail the destruction of the 
The market has beer, spared, bat the church, the oldest m 
Jdiomreaa. 20,0 hailowed by the most precious associations of 
two centuries, has virtually ceased to' exist, and the memory 
of drat relic survives, only ia oar picture. The steep Norman 
roof; the airy and graceful steeple, with the Gallic cock 
tarrir.f. and creaking , tses stud 

on the rear, like spider webs against a wait ; all these are 
t j 1 l a more agree- 

bis view of the port of Montreal to be found there than the 
reality now presents, since that hideous embankment— that 
eye-sore of a dyke — built at she cost ■ 



FATAL FALL FROM A BALLOON AT 
OTTAWA, 

In commenting, lasi week, upon the accidents 
so frequently attendant on holiday demonstra- 
tions. I tittle thought thai within a few days I 
was to bo an eye-witness of a most horrible 
tragedy. The very shocking disaster which oc- 
curred" during the Central Canada Fair at Ottawa 
has probably been made known to many of my 
readers through the columns of the daily press. 
On the second day of the exhibition, one of the 
principal features of the programme was the bal - 
loon ascension, and the descent of the aeronaut 
therefrom by means of a parachute. The charm- 
ing afternoon and the features of the fair had at- 
tracted to the grounds over twenty thousand in- 
terested spectators. During the period of the 
balloon's gradual inflation all eyes were centred 
on its growing bulk. At last away it goes. But 
what is that man doing that he should cling to 
its soaring surface? Can it be that before he had 
presence of mind to let go, he has been swept 
away with it? The crowd is horror-stricken. 
The balloon is now eight hundred feet in the air. 
Still clinging to the encircling seam, the doomed 
man swings himself vigorously to and fro, as if 
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fancied resistance to the ice of the St. Lawrence, obstructs 
the sight, and spoils the appearance of that fine line of revet- 
meat wail which once was the brightest object that struck 
ti;e eye of the traveller arriving from up or down the river. 

Lac Bscck. — Here is another of those beautiful scenes 
in the fishing waters of the Latireniian Club, particulars of 
which we gave s < . gr Whatever "Burnt i^ke " 
may meat), the woods around its margin are thick and 
tufted ; the waters are bright ; the rocky, moss-clad islets 
break the windings ; and that queen of all the craft that 
floats, tie birch-bark canoe — a perfectly finished one, too, 
by the way — glide* through the peaceful solitude. 

Lake Monroe, — To the same series belongs the view of 
the Laurentian Club camp on Lake Monroe, so Called, 
doubtless, float one of the memhm, if not frorn some old 
settler of that wilderness. This is a gloomier picture than 
its companions. It is fishing weather. The skies are laden 
with clouds; the woods are black with shadows; rain, is 
foiling on the lake, and two birch barks are being set into 
t './0:o: for a trial of the finny depth*. There is a dog in 
one boat ; a punt, down the shore, lying empty ; ami, in 
from, stands forth the substantial log-house, with an out- 
boose beyond, where the club have their quarters. 

La Bella MaMO.— A thoroughly Venetian picture, to 
which there may be a sonnet attached, by the poet-painter, 
Gabriel Dante Rossetti, The title of the painting suggests 
a study of beautiful hands, arid the reader will judge for 
himself whether those of the fair ahlutionist arc* anatomic- 
ally correct, or whether they are trot lengthened beyond the 
tape. The three faces of girls are worthy of comparison. 
The drapery of the two figures m the foreground is a mode) 
of grace, wMks the bric-a-brac on tlx* wail and furniture of 
tile background must, ta the colours of the original painting, 
be very rash awl mellow. 

Dkmlah.™ This name is written " Labia," in ihe Vul- 
gate and other versions, but she was a Philistine, all the 
■mm, and sit* there »» her bed, upheld by wolves' snouts 
and ey«r*pfead with a lion skin, pfottirig the destruction of 
Iter giant lover, lite pose i» *sperb. The curve of" the 
(.•are left arm, with its broad bracelets and chains ; the OUt- 
®tretchrf right arm and hand holding; a bodkin ; the crossed 
legs made piyotal ready for ft spring, and the bad, hireling 
eyes, lengttieiijjig mn the covetous, oval face, all show that 
the harlot fg about to *u«ee«d in her third attempt upon 
V&.m«M, sill re hh mvm lf>t;ks, jmk! get the money of the 
prints* of the PMtiitfn** in reward for her treachery. The 
wkile story m fottad in xvith Judges, 



testing the possibility of a slanting jump into the 
basket beneath. But he is too far from it. At 
last he throws his hands up in despair and sinks. 
His hat falls off, and he raises his hands to his 
head as if to protect it. The seconds seem long, 
and the fatal fall seems slow. Although he strikes 
the earth some distance away, the thud can be 
heard upon the grounds. At the age of twenty- 
two, Thomas Wensley thus meets his death, it 
has often been said that in a panic men are worse 
than cattle. The many children present were at 
the mercy of a crowd that was running rough-shod 
over everything. Thousands crowded in the dir- 
ection of the fall But the victim had been imme- 
diately carried to a neighbouring house, so there 
was little in that direction to be seen. The 
temperament of a panic remained in the crowd 
during the rest of the afternoon. In returning to 
the city, people would rush across the road, in 
front of horses, and then rush back again, without 
any apparent reason. At the boat the pushing 
was so great that many were in imminent danger 
of being crowded into the water. 

The only evidence in connection with this fatal 
flight that would be conclusive can never be ob- 
tained. Circumstances seem to indicate that the 
ascent in the manner described was premeditated. 
It is stated by persons who were standing near 
the balloon when it started that due warning was 
given to let go. Even ten or fifteen, feet from the 
ground the young man might have jumped with- 
out sustaining any very serious injury. The 
aeronaut, Mr, Williams, called out imploring him 
to let go. He no doubt thought if Mr. Williams 
can hold on to the parachute, he himself could 
hold on to the balloon. A rope within the canvas 
could be held easily enough when the canvas was 
loose, but if the canvas tightened, as it subse- 
quently did, it must necessarily force his fingers 
off. Thus was achieved a feat of which the fame 
will never be enjoyed by its performer. And the 
cloud of mystery in which it is enveloped is deep- 
ened, rather than relieved, by his premonition in 
a recent dream that he was flying through the air. 
But now he sleeps 

The sleep that knows no waking, 

Acus. 
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Sweet-throated minstrels of the airy seas, 
Through whose inhabitable waves yc. Ksve 
From covert-isle to continental grove, 

Whose songs art; lifted on each billowy bree?,e 

fjks surging murmurs, which the land-winds selM 
And bear across the hills behind the cove, 
there, like the COoihgs of some lone, lost (love, 

To sgothe the soul with pliunttve lullabies 

Ye warblers gay, that fill the leafy trees 

With music, suitable to services 

In J»; as ure's temple, teach me how to move 
tier untouelt'd heart with strains of pnresl love, 

That by such Kjubmsplfing melodies 

She, listening, may learn ami, singing, I may please, 
MontNtL Sabepta, 



CANUCK1ANA„ 

In the groves of floclielaga, Felix CouUkrd 
was taken 'for a bird. He noticed a beech tree 
heavily laden with nuts, To got some he climbed 
up in tiie tree. Two sportsmen with guns passed, 
and hearing a noise in the tree, fired, amid the 
yells of the unfortunate nut-seeker- They brought 
him to the ground, and sent him to the hospital, 

From the hills of Abbottsford, on the Yamaska, 
where stand the famous Gibb orchards, with a 
glass fifty-five steeples are seen and, on a bright 
day, the Citadel, of Quebec; Mt. Johnson; the 
line of the Richelieu ; Beloeil Mt. ; the " Pinnacle " 
of Frelighsburg, the Green Mountains and the 
Adirondacks. 

A Kingston, clergyman explained to his congre- 
gation that in Winnipeg whenever a one cent piece 
is found on the collection plate it is assumed that 
a person from Ontario has been to Church, This 
is libellous, says a Toronto paper, because every- 
body knows that Ontario people place five cent 
pieces on the plate, largely because there is no 
smaller silver coin. Still, in Toronto, as in Win- 
nipeg, the collection plate is generally bright with 
coppers. 

The Detroit River opposite Amherstburg lies 
wholly within Canadian territory. It is therefore, 
says the N. Y. Herald, a question whether the 
Dominion Government might not exercise a 
greater control over American lake commerce than 
Americans could over Canadian. That commerce 
is greater than five times the tonnage of the Suez 
Canal. 

Living in Si. Paul, Minn., to-day, is Charlotte 
Latturelle, probably La Tourelle, a French-Can- 
adian woman, born in 1776, or 112 years ago 
For the past fifty years she has supported herself 
by making and selling mats. She went to St. 
Paul in 1835, at fcbat time an Indian village, when 
not a house wras visible. Her first husband was 
a fiddler. Her second is now 85 years old, well 
off, residing in Oregon, but she will not live with 
him, but prefers to support herself. Her mother 
lived to 120 years. 

Professor H. Montgomery, of Dakota, has found 
the remains of an extinct race, which he has called 
the Mound-Builders. He excavated 21 mounds 
last year, and each averaged fifty feet in diameter, 
with a range of from twenty to ninety feet, ami 
was five feet high. Seventy -one skeletons of human 
beings were taken from these mounds. 

As these mounds are plentiful throughout Can- 
ada, and present the same problem to" us, it may 
be well to add that the professor is of the opinion 
that these skeletons belong to a Mongolian race, 
not such as the Chinamen of to-day, but a larger- 
sized people. Some of them were six feet in 
length. Buried in these mounds were also skele- 
tons of bears and other animals, and, as altars of 
clay were found, it is believed these animals were 
offered as a sacrifice, and that many of the mounds 
were sacrificial. 

The Cascade Mountains include the largest 
forests of Sir, pine and cedar timber in the World, 
covering an area of 60,000 square miles, of which 
four- fifths are forest, The red and yellow firs are 
from 35 to 40 per cent, stronger than the white 
pine. Sticks of almost any length and thickness 
can be obtained. The ordinary dimensions are 
from 2*4 to 4 feet in diameter, and 130 to 350 
feet in height, Larger trees, cutting 25,000 "to 
35,000 feet of dimension lumber, aw "not un- 
common. 

This is significant. A large number of farmers 
residing in Dakota have petitioned the Federal 
Government to open, for homestead settlement, 
township 1, range 6, west of principal meridian, 
Manitoba. Their reasoning is that the excessive 
taxation at the rate of four and one-half cents on 
the dollar, together with the fact that everything a 
man possesses, from a steam engine to the watch 
in his pocket, is subject to assessment, reiuters 
fanning or cattle raising as a business unremun- 
et'fitive, They are glad to be once more under 
the British flag, which they heartily regret ever 
having left, 



t,;th October, ;iS88, 



The Victoria schooner Theresa has left for the 
black cod banks off Queen Charlotte Islands. It 
took, along white fishermen, who fish from the 
schooner with trawls, instead of relying upon the 
Indians, who will only venture out in fine weather, 
and even in rainy days will not fish. Though it, 
is late in the season, it: is thought the schooner 
will fill her tanks and make a quicker trip than 
before. 

For the Mayor, Sir Donald Smith requested the 
Governor-General to give his name to the new 
park at Vancouver. The gracious reply of His 
Excellency is as follows : 

Citadel, Quebec, September i, 1888, 

Dear Sir Donald Smith,-- I am much obliged for 
your communication of the 30th alt., and need hardly say 
what pleasure it gives me to accede to your proposal — that 
the new public park at Vancouver should be named the 
" Stanley Park " after me. I hope that ere long I may 
have an opportunity of paying a visit to that city, which 
promises to become one of the most important in the Do- 
minion. 

Yours faithfully, 
(Signed) Stanley of Preston. 

Sir Donald A. Smith, K.C.M.G. 



LUNDY'S LANE. 



The following valuable notes, being too lengthy 
and numerous for embodiment into our Historical 
Column, are here given, with credit to that pains- 
taking and well-made weekly, the Orillia Packet : 

A meeting of the Lundy's Lane Historical 
Society was held recently at Drummondville, when 
about twenty members were present. The pro- 
ceedings were most interesting. Four classes of 
members of the society were adopted — resident, 
corresponding, honourary and life members. A 
member reported that very shortly two drums 
used at the battle of Lundy's Lane would be 
placed in his possession for the benefit of the 
society. Other relics were also spoken of. Two 
members gave an interesting account of a visit to 
Lundy's Lane thirty-two years ago by a United 
States military fraternity, together with Gen. Scott, 
of 1814 fame, bearing the name of " Buektails," 
on account of wearing buckskin trousers. Gen. 
Scott, on the occasion of his visit, was very cheer- 
ful, and spoke of his wound at Lundy's Lane 
battle, and that he lay for some time at a spot 
where Whybra's forge now stands on the rising 
hill. It was then recounted how the American 
forces withdrew toward Street's mills and Chip- 
pawa ; so did Gen. Drummond, a short distance 
only, towards the north, very naturally, but held 
possession of the battle-ground, and very early 
next morning removed the British and American 
cannon to Queenston. On the same visit, thirty- 
two years ago, there was a friendly interchange of 
historic accounts, and testing the light soil where 
two piles of rails had been placed for burning 
many remains which could not otherwise be dis- 
posed of. 

The president reported that other historic so- 
cieties had lately been organized in Canada, in 
the Province of Quebec, and other maritime pro- 
vinces, there is a growing interest in the study of 
Canadian history, If our schools and colleges in 
Ontario and Quebec do not encourage the study 
of history, societies must be formed that will do 
so. It is a singular fact that there is only one 
headstone in memory of any of the British officers 
who fell at Lundy's Lane battle, July 25th, 18(4, 
It is in memory of Lieut William Hemphill, of 
the Royals, who fell on the night of the battle. 
The headstones which mark other graves of officers 
indicate other engagements, as : Lieut. -Col, Gor- 
don and Ca.pt. Torrens, of the Royals, who were 
killed at Fort Erie ; Robert Dossie Patteson, cap 
tain in the 7th Regiment of Infantry, Royal, 1st, 
Warwickshire, who also fell at Port: Krie, 17th 
September, 1814; Lieut, -Col. Hon, Cecil Bishop}), 
1st Foot Guards, and Inspecting hit-Id Officer in 
Upper Canada, who died 16th July, 1813, in con- 
sequence of a wound received by a stray shot 
while returning in a small boat alter the brilliant 
capture of Black Rock, Buffalo, nth July, Be- 
sides these; graves in Lundy's Lane cemetery, 
there are also those of Col. Delator and Major 
Leonard, who lived a few years afterward, and 



were interred there. Capt, Patteson's monument 
is of massive Scotch granite, with a marble tablet; 
it is costly and durable. The other memorials 
require attention and repairs. The graves and 
headstones of Capt. Jarra i<n (mi 1 1 of 
his wife, Laura Secord, the heroine of June 24th, 
1813, are much neglected, and indicate the neces- 
sity of some worthy improvements. They died 
at Chippawa, but lie mid hundreds of others 
equally meritorious, whose graves are unmarked 
and unknown, in the same cemetery. The presi- 
dent announced that Rev. Mr. Fessenden, of 
Chippawa, has agreed to give a lecture in October 
on the " United Empire Loyalists," on behalf of 
this society, and E, Cruicksbank, of Fort Erie, on 
the battle of Lundy's Lane, in November. 

The corresponding secretary, Rev. Canon 
Houston, was requested to ask the Minister of 
Militia for a list of the officers and men engaged 
in the battle of Lundy's Lane, and also to corre- 
spond with the Horse Guards for a similar list of 
the regular troops. In Christ churchyard, Ome- 
mee, the remains of Ensign Hancock, who carried 
the King's colours of one of the regiments at 
Lundy's Lane, are interred, and we regret to say 
the headstone is fallen, if not broken. It should 
be restored by the parish, in which he resided 
many years. An uncle of Mr. A. G. Robinson, 
C.E., Orillia, the late Major "Bill " Robinson, of 
the 8th King's Regiment, was struck in the mouth 
by two buckshot at this battle. He was presented 
with a valuable sword by the Canadian Govern- 
ment at the close of the war, for his services in 
drilling the militia, and returned to the old coun- 
try, where he died. It is to be regretted that no 
action has yet been taken upon the suggestion of 
Mr. J. M. Hunter, of Barrio, to form a historical 
society for the County of Simcoe. There is inter- 
esting work for such a society about Penetan- 
guishene or Orillia alone. 

— m~&-* 

ANCIENT PEOPLES OF NORTH 
AMERICA. 



tutsans, languages , and arts must be recovered, if 
we are to preserve the ancient history of America ; 
' "be work must he done soon, or they will be 



Major J. W. Powell, of the U. S. Army, thus 
summarizes the result of his own investigation : 
The wealth and variety of materials of American 
history are but little appreciated. The people who 
inhabited the American continent before its dis- 
covery were not all of one race, but of many. In 
North America alone there were more than sev- 
enty-five distinct stocks, having radically distinct 
languages and mythologies, having independent 
and diverse institutions, and having diverse and 
multifarious arts. At the north we have the igloo 
dwellers that live by the shores of the frozen seas ; 
farther to the south we have races occupying 
dwellings made of forest timber; other races wove 
t heir habitations of reeds ; others built their towns 
of the clay of mother earth ; and others erected 
their buildings of stones quarried from the cliffs ; 
while still others hewed themselves habitations in 
the solid rock. Some dwelt in towering- and 
almost inaccessible cliffs, while other towns were 
erected among the crags and cinders of extinct 
volcanoes. Some races were hunters, other races 
were fishermen, still other races were agriculturists. 
Some races worshipped the sun and moon and 
stars, and the gods of the cardinal points ; other 
races made the mountains and the rivers the object 
of their principal worship ; and all worshipped 
strange mythologic beasts. 

All of the tribes were organized into todies 
politic as bodies of kindred, but the method of 
organization was multifarious. Many tongues 
harsh consonantal and guttural Ian- 
found in the cold climate of t* 
and south, vocalic and music; 
found m the sunny lands c 
Everywhere the tribes had learned 
to use picture writing, and to record events with 
pictures of men and beasts and many conven- 
tional signs. They made tools and implements 
of stone and bone and shell and horn and wood. 
They made canoes and boats of bask and logs, 
the) made rafts ami basket boats of weeds, and 
they mails; kayaks of skins 5 and in such crabs 
they navigated the rivers, the lakes and the seas. 
The relics of all these mythologies, religion*, insti- 
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THE CANADIAN SHORTHAND SOCIETY. 

This society was established jjj August, 18$ 2, 
in Toronto, at a convention presided over by 
Aid, John Taylor, an old writer of experience an d 
ability. The papers presented at the first meet- 
ing were excellent in character. In the evening a 
public meeting was held in the City HalL at 
which leading citizens were present The Secre- 
tary of the Society at its organisation, and for two 
years afterward, was Mr. Thomas Bengough. 
Since then the secretary's office has been occupied 
by Frank Yeigh, private secretary to the Hon. 
A. S. Hardy; Geo. H. Smith, of the Canada Per- 
manent Building society : Charles H. Brooks, now 
secretary to the Canadian Business University, 
and N. S- Dtmlop. The President's chair his 
been occupied by the following gentlemen : Aid. 
Taylor, Toronto ; Geo, B. Bradley, chief of the 
Hansard staff, Ottawa; Thomas Bengongh, offi- 
cial reporter of the York County Courts, Toronto; 
E. E, Horton, official reporter High Court of 
justice, Toronto: F. W. Wodell, then 'of the Spec- 
tator, Hamilton ; Thomas Pinkey, of the Farmers' 
Loan Company, Toronto ; and Thomas McGilli- 
cuddy, secretary to the Chief of the Bureau of 
Industries, Toronto. The ooHveatM 
Formed the chief event in 
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ias been someming 01 spec 
he fraternity. In 1SS3, b; 
society, the International 
congress, comprising in its membershi 
ing stenographers of the United States and Canada, 
held their annual meeting in Toronto as the guests 
of this society, and that meeting of the interna- 
tional body was the most successful in its history. 
The Canadian society has done a great deal to 
foster and promote fraternal feeling between Can- 
adian and American stenographers, and every 
year several of the leading shorthand writers from 
across the line make it a point to visit their 
Canadian brethren. 

The society at first was organized with two 
classes of members, those of the professional 
class, who would not be admitted without a test 
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senior members, and those wb 
as amanuenses merely, who were called juniors. 
Owing, however, to the Canadian Shorthand 
Writers' Association — an organisation which had 
been planned for the purpose of keeping op prices 
among professional shorthand writers — being re- 
vived, and as that association dealt with, the ques- 
tion of tests and tariff, the Canadian society was 
relieved from this troublesome duty. The consti- 
tution was therefore revised so as to do away with 
tests, and the membership now consists of two 
classes— those who use the art of shorthand pro- 
fessionally, called active members, and those who 
take an interest in the art,, though they may not 
use it, who are called associates. 

The leading feature of the recent convention, 
held in the Normal School, Toronto, on the 13th 
of last month, was a speed contest between oper- 
ators of writing machines. Ten contestants en- 
tered the lists, and the affair assumed an inter- 
national character, as there were seven operators 
from across the line. Three handsome medals 
were offered by the society 111 this unique tourney, 
besides a number of substantial cash prises. All 
the parties concerned expressed themselves as 
thoroughly satisfied with the manner in which 



the speed contest was conducted. The Minister 
of Education presented the pikes to the winners. 

The Canadian Shorthand Society was never in 
so prosperous a condition as it is to-day, Already 
plans are being fanned to make the annual gather- 
ing next summer m attractive one to all interested 
in shorthand and typewriting. It is also proposed 
to have a full and free discussion erf the leading 
systems of stenography during the regular month h 
meetings of the society, and all matters pertaining 
to the winged art will be treated from a broad and 
truly liberal standpoint. 
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WHITE LILIES. 

By Hvxtks Duvar. 
I. 

Long ago there lived a. great: lord, whose castle 
» * in kingdom hen etc were always great 
wars. The king of that country was a cruel 
tyrant, which made all his barons tyrants too. so 
that they oppressed the common people, for the 
nobles alway s follow the bad ways of their king, 
and that brings misery arid trouble on the land, 
'lire baron I speak of had lived to middle life, in 
the saidst of war and turmoil, till at length he 
thought he would marry and settle down and em- 
ploy his leisure in hunting boars when he was not 
hunting men, Now, it chanced that near him 
Kved a 'lady of high estate, beautiful exceedingly, 
but more haughty than if she had been a king's 
. tar, for she "owned, in her own right, a great 
part of the country, as well as the mountains, 
where elves and erdsprites and gnomes had their 
homes. A marriage was arranged between the 
baron and this haughty lady and it was to be cele- 
brated with t pomp. Lords and ladies were 
to eotae from far and near, and there were to be 
tournaments by day and the dance of the pavm, 
or peacock, at night, wish much feasting. Gallant 
minstrels on prancing steeds, with their jongleurs, 
or attendants, on mules, carrying the rebecs and 
music of the masters, filed in, to the great content 
of the ladies, who hoped to hear their own praises 
carrolled as the fairest of the fair, and to see some 
knight knocked on the head, or run through the 
• % in trying to prove that his favourite She 
was as fair as minstrels had sung. Everything 
was to be as gay, fantastic and cruel as befitted 
the cultivated taste of the high-born company that 
would be there assembled. As it was not neces- 
sary with so rich a lady to make any marriage 
settlements on the bride, the baron served out 
new doublets to his jackraen. and made known 
the programme of the day. detailing as many men 
as could be spared to make an imposing proces- 
sion, with a strong reserve to hold the salient 
points of the castle and take the initiative in fir- 
ing on any of the guests that attempted a surprise. 
None of the commonalty were to be admitted, it 
being felt that their presence would be vulgar, hut 
in return for many days' hard labour in preparing 
for the occasion, without wages, a quantity of 
beef and ale was sent to the hamlet, that lay 
about three arrow- flights from the outer defences, 

Now it happened that, from time immemorial, 
friendship had existed between the elves of the 
hill and the ancestor* of the haughty lady who 
was now a bride. Not a marriage or birth in the 
direct line of descent but the elves had sent to pay 
their compliments, and when any evil or misfor- 
tune was about to befall, notice was given by 
voices crying mournfully, as can be proved by 
many credible witnesses. Accordingly, on the 
occasion of the stout baron's nuptials with the 
haughty lady, one of the elves of the hill was de- 
puled to pay their respects. This lady-elf did 
herself in her best attire and took a basket of white 
buds on her arm, and put on her steeple bat and 
her gown, with so many short skirts, that she 
looked quite bunch-about ; also her buckled shoes 
and red stockings, as if she were high up in holy 
orders. Thus accountred, she presented herself 
on the threshold of the baron's hall and gravely 
.said "safe all here V 

" Arroynt thee, jade '." cried the baron, who was 
flushed with wine ; "what fool's egg-wife have we 
here?" 

" May it please your Valiancy," replied an old 
retainer, "this is one of the Good Elves, whom it 
is ill-fortune to unfriend." 

"Good wife or ill wife J" roared the incensed 
noble. "What ho J menials! Scourge me this 
old guy off the premises, and see that ye spare not 
stirrup leather ':" 

The unwilling grooms obeyed orders and belted 
her to the edge of the mote, where she majestically 
shot up to a stupendous height, and, stretching 
forth her arm in a threatening attitude, said in a 
voice that all the company heard : 

11 Hark thee ' proud and cruel lord 1 No son 
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shall hear thy name. Thy house shall pass away 
without a head, and the dowers shall wither on 
thv grave," Then she disappeared. 

Tito impenitent baron spluttered forth some of 
the worst epithets in the language, and called on 
the musicians to strike up, which, they did, and 
the nupital feast lasted its three days, and came 
to an end with no more than the usual quantity 
of cracked helms and broken bones. 

II. 

Seven years passed on and seven daughters had 
been born to the warlike baron, but no son. Then 
the haughty lady died and the seven little maids 
were motherless. 

I have already said that the king of that country 
was a cruel tyrant, and he was much addicted to 
hanging up his subjects on lamp-posts, on slight 
pretext This he called "Regulating the Com- 
mons." A favourite employment, of his leisure 
was besieging and burning the baronial castles in 
his dominions and putting the owners to fire and 
sword and confiscating their estates, which he de- 
scribed as " Repressing the Nobles." Ostensibly 
he was desirous of building up a middle class, 
which he did by imposing immense fines on every 
industry, and retaining in his own hands the mon- 
opoly of wool, salt and other paying businesses. 
The 'domain of the crown thus grew very large, 
and the principal officers of his staff were the 
provost-marshal and headsman. He was his own 
chancellor of the exchequer and his prime minis- 
ter was also his barber. In addition to this he 
was a very pious person, and stuck images of 
saints in his hat, for which he is well spoken of in 
history. Notwithstanding his good intentions, 
the monarch was exposed to the ingratitude of his 
people. It is true the commonalty could do noth- 
ing but submit to be hanged, and the middle class 
must either pay or be starved out, but the turbul- 
ence of the nobles was such that they retreated to 
their strongholds and showed fight. Among these 
truculent barons was the father of the seven little 
maids, who fortified his castle and, summoning 
in his tenants on pain of instant death, several 
times defeated the royal contingent sent against 
him. This undutiful conduct so wounded the 
monarch's feelings that he sent a polite message 
to the rebellious noble to the effect that he, the 
king himself, would (DAL) come in person, on 
Tuesday of next week, as soon after breakfast as 
convenient, and decapitate him on his own door- 
step. Which the good king did, and likewise 
hanged the garrison, besides burning the castle, 
but the seven small daughters were not to be 
found, notwithstanding that the king (who was 
somewhat parsimonious) offered a reward of a 
florin a head, or three dollars and a half for the 
lot, vowing by St, Jude that when he caught them 
he would have them brought up as scullions in a 
convent or thrown to the horseboys. Thus was 
the first part of the elf-wife's prophecy fulfilled, 
for the race of the baron was, literally and figur- 
atively, without a head. 

Meantime the seven little maids had been re- 
scued and spirited away by the good old seneschal 
and his wife and conveyed to a small chateau far 
away and retired. Here they grew, in strict 
seclusion, from childhood to youth, and a lovelier 
bevy of damsels could not have been found in all 
fair France. As it would have attracted attention 
and discovery bad they worn mourning garments 
for their father's death, their thoughtful guardians 
clad them in white, which colour they continued 
to wear, and when they grew up they were known 
to the few persons who were aware of their exist- 
ence- as the White ladies, In due course of time 
the cruel king was poisoned by his chef, and his 
successor on the throne was occupied in fighting 
for a foreign duchy that, he had no claim to and 
no use for, so that he had no time to seek out a 
parr:;! of women, who could not bear arms either 
for or against him. When their good protector 
and his wife died the ladies lived alone, the elder 
takmg ore of the younger, But the fame of their 
beauty had spread and reached the gallants of the 
period, whose chivalrous fancy painted them as 
something lovely and mysterious. 

Now, seven gallant young knights of the first 
csrcle, feat and honourable m knights of the Table 
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Round, were looking out for adventures and 
heard of the seven White Ladies, Although many 
a lance had they shivered, in joust; for ladies' 
charms, their hearts were untouched, and their 
hard blows in honour of this or that fair one's 
beauty, in those belabouring times, were no more 
sincere than the drawling compliments that men 
pay now a day-; to a beauty at an evening party. 
The fame of the virtues and the comeliness of the 
recluse sisters awoke all that was pure and noble 
in the hearts of the seven young youths and pre- 
disposed them to love. Accordingly they set out 
together, gay and gallant, unattended by squires 
or" other spies, and diplomatically taking advan- 
tage of an impending thunder storm as an excuse, 
drew up, with a great clatter of arms, at the gate 
of the lonely chateau and besought shelter, Un- 
questioning hospitality was a virtue of the age. 
The ladies were the descendants of a race of 
nobles, therefore they placed everything beneath 
the roof, excepting themselves, at the disposal of 
the unlooked-for guests. Thus it was that the 
knights who had come a-wooing, became inmates 
of the chateau of the seven sisters. 

III. 

It is not for me to trace the risings of love. 
That is a passion that comes to all once in a life- 
time. Some who read this may have experienced 
its sweet pangs. To others it will come if they 
are good and virtuous. It came to these young 
people in the chateau, and each knight pledged to 
one of the sisters his hand, with his heart in it, 
and won in return the confession of her love. 

Love, however, to the heart of a pure woman is 
a high and holy thing. Adela, who was the elder 
and acted as a mother to her sister maidens, be- 
came a little timid at what had been done, and 
consulted with an old hermit, their ancient friend. 
That good anchorite explained to the blushing 
maids that the passion of love was forbidden by 
the canons to all persons in orders, therefore he 
himself knew nothing of the feeling, but he be- 
lieved it was customary to send away an ardent 
wooer for a time, so as to prove his constancy, at 
least so he remembered to have read when he was 
but a silly acolyte. He recommended that the 
knights be sent away for a year and a day to make 
trial of their faith. 

In those days, gentle reader, men were true and 
faithful and willing to wait any length of time or 
undergo any trial for the ladies that they loved, 
I have heard that it is not so now. The knights 
sorrowfully assented to the arrangement. They 
were taking their last walk together in the garden, 
each maid hanging on the arm of her bachelor, 
full of sad farewells, when they saw a little old 
woman, with short skirts, a steeple hat, buckled 
shoes and red stockings, with a basket on her 
arm. The old dame was weeping and said : 

" White Ladies, I am the elf-dame who foretold 
your father's fate," and as she said so she took 
from her basket and dropped on the ground seven 
clumps of lily roots, and, still weeping, receded 
from their view. 

" 'Let us plant the lilies 1" cried the knights, 
gaily. Then each couple planted a root and 
smoothed the ground, " Now let us name them S" 
So they named the lilies by the names of the 
ladies — Adela, Alice, Barbara, Ereme, Helen, 
Lilias, Yseult. Then, with fond adieus, the gal- 
lants did on their swords and sprang to saddle. 
For, as when the Seven Champions of Christian- 
dom came to a broad plain, on which stood a 
brazen pillar, where seven roads met, they, every 
one, went a separate way ; so the seven knights 

departed two to the north and two to the south, 

two to the west, and, with many backward glances, 
the youngest of all to the east, And thereafter 
the seven white ladies stayed sadly at home and 
watched the growth of the lilies, 

Woe's me ! Not long time had gone when ft 
man-at-arms, sore bespent, with his armour hacked 
and his horse all foam, rode in from the north, 
with tidings of* dole, t hat two of the knights, gay 
find gallant, had fallen with their faces to the foe, 
and the last words on their lips were Adela and 
Helen, Two hearts were broken in the lonely 
chateau, Vet, alas ! misfortunes fall not singly, 
for the old monk soon came, looking very lugu 
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brious, with letters from a convent in the south, 
where two gallant, combatants from a foughten 
field had breathed their last in uttering fondly the 
names of Vsetilt and Alice. Soon a running foot- 
man arrived from the west with a scarf and a rib- 
bon, dyed with the wearers' heart's blood, and de- 
livered the mournful tokens to Barbara and Ereme. 
And not long ere a palmer, in cockle shell and 
shoon, returning from tire east, related how the 
youngest and the gayest of the gallant seven had 
been stricken by the plague, and departed his life 
in a prayer for little Lilias. The seven sisters 
sickened and pined. Adela faded first, and as 
her pure spirit fled, the remaining sorrowing 
maidens saw that one of the pure white lilies had 
come into bloom. Another of the ladies died, 
and another lily opened its fair, white blossom. 
Another and another of the maidens, and for each 
white soul that fled another white blossom opened, 
until the whole seven White Ladies were fair and 
beautiful in the seven White Lilies. Then came 
a nipping frost and the blanche blooms shrivelled 
and died. The white ladies still haunt the scene 
where their unhappy fate befell. Still they wander 
in the garden with the ghosts of their lovers, and 
that is why White Lilies are called White Ladies. 
Hernewood, P.E.I. 
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A TRIP IN A HORSE CAR. 



I always had a liking for a ride in a horse car. 
Other people may enjoy their carriage and sleigh 
drives, but I, who am of humbler mind, prefer a 
horse car. There you can be alone, yet not alone. 
You can lose yourself in a day dream, without any 
one interfering, or you can interest yourself in the 
different species of the human family one is apt to 
meet in. this vehicle. Sometimes you meet a 
friend and enjoy a pleasant chat, and sometimes 
you have the pleasure of sitting side by side with 
your worst enemy. You meet all kinds of people 
in these cars, high and low, rich and poor, the 
quality and a cp.iantity of the city, and, as " variety 
is the spice of life," you will understand why I 
have a weakness for a trip in a horse car. 

Many a pleasant half hour, or longer, have I 
spent riding through the busy streets, engaged in 
contemplating the faces of my fellow-passengers, 
catching little glimpses of their lives, and romanc- 
ing and moralizing, as the case might be. This oc- 
cupation has afforded me a great deal of pleasure, 
and, as I do not like to be selfish, and have always 
wished for some one with whom to share this 
pleasure, we will journey together in spirit from 
Mile End to Cote St. Antoine. Time, about three 
o'clock in the afternoon. 

Here comes the car. Jump in and make your- 
self comfortable. It is occupied by two women ; 
one is about forty and the other a girl of eighteen. 
They are French-Canadians and evidently earn 
their living by sewing, for each carries a number 
of coats on her arm, taking them to some shop in 
the city, probably. Not much pay do these poor 
women get for their toilsome work — stitch, stitch, 
stitching, day after clay, and yet they seem toler- 
ably happy and contented. It is well for some to 
be born unambitious. 

Some one else is entering tire car now- a portly 

man, with a red face and a merry, comfortable 
look. He looks around, as if to find somebody 
to talk to ; but, as there is no one who is likely to 
prove companionable, he at last settles down into 
an unsettled state until the next passenger appears, 

This happens to be a dark little fellow, whom 
the stout passenger greets with some genial ex- 
pression in French. Most likely, he is an »c- 
quamtanee, for they immediately strike up a volu- 
ble conversation, and, although I do not under 
stand their language, their gestures and animated 
expression afford me no little amusement:. 

The car stops again to let in a young lady and 
a little girl. The young lady has a lace which 
makes one think of something good. Very few 
people possess a really good (ace, and it rests 
tired eyes to gaste upon this one, The little gin 
ss about seven years old, so pretty and winning 
that I (eel quite angry when the form of a young 
man intervenes between us, and I see that some 
newcomers have tftkyn their places, These new* 



appreciates himself, if no one else does. Me be- 
longs to that class of youths who are sometime* 
called "mashers" — that is, they imagine they 
make a great impression on every girl. It is my 
opinion that he even thinks he has mashed a 
couple of typical old maids who are set up just 
opposite him. One of them, at any rate, does not 
seem to feel so. I hear her whisper to her com- 
panion that she does not know how any girl can 
be so silly as to be pleased and proud to be seen 
in the company of such a senseless fellow as the 
one in front of them. She says this rather spite- 
fully, and I am inclined to say "Sour grapes'' 
(inaudibly, of course). But on second thoughts. 
I refrain from the uncharitable remark, because 
there does seem some truth in what she says about 
the young man, and how can we expect one whose 
heart has lain dormant for years to understand the 
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Who is this in dirty rags and a worn-out face, 
carrying a basket on her arm ? Who is this that 
shrinks into a corner, as if she would willingly 
shrink out of the world? 'lis a poor beggar girl, 
who has perhaps begged money enough to carry 
her weary limbs home to some miserable den. 
How wretched, how dull she looks ! Life holds 
nothing bright for such a one. God alone knows 
what her life is. The sooner 'tis ended the better. 
Such misery is seen and passed by every day of 
our lives, and yet, how many think of doing any- 
thing to stop it". People preach and preach, but 
very few obey the old maxim which tells us to 
practice what we preach. There are some who 
honestly intend to do good, but when the tale 
comes for acting they'll let it pass, and chance 
after chance they miss in this way, until one day 
they wake up to' the fact that their life is over and 
their dreams have come to naught. 

Why is it that so many dream 

Of great deeds to be done ? 
Why is it that so many dreaai 

Of honours to be won? 
Why is it that men dream and dream 

Till the sands of life are run ? 

Why. air, why is there so much planning and 
thinking and so little doing? But there is no 
time to puzzle out conundrums in a horse car, and 
as a man with his arms full of parcels, presenting 
a rather funny appearance, is struggling to get a 
seat near me, I break up the train of thought 
which is perplexing my brain and thought and in- 
terest myself in the fresh arrival. He lias tum- 
bled one of the parcels on the floor and a little 
stream of white sugar is oozing out. A couple of 
fashionably dressed ladies are just behind him, 
and I think it would he kindness on their part to 
let him know that he is losing his sugar, but they 
take their seats unconcernedly and allow the con- 
ductor to notify him of the fact. They choose a 
seat as far away as possible from the beggar girl, 
whom they regard with faces of disgust and, after 
they are comfortably settled, begin a conversation 
about some mission for which they are collecting 
contributions. They are rich ladies, good church 
members, charitable in many ways ; ^ but I am 
afraid they will not have the same position in the 
next world that they have in this. 

The man with the parcels has a great deal of 
difficulty in preventing them from slipping off his 
knees, and the efforts he makes from time to time 
to keep them in place are very amusing. At last 
he produces a large red cotton handkerchief and 
ties them up. When this is done he heaves such 
a sigh of relief that every one in the car knows he 
has at last found ease. 

The car is pretty well tilled now. A young 
person of die masculine gender, in passing me, 

has almost pushed me out of my seat nwinten- 

tentionally, of course, 1 can see by his face that 
he is absent-minded, and not only absent-minded, 
but miserable, though why he should be miserable 
I don't know, Young, tolerably good looking, 
dressed well and healthy, he ought to In - \>y 
enough, Perhaps he has been crossed m love. 
But I cannot tell Some people would go through 
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We pity all those whose lot in life is hard, and we 
pity them because they require pity ; but there is 
a deeper feeling than pity in our breasts for the 
unknown ones who hide their sorrow from the 
world's curious gaze, to whom pity gives positive 
pain when corning from those wl 
stand what they are pitying; ft 
they who sorrow the most give i 
saddest hearts are oft the braves: 

Here comes a man 1 know. 
him by sight, and I have been 
people that he is a crank. He h 
ing old fellow, with a queer little way of looking at 
people, but I do not see anything cranky about 
him. I think the world is getting ratter cranky 
on the subject of cranks. If a person happens to 
be a little different from the generality of this 
world's inhabitants, he or she is sure to be called a 
crank, or something very like that expressive word. 

A fine-looking old lady, with white hair, has a 
seat between the fashionable ladies and the beggar 
irl. She does not shrink from coming into com- 
with a fellow being. Her benevolent face 
beams upon all around her. and the other ladies, 
with whom she is evidently acquainted, change 
their disagreeable looks to amiable ones by the 
force of her example. 

A couple of business men are discussing politics 
in a comer. It seems to me to be a rather one- 
sided discussion, as one of the men is not at all 
interested, which can easily be seen by the mono- 
syllabic way in which lie replies to his companion. 
He (the companion) is so enthusiastic that he 
does not notice the other man's indifference, bat 
goes on discussing and arguing indefatigably. 

Now, I have reached my destination and must 
say good-bye. hoping sometime to have the plea- 
sure of another tiip with you. 

Montreal. Eemcth Eaxos, 
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The following, as a sample of Presidential 
£i campaign literature," is worth reading and keep- 
ing. It is written by E. C. P., in the Chicago 
Globe. The key is to follow the capital letters 
downward — 

AlaBama, 
Colorado, 

Jxtdiaaa, 
KaXsas, 
GEoigiat, 

Wisconsin. 
Ohio, 
DeLawaje, 
California, 

Louisiana, 
Iowa, 

Xo-rtli Carolina, 

SoutU Carolina, 
M&ss.\c]h&si?tts, 

ViKcfoou 
MaRyknci, 
Missouri*, 
Mississippi, 
fttegrjs, 
MiXoo, 

Jfevada, 
PKismsylr*»», 
TeXass, 
Kentucky, 

Vermont, 
Minnesota, 
West Virginia, 
RfeodK island, 
Michigan, 
KeRrasM, 
Mairali, 
New JeRsey, 

Ccaineiaiclil, 
Nw VoKk, 

N Kw Hampshire. 

MM* tagtaious catU-tAiiwafei! Witt, perhaps, be a sataiica sw». Tfc* 
m»fu ef Mr. Havrfcwn w hf »o n«m» «&iWy - K -.!«■<■- Dv-mmw!* 

Uusmtaros.) 
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QUAINT FANCIES AND RHYMES. 

By a cou.bctor. 



Seel BffeaK arriving as: Hull far the Gatineau Valley 
Railroad, 

From 1,000 to !,»£» sheep are shipped weekly from 
Point tiu ChtSne, 

At a meeting, held in Toronto, It was resolved to form a 
sheep trestles*' association for She Dominion. 

For Urge eait'e shipments the Intercolonial Railway 
have constructed five targe cattle sheds at Richmond. 

A line cariboo made his appearance near the village of 
Upper Woodstock last week. No one tried to kill him. 

The Quebec Province Medical Board has decided that 
Mies may be licensed to practice medicine in that province. 

i 1 i - have been shipped from Prince Ed- 

ward Island to Nova Scotia, New Brunswick ami the United 
States. 

One of the phosphate mines at Buckingham has received 
« ard«r to ship to Michigan, at once, 5,000 tons of Cana- 
dian pi - 5 i r cent, apatite. 

Oysstenaenat Snnuaarside, P.E.I,, are making extensive 
preparations for Wl shipments, and fishing will be prose- 
ctrted oa a more expensive scale than ever before. 

Three editions in English of the evidence taken before the 
labour Commission have been issued from the printing 
bureau for distribution in Nova Scotia, New Brunswick and 
Ontario. 

Half a million tons of coal were exported from Vancouver 
Is»End, B.C.. during tSS". At Nanainro the supply is in- 
exhaustible. This coal is truly bituminous, and superior to 
Ore Pennsylvania eoaa. 

The work at present under contract on the Port Arthur 
breakwater is approaching completion. It is something 
like 2,000 feet long, and readers Port 
safest harbours on the shores of take Saj 

Tiie bottom of the St. La 
rag disaster occurred is so n 
dragging; in shallow 



Arthur one of the 
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ence where the recent yacht- 
fen that the searchers, while 
water, frequently found their hooks 
sink to a depth of eighty or a hundred feet, as though fall- 
ing over the edge of a sub-marine precipice. 

The first steamer of the Halifax and West India line left 
Halifax with a miscellaneous assortment of Canadian pro- 
ducts. The ports to be visited are Hamilton, Bermuda, 
Kingston, Jamaica and Turk's Island. A second boat is to 
leave shortly for Cuba and other West ladia ports. 

The graving dock at Esqoi-naa.it, B.C., is not a failure, 
as has been charged. Only a fortnight ago the British 
frigate Cormorant was in the dock for repairs. Not a bit of 
- was observed, and it was so dry that one could walk 
cm the bottom with perfect safety. It is similar in construc- 
tion to the one at St. Louis, and no fault can possibly be 
found with the quality. 

AFTER THE BATTLE. 

(From Camiixk Andre Lemoyne.} 



There, where the cornfields mingle with the sky, 

Where flocks and herds at twilight's hour have sought 

The languid stream that wanders idly by — 
A ghastly battle long ago was fought 

The Spring was Joyous, as she is to-day, 

a willing bud, 
That else might soon have blossomed on its spray, 
Blent its taint fragrance with the fumes of blood. 

From morn to eve the combat did not slack — 

Swarms of bright insects dropped to earth in showers — 

Great, golden butterflies, with streaks of black, 
Dragged themselves, dying, to the dying flowers. 

The stream ran red— a lurid crimson smirch 

Soiled with deep stain the blue kingfisher's plume— 

The pendent willow and the trembling birch 
Mixed their clear shadows in the river's gloom. 

"The rushing mill-dam long was choked with mud, 
Wide ruts were furrowed in the reeking clay, 

And there were pools of pestilential blood, 
Where trampled squadrons perished in the fray. 

But, when the te«tjp«t of the fight was still, 
And jaded legions brief repose had sought, 

The mwm, stow ri»ing from behind a hill, 

Marked the wild havoc that a day had wrought. 

There, hurled together in a tangled heap, 

'Mhi Mack artillery and mmdmbt torn, 
Horseman and horse by wrapped in dreamless sleep, 

With eyes wide open, sightless, and forlorn. 

Vast graves were dug at random for the slain ; 

The star*, those peaceful warders of the sky, 
Looked down with pity on tin" ravaged plain, 

And Imbed its turf with radiance from on high, 

The youthful peasant, when his glance would note 
Hank pasture tinted with too bright, a green, 

Cheeked the gay carol in hie bird tike throat, 
And drove his mm with a graver mien J 
MontreaL Gfc«. Mi'xrav, 
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BuRtKSt v MJKS AND PaSQO t)X A'WSS. 

Austin Dobson is unquestionably the most skil- 
ful and happy of the English disciples of the Pro 
vencal school, and his vireiai neuveau, entitled 
"July," deserves embodying in this column, as an 
elegant trifle:— 

Good-bye to the Town 1 Good-bye ! 
Hurrah 1 for the sea and the sky ! 

In the street the flower-girls cry ; 
In the streets the water-carts ply ; 
And a flitter, with features awry, 

Plays fitfully ; "Scots wha hae" 

And the throat of that flitter is dry ; 
Good-bye to the Town ! Good bye ! 

And over the roof-tops nigh 

Comes a waft like the dream of the May ; 

And a lady-bird lit on my tie ; 

And a cock-chafer came with the tray ; 

And a butterfly (no one knows why) 

Mistook my aunt's cap for a spray ; 

And " next door " and "over the way " 

The neighbours take wing and fly : 

Hurrah I for the sea and the sky. 

To Buxton, the waters to try, — 

To Buxton goes old Mrs. Bligh ; 

And the Captain to Homhourg and play 

Will carry his cane and his eye ; 

And e'en Miss Morgan Lefay 

Is flitting — to far Peckham Rye ; 

And my grocer is gone — in a " Shay," 

And my Tailor has gone — in a " Fry ; " — 

Good-bye to the Town 1 Good-bye ! 

And it's O for the sea and the sky ! 
And it's O for the boat and the bay ! 
For the white foam whirling by, 
And the sharp, salt edge of the spray 1 
For the wharfs where the black nets fry, 
And the wrack and the seaweed sway 1 
For the stroll when the mom is high 
To the nook by the Flag-house grey ! 
For the risus ab angulo shy 
For the some-one we designate " Di ! " 
For the moment of silence, — the sigh 1 
" How I dote on a moon 1 " " So do I ! " 
For the token we snatch on the fly 
(With nobody there to say Fie 1) 
Hurrah 1 for the sea and the sky 1 

So Phillis, the fawn-footed, hie 
For a hansom. Ere close of the day 
Between us a "world" must lie — 
Good-bye to the Town 1 Good-bye 1 
Hurrah 1 for the sea and the sky 1 

The following "Villonism," by W. E. Henley, 
is not an imitation of the quaint rhymes in Villon's 
"Jargon" or "Jobelin," but a paraphrase, in 
thieves' patter of London to-day. The verses 

are a capital study of Cockney street slang :- - 

" Tout mix tavemes a aux /Mrs." 

Suppose you screeve ? or go cheap jack ? 

Or fake the boards? or tig a nag? 
Or thimble rig ? or knap a yack ? 

Or pitch a side ? or smash a rag ? 

Suppose you duff? or nose and lag? 
Or get the straight, and land your pot ? 

Ho w do you melt the multy swag ? 
Blooze and the bio wens cop the lot. 



or mace, or mack ; 
or flash the dra« ; 



Fiddle, or fene 

Or moskene 
Dead-lurk a er 

I'iad with a slang, or chuck a' fag ; 

Bonnet, or tout, or mump and gag ; 
Rattle tlie tats, or mark the spot ; 

You cannot bank a single stag • 
Booxe and the blowens cop the lot. 

Suppose yon adopt a different tack, 

And on the square you flash your Hag i 
At peuity-a lining make your wliaek, 

Or With the mummers mug and gag ? 

For ntjs, for nix the dibbs you bag I 
At any graft, no matter what, 

Your merry goblins Soon stravag ;— 
Bloctte ami the plowens cop the lot, 

Tuk Moral, 

It's up the spont and Charley Wag 
With wipes and tickers arid what nut, 

Until the squa»«-r »ij* your scrag, 
Book and the blowens cop the lot, 



And now a bit, with the American flavour, from 
the pen of H, C, Bunner ;•— 

On Newport beach there ran right merrily, 
In dainty navy blue clothed, to the knee, 

Thence to the foot in white au nnturel, 

A little maid, fair was she, truth to fell, 
As Oceana*' child Cailithoib 
In the soft sand lay one small shell, its wee 
Keen scallops tti'Xt with, faint hues, such as be 

In girlish cheeks, in some old storm it foil 
On Newport Beach. 
There was a bather of the species lit. 
Who saw the little maid go toward the sea ; 

Rushing to help her through the billows' swell, 

He set his sole upon the little shell, 
And heaped profanely phrasecl obloquy 
On Newport Beach. 

A NOVELETTE IN VERSE. 



The Situation. 
While the fish were in the ocean and the country in commo- 
tion, wily Joseph took a notion that he'd do and die ; 
he took a sail ; 

And o'er many a costly supper did himself and Sir Charles 
Tapper fabricate an easy crupper for the harried lion's 
tail. 

For the senators unstrangled, and the caudal member dan- 
gled, and by frequent pullings mangled, till its beauty 
was no more, 

And, indeed, 'twas necessary that the senators so merry 
should be shut off, in fact, very — -for the tail was getting 
sore. 

The Treaty. 

So with Bayard's help they framed it and quite garrulous 
declaimed it, and when questioned went and blamed it 
on desires for mutual peace. 

And o'er bumpers big of stingo all hands laughed at Bay- 
ard's jingo, and in their peculiar lingo said they had 
our statesmen's fleece. 

And the president waked pensive as he thought of votes ex- 
tensive got by methods inexpensive from the fishermen 
of Maine ; 

And his whole administration tried to have the Yankee na- 
tion take up Joseph's invitation ; sure he thought we 
were insane 1 

The Senators. 
Then the Senate had its innings, and it jumped on Bayard's 
starlings, and the Lion got no winnings in the long- 
winded debates. 

Holy smoke 1 It was a wonder how retaliation thundei 
was directed at the blunder of the Cabinet heavy 
weights. 

So the treaty was rejected in a way that much reflected on 
the way that Grove expected to catch Anglo-maniac 
votes— 

With the Democrats abusing and Republicans enthusing, it 
was really quite amusing to reporters taking notes. 

The President. 

Then thought Grover, " Now, I wonder, can 1 steal some- 
body's thunder ? The Republicans I'll plunder ! " So 
he set his wits to work. 

While the Senate was a lighting he his messagt 
ing, the Canadians inviting to take water 
lurk. 

" Our relations we will sever. It is better late than never. 
Now admit that 1 am clever ! " was the bunion of his 
song. 

Did you hear the Lion roaring as the Eagle high is soaring ? 
Is tile Union Jack a lowering ? Bet your boots there's 
nothing wrong 1 " 

— Chitagv News. 

(Although these verses have appeared in several Canadian papers, 
we llmnght it »vj| t.> give litem a place in ear columns, as a clever 
eontrthuimnto the serio-comic chapter of Retaliation, in the Urinates 
hiisi«eus.™h,i). Dominium Illostkatko.) 
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MILITIA NOTES. 

The Indian Prince Victor Duleep Singh arrived at Halt- 
lax last week and attached himself to the staff of (Sen. Sir 
John Ross, 

The difficulty between the tJovetiKW-Generar* Font 
Guard* oi Ottawa-and Col. Macphcrarm has been smoothed 
aver, and the officers have withdrawn their resignations. 

There is great fan tit Halifax among the bailiffs and city 
merchants who are bunting for York' awl Lancaster regi"« 
mental officers who are eluding their creditors. They em- 
barked fur Jamaica. 

Col. R, S. Liddell, hem. -secretary of the Waterloo 
Memorial Fund, has communicated to the Governor- 
Oeiieral tin. desire of the committee to wake the objent a 
thoroughly national one by soliciting subscription* from she 
whole of Great Britain and her colonies. 

Orders have been issued by the Imperial War Oftke for 
ail increase 10 the strenglh of the eighteenth e<»mi»anv of 
hoyal hngHiviii'it, now serving its Halifax, by a " strong 
draught from the submarine seoiton of the Boyd RmjdmWs 
mid the depot companies (torn Chatham, 
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Hon. Senator Robitaille is dangerously ill. 
Donald Murray, one of the original Selkirk settlers, died 
at Kildonan lately, 88 years of age. 

Mr. Duncan Maclntyre will pass the winter in Europe. 
He leaves at the end of October. Mr, Angus will probably 
accompany him, 

Dr. Selwyn, director of the Geological Survey, is on his 
way through to the Northwest Territories, inspecting the 
works of the Survey. 

The Hon. Victor Stanley, the Hon, G. Stanley, and the 
Hon. F. Stanley, sons of His Excellency the Governor- 
General, have arrived from England and gone to Ottawa. 

His Honour Chief Justice Allen, this 13th October, cele- 
brates the fiftieth anniversary of his admission to the Bar of 
New Brunswick. The Barristers' Society presented him 
with a massive piece of plate. 

Mr. Gisborne, superintendent of the Government tele- 
graph wires, is at present in British Columbia locating the 
route of the proposed cable between Point Bonilla and 
Victoria, for which service an appropriation of $15,000 was 
made last year. The cable will be laid via Cafe Beel. 

A garden party given, on the 20th September, by the 
Lieutenant-Governor of British Columbia and Lady Nelson, 
in honour of the arrival of Lady Macdonald, was highly 
successful, being attended by nearly 300 guests, many of 
whom were distinguished strangers from the United States 
and Eastern Canada. The guests were received by His 
Honour and Mrs. Nelson and Lady Macdonald at the por- 
tico of the Government House. 



NOOKATOOKS BOY. 



all 
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Twas about the time of the noon repast, 
An Indian through Calgary passed ; 
He paused when he sniffed the grub so nice, 
And said, on his stomach's sage advice, 
Nookatooks Boy ! 

He saw by the grub-fire's cheerful light 
The Mooncas* group, with faces bright ; 
But the tools of dreaded toil were there, 
So he skipped, yet sighed in sad despair, 
Nookatooks Boy ! 

" Come hither," the boarding missus said, 
"None here need want for daily bread ; 
When some wood you chop, just eat your fill." 
With spirit unwilling the flesh goes still, 
Nookatooks Boy I 

A spring cow was found by the Elbow Bend, 
Ripped, Indian fashion, from end to end ; 
And Nookatooks stalks off, full as a tick, 
Growling like thunder to hide the trick, 
Nookatooks Boy ! 

Dorcas, while knitting for his papoose, 
Said -. " Wash your slender hands for use 
And hold this yarn for me to wind ; " 
He washed his hands— of the job--and whined, 
Nookatooks Boy I 

A pilgrim, ploughing at the Indian tarn, 
Sent Nookatooks home with a mule to barn. 
'Twas tough, but it's finished, and o'er its bones 
He leads the cayote's dirge, and groans, 
Nookatooks Boy ! 

"Farewell ! " he cried,' " my native soil, 
I'll climb above all whiteman's toil ; 
I cannot beg ; to dig Em ashamed ; 
Steal— I've no chance, but ever blamed," 
Nookatooks Boy ! 

That eve there came from yonder hill, 
Like wasted echo, soft, yet shrill, 
Which to the peak for name lias clung. 
The well-known words of th' unknown tongue, 
Nookatooks Boy ! 

Some missionaries, bunting coal mines, 
Found a ftomngond Indian, and thought it hard lines; 
lint the parson says lie's reached shore 
That's heaven foe an I ndiftn no work and no more 
Nookatooks ISoy I 

Vet melliinks on hot Chinooks from far, 
Or perhaps through tin; underg round gates ajar, 
Straight from the happy hunting ground, 
Like a wail comes the old familiar' sound, 
Nookatooks Boy ! 
Winnipeg, J. St. Lkokb McGinn, 

*Miioih;s« means Canadian— literally, green home, 
t Ftase s^fMs ivure HCcompaiiieti by die following nots to the editor ; 

y«u a ssrap mtmiuti " Nunkatonksi lf»y," plat'iiied 
" E»e«l*iof," 'J he tide term i» v gammon <m iw 

l.lfK betfgilig r>*j>re*::vimi oi die Cree fnifiaim i Nm?k;i; 



lo Keep Flowers. To keep a bouquet of 

flowers fresh, put a plate in a vessel of water, an 
his place a bouquet of flowers weighted at the 
bottom, so as to stand upright. The bouquet k 
then covered with a bell glass, the rim of which 
ought to fit exactly the flat part of the plate, and 
entirely filled with water and without the least air 
bubble. Then raise altogether, bell glass, plate 
arid bouquet, and place on a table, leaving on the 
plate around the base of the bell glass a little 
water to keep the air from entering. The flowers 
in this situation will be preserved in all their 
freshness for several weeks. 

Horses — Russia, 2 1,570,000 horses ; America. 
9,500,000 ; the Argentine Republic, 4.000,000 ; 
Austria, 3,500,000 5 Germany, 3,350,000 ; France, 
2,800,000, and 300,000 mules ; England, 2,790,- 
000 horses ; Canada, 2,624,000 ; Spain, 680,000. 
and 2,300,000 mules: Italy, 2,000,000 horses"; 
Belgium, 383,000 ; Denmark, 316,000 ; Australia.! 
301,000; Holland, r 25,000, and Portugal 88,000 
horses and 50,000 mules. 

The Ego as Food.— As a flesh-producer one 
pound of egg is about equal to one pound of beef. 
A hen may be calculated to consume one bushel 
of corn yearly, and to lay ten dozen or fifteen 
pounds of eggs. This is equivalent to saying that 
three and one-tenth pounds of corn will produce, 
when fed to a hen, five-sixths of a pound of eggs ; 
but five-sixths of a pound of pork requires about 
five pounds of corn for its production. Judging 
from these facts, eggs must be economical in their 
production and in their eating, and especially fit 
for the labouring man in replacing meat. 



GROUPS OF BIRDS AND BEASTS. 

Birds and other animals, when collected in 
numbers together, have curious technical names 
applied to them. It is right to say :_ 
A covey of partridges. A flock of geese. 

A nide of pheasants. A cast of hawks. 

A whisp of snipe. A trip of dottrel], 

A bevy of quails. A herd of swine. 

A flight of doves or swallows. A skulk of foxes. 
A muster of peacocks. A pack of wolves. 

A siege of herons. A drove of oxers. 

A building of rooks. A sounder of hogs. 

A brood of grouse. A troop of monkeys. 

A plump of wild fowl. A pride of lions. 

A stand of plovers. A sleuth of bears. 

A watch of nightingales. A shoal of herrings, 
A clatter of choughs. A swarm of bees. 



MEMORIES. 

Translated from Henri Murder. 



W<>!<», of liiii,i;ry "l lit: aiory who wriimit for r*vlwnl«w, tin.!, ulllwugh 
i.midwd 111 Wijiiicr'rl Mian*, 1" trim to life. We Imp,! to hear front our 
iwiln.r again on mmm and »kewhs» of fSemliwssierit lit.;, and in N,W,, 
intlf"W<;t;,.i „ t Imliaii liiigo.-dsoiToM Dominium lu-us'iitAiitii j 



Mast thou, Louise, forgotten yet 
That nook within the garden old, 

Where, when the summer sun had set. 
My hand would oft thy hand enfold ? 

With beating hearts we sat beneath 
The shadows of the willow trees 

few words escaped our trembling breath- 
Dost thou remember still, Louis* ? 

Hast thou, Marie, forgotten yet 

The fond exchange of rings we made. 
The stm-lit meadows where we met, 

The woodlands full of song and shade ? 
A fount, that musically fell 

In marble basin, marks the spat 
Where oft we lingered Marie, tell, 

Is that sweet trysttng place forgot ? 

Christine, has thou forgotten quits 

Our fragrant room, with roses gay ? 
' Twas somewhat near the sky, but bright 

On April moms, and eve* of May, * 
Those calm, clear eves, when planets pale 

Seem'd whisp'rhig m thee, " Karthly Queen, 
Like us, thy beauty's light unveil t " 

Dost thou remember still, Christine ? 

Louise i* dead ! I 'oar fond Marie 

l« worse, alas ! than dead, they s»j : 
And pale Christine across the sea 

To sunnier climes hath sailed away, 
Marie, Louise, Christine- all three 

Though ne'er forgotten now forget 1 
Our loves are dead eternally, 

A lid 1 alone r«nwmb.er yet ! 
Montreal, Olio, M'ttttAV, 
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I be ancient* believed that the world was spate, kit that 
was before the bankrupt law wan invented. 

It is doubtful if Edison'* new talking machines mil ever 
mpemde the old reliable sewsg societies. 

Photographer---" Everytrdng is ready. Please smile." 
Kentncktan — "Thank ym, I don't care it I do." 

A yacht containing a party of Jawers was recent;!}' cap- 
sized among a school of sharks. Total deaths, four lawyers, 
seven sharks. 

Men may come awl mm naay go and express traiass be 
very slow, but did yon ever know a three months' Ml that 
wasn't on time. 

There are a good many devices for overcoming in -omnia, 
but about the most sensible <me yet published is the brief 
and brusque admonition : '* Go to sleep." 

Caller ; " Isn't Ezekiel rather an odd name for the new 
baby, Bobby?' Bobby: " Ves'ia, I didn't like it mntlf. 
but he's named after Uncle Zeke, an* pa says Ur.de Zc-ke's 
rich," 

Next to having her young man oame to see her Th-snirsday 
evening, a gtrl likes best to stand on the sidewalk and look 
at the engagement rings shown is a first-class jeweller's 
window. 

Clergyman : " Now which of these ss-eie the mmot pro- 
phets?' Small boy (with an air of Esagrcarjiaoas absten- 
tion) : " Well, sir, I really don't care to mate any tnvidws 
distinctions." 

A. Quaker's adrlce to his son on his wedding day; 
•' When thee went a- courting, I told thee to laep tht- cues 
wide open ; now that thee is married, I tell thee to keep 
them half shut." 

A womai 
by lighminj 
ment, cons 
smoking cig 
Teacher- 
Teacher — " 
to have sheep's 
is coming to dir 
Customer (to 
What's the lowest you wi 
fancier — "Fifty dollars, sir 
" Come off; you've tried to i 
Young man (to editor) — " 
me, sir?' Editor— "I be- 
" After looking it over, wer 
it ?' Editor— Yes, I had _ 
the basket." 

" Now, Waldo," said a Boston lady, «* ihe 
dine with us to-day, aa>d 1 want you to be a goc 
" Yes, mamma." "And if the subject of priae-tagbtiiag* is 
introduced at the table, you laust be sure and say slogger, 
not slugger." 

While the men are jawing away like mad over the tariff, 
the fishery question and the affairs of Stele generally, the 
women keep right on talking about bias folds, hex phritiasg, 
and so forth. The women, it should be observed, ki»w 
what they are talking afoemtt. 

Little boy — "Mamma, what does this mean: ' New 
judge a man by his clothes?'" Mamma— "Oh, it means 
that men have sense enough to select clothes, and it's al- 
ways hit or miss with 'em, Women folks are the only ones 
that can be judged by their clothes." 

Minister—" Well, Bobby, what did you leans at school 
. Bobby — »• I learned that the world is round, and 
inges like that globe in the parkrar." Minister — 
hat did yon think of thai?' Bobby — "I think 
ling me to believe a good deal for a small boy." 
ycia," exclaimed a slsw individual m the comer of 
State streets, yesterday afternoon, " that water is 
aiest gift to man. As the pe«t says, it is the 



.ieorgia, while smoking a pipe, was struck 
killed. Lighttrirtg shows very poor jm%- 
ng the num ber of boys that may be" seen 



What is tautology?' Boy— "Repetition." 
:ve me an example." Boy—" We are going 
; head for dinner, ami my sister Elsie's beau 
inner also." Teacher — " Go up head." 
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summum bonum ol human happiness." "As 
hibitionist ?" asked a bystander, taking him cotd 
baud. "No, sir," was the contemptuous ref 
milk, s> 

1 V.K-on ; " ; I saw yo« at our eveni^ serriet 
sir. Strangers are always welcome." 1 Y« 
"Thanks," Deacon: "1 suppose you find e 
is » great comfort?" Young man: "Yes, sir 
notice the little girl whose prayer-book I helped to hold 
up?" Deacon: "Yes." Young mint "She's a grew 
comfort too." 

The annual picnic of the Chicago wholesale grocers, was 
celebrated in these words s 

Sugar ill turrets and ^'i-ttcc m b*ft$s 
Accompanied eWus of Tea, 

"AtnJ Se«|» U a-^ehif with »>«•'* 
Mohiss«s w-esii itow n lake a wwli i>n ih-e i^d . 

.-Vast crsekcts went MwiMlt^ after r 
Th*n ibtliiwtf\l s«»eh«*«f "vtft^nr^&l, 

Aist Bauiia-Sittes Aakliis wish Javwkw, 
H Allea i*vc- aim, ma thepe, vous svrii?," 

A h*«k«« of ehankp^tM .. 
** Mais nciK, j' iwe^mji,ag?Hs MSsiiftw l?r£inu*^ tie fete," 

SiiH Col«g««, with is i»s of Wr Susmi, 
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NOT GIVEN TO FLATTERY. 

Mr. Fiu.op ycRlBBi.ER : Ah, yes, Madame. I do much writing ; but then, you know, I have a very low estimate of my own work. 
Mks. h a yrkeper : Of course, you ought to have, jj, 



THE 



Caiman Pacific Bailwa 



has provided its usual extensive list of 
tourist tickets to the various summer 
resorts of Canada and New England, 
which may be obtained at its different 
agencies at very reasonable rates. 

Among the most desirable localities 
covered by these tickets may be men- 
tioned Banff. Vancouver, Victoria, 
Seattle, Taeorna, Portland, Ore, and 
San Francisco. The sleeping and din- 
ing cars of the company's transcontin- 
ental trains are proverbial for their com- 
fort and luxury, and now that the hotels 
at Banff. Fie'.d. Glacier, Fraser Cation 
and Vancouver are all completed and 
open for guests, every want of the tra- 
veller is carefully provided for. 

Tourist tickets to the above men- 
tioned points are good for six months 
and permit stop over at pleasure. 

From Montreal the rates are : 
To Banff and return. - $00 00 
To Vancouver, Victoria, 
Taooma, Seattle, or 
Portland &nd return., VM 00 
To San Wmn&lsm and re- 
turn, - 140 OO 

From other stations the rates are 

],",[,')! ' '/ , i.-'V low 

Descriptive books may be obtained 
of Company's agents, or by addressing 
the Passenger Traffic Manager at 
Montreal, 



OMPLIMENTARY ^WEDDING PRESENTS 

' Useful Articles in great variety. Electro Plate, Brass Ware, Clocks, etc. 

r Ht WATSON 8l PELTON'S, 

% - MHQLESHLE & RETHIL. 53 ST. SULPICE ST. WONTR6HL 



Lhndon ■ Dry- Plhte. 



till t I 



Rapidity ! Latitude ! Uniformity ! 



Our plates are thoroughly tested and guaranteed to be nil perfect. 



673 Craig St. Q < LAN DON, MONTREAL 

MANUFACTURER, IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 

1 '1t< )ti >^i" M >1 ' 10 1 )ry J. Tales, 

.A,i'TT«;:it©u rs' Plioto^rrii >hic Outfits 

Cameras, Lenses 

I'tiotogi'fiphers' Supplies of all khirls. 



Our pall patterns 

.'. .■. DRAWING ROOM. .'. 

,-. ... .-. LIBRARY, .'. .-. ... 
DINING ROOM and BEDROOM 

FURNITURE 

Are Wonders of Beauty and Cheapness! 

WM. KING & CO. 

F urn itu r© M anufacturers, 
('s~>2 Cratq Stkhet, 
MONTREAL. 
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HSTOR-FLUID. 

Registered — A delightfully refreshing pre- 
paration for the hair. Should lie aged 
daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, prevents 
dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect 
hair dressing for the family, ajc per bottle. 

HENRY B. GRAY, Chemist, 
144 St. Lawrence Mai* Street. 



SAVE T-n-SE M02xTS-ST 

BYWS1NG — 

Silr^U.gA HALL'S 

% Adjustable » 
y Dress Forms. 

Dressmakers aad pri vate 

families -;hv.ui!d h;V- v 

JOS, t GURB, Sole Ag'tfcl St Francois Havis? Si. Montreal 
1\S -~'Ot>ses up like an is m brails. 




DK1XK T.IFE.OIVIHQ ST. mm WAXES. 

Wsuu.BSAi.!: A,mnis; 
OUKUKC; GlNfc'.KAS, Lan^lois .t Co. 

MONTREAL: A. I'tHH-iN, <j Victoria Saunr*. 
TORONTO: J as. t«xu> .t Co., wS »; Yosijtc St. 
u '..1 1 Kiiu; ^' . W . 




SAULT STE. MARIE CANAL. 

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS. 

' pHK WOK ICS tot th« canstntettati of lire ciu sU, 
I Mhiv,, ,m:vuimieil, :u.iYi:riis ; :-.i be k: <m ltt<s i:W>\ 

ih.: iVi|ia*vhi£ dftU:* :- > 

Wetetwcby, the Tth day frf Sfawmhw asset 

Plans iiwl sjict:ilieuib»s win Us ready for esainsna- 
timy, ;u thk i;,!h,'e a,u1 iu Sauh Su- Mtiri*. mis asid after 

Wed»«td»jr, the 84ft day of (te»it#r mxL 
By Brief , 

A, P, BRAliLEY, 



THE PAPER, ON WHICH " THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED > US PRINTED, is MANUFACTURED BY THE CANADA PAPER COMPANY. 

(Veils of Tm Camm»a Hahk NttTK Co,, Mm., MVimresl. 
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A CANADIAN PICTORIAL WEEKLY 

Knumsd according i« Act of P»rli;im«iit of (Jana*!*, in tfe rear 1*8?; 




K. Oe*li&rst(i ft f#«». at the bftfmrtraflnt $f Agrk 



MONTREAL AMI) TORONTO, 20th OCTOMER, 1838. 



$4.00 pea A**H#i. 
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THE HON, SIR CHARLES PUFFER, C,B,,G.C.M,G 

HtttH COMMISSIONEM KOR C ANA OA TO GREAT BRITAIN, 
1 si phuWiitaph l>j> Mutmiui, 
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The Dominion Illustrated. 

$4.ft0 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE, 
O. K. DESSA'KATS A- SON, I :> ubHsliers, 
t&j St. .fames Street, Montreal, 
GEORGR E. MACRAE, WBSTBRN AHKNT, 
u>; Wellington Street West, Toronto. 
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Inquiry has been made about Black Cod, spoken 
of lately in the despatches from the fisheries of 
Prince Edward Island. The fish has some points 
of likeness to the cod, but does not belong to the 
same family, and is said to be more akin to the 
ling, having only two dorsal fins and being slenderer 
than the cod. The ling is a plentiful article of 
food in Scotland and Ireland. 

The two-cent letter rate having paid for itself in 
the United States, after only a few years of use, it 
is time that the same lowering should be adopted 
in Canada, and, if our information is right, the 
authorities, under the new Postmaster-General, 
.Mr. Haggart, have as good as settled the intro- 
duction of this reform. The experience of the 
Americans would be repeated here — an immediate 
and large increase in letter-writing. 

A more special postal legislation is urged in 
certain quarters, the book trade demanding the 
rate of one cent a pound on books bound in paper 
and on periodicals, and sent over by mail into 
Canada from England or the United States. It is 
claimed that the Government would save money 
by this, and that the discrimination in favour 
of English and American publishers would be 
estopped. 

General VVolseley's list of transcendent military 
geniuses is small — comprising Caesar, Hannibal, 
Marlborough, Napoleon and Lee. Napoleon he 
puts at the very top, and, in our age, Lee. That 
is about right, and what the impartial historians of 
the future will pretty much agree to. The great 
Moltke has the same view of Napoleon. With Lee, 
Stonewall Jackson must not be forgotten. No 
commander of modern times excelled him in 
strategic insight, and his attack always told. 

Professor Blackie is ever original and sound. 
In a lecture on Education, at Kingussie, he said 
the object of schooling was to draw out, not to 
cram in, and to make the mind grow consciously 
as the plant grows unconsciously. He deprecated 
the exclusive use of books. He declared the 
Bible too sacred to be taught as a school book. 
He insisted on the study of history, and hoped 
that there would soon be a Chair of History in 
every Scotch University, a hope which we may 
echo in Canada, where there is not one. 

Turning to his own people, Professor Biaekie 
put one great source of moral culture in national 
songs. They enrich the blood more than the best 
sermon, because no minister would pretend that 
the best sermons were better than the songs of 
David ; and as to the songs of Scotland, " A 
man's a man for a' that," could they hear a better 
psalm than that song ? As to the a?stherical 
element of human nature, the Scotch people, he 
was sorry to say, were not an assthetical people. 
The Scotch had no sense of the beautiful. He 
did not want the schoolmaster's salary to be paid 



by results, That was degrading and made the 
schoolmaster a slave, 

A glance over the whole field of public opinion, 
during the past three months, reveals a strength- 
ened and a loftier national feeling than existed be- 
fore. It is more general, too, stretching from the 
east to the west. Partisan papers may seek to 
explain that sentiment away, bat they cannot do 
it. Canada is immeasurably stronger to-day, in 
the consciousness of self-sustainment and of de- 
termining to be itself, and nothing else, than it 
was before Mr. Cleveland's Retaliation message. 

Some of the papers, whose object it would not 
be hard to fathom, complain bitterly that the 
writers and speakers should be called traitors who 
would hand over their country to another, on the 
transparent plea of a material improvement, which 
cannot be shown, and which does not justify the 
risk of political change. Yet, traitor is the word. 
It conveys precisely what is meant. Canada is 
well as it stands. Its institutions are no longer 
experimental, but entering fast upon results of 
practical thrift. We are a nation now, and need 
no officious bolstering. 

It is amusing to observe the free and easy way 
in which the papers of the Northwest speak of the 
older Provinces. They toss them off jauntily with 
the name of " Eastern" Canada, as if they were 
ever so far away and only lightly connected with 
them. In their tone, too, these young papers are 
a little saucy, but that will right itself with time. 
Dudley Warner, who has just returned from there, 
was amused to find in our Northwest the same 
offhandedness as in the American Western States, 
and the same show of independence of the East. 

And yet the old Provinces are still there. They 
cannot be shaken off by a shrug of the shoulder, 
or even a blow betwixt the eyes. They carry the 
ark of the Constitution in their hands, and no 
Ishmaelite may dare to lay profane hands there- 
on. They are the depositories of the traditions of 
the country, besides, and are the guardians of 
principles which have made Canada what it is. 
And — coming down to hard pan — it is their 
money, their hoarded means, the fruit of secular 
toil, that has gone far toward the building of the 
North- West itself. 

Up to two or three years ago our blue-books, 
Federal and Provincial, were unworthy of the 
Governments which put them forth, and inade- 
quate to the money spent on them. At present 
there is a change for the better. The Maritime 
Provinces and Ontario have put forward neat 
samples, and Quebec has followed suit, in several 
instances, this year. The Federal Government 
ought to give the example. So precious a yearly 
volume as that of the Archives, for instance, should 
be printed on good paper and bound in stiff covers. 

There has been very little light thrown upon 
the hidden influences which put a sudden stop to 
the negotiations with Newfoundland for union, 
and if the Dominion Government have received 
any official communication on the subject they 
have kept it strictly to themselves. What adds 
to the mystery is the information now leaking out, 
from reliable sources, that the opposition to the 
proposed measure is by no means preponderating. 
The Rev. Mr. Harvey, well-known correspondent 
of the Gatitft) and, we believe, of the Globe, as 
well, states that the adherents are very strong, 
and that the day may be carried within a not dis- 
tant future. 



ONLY HALF CIVILIZED. 

We are very boastful of our progress in civiliza- 
tion, and while our American friends may be said 
to take the palm in that respect, the Canadian is 
not; far behind, and, indeed, in certain points, 
fancies that he has done better than his big neigh- 
bour. We have each dark, aboriginal elements to 
deal with, the United States having two -the In- 
dian and the Negro — and the Dominion one, the 
Indian, from Prince Edward Island to the shores 
of the Skeena. With the former the Americans 
and ourselves have had to deal for over two hun- 
dred and fifty years, and close contact with the 
Ethiopian across the 'border goes back nearly two 
centuries. 

In that time these people have been more or 
less under the influence of the white man ; the 
English having one way of treating them, and the 
French another, but both, relying, as the most 
powerful agency, on the examples and teachings 
of Christianity. At first the original holders of 
the continent had to be subdued by force of arms, 
and, while this was done partially and temporarily 
with some tribes alone, the greater number were 
brought under by stratagem, fraudulent treaties 
and fire water. Practically, to-day, after bloody 
outbreaks in defence of their rights, or in ven- 
geance for outrages upon their women, their 
property and their own personal freedom, the red 
race has been driven into subjection to the pale 
face, and it is Washington and Ottawa that rule 
even in the farthest fastnesses of the Yukon or 
Labrador. 

This being so, we may well stop to ask whether 
we have succeeded to any appreciable extent in 
civilizing the Indian and bringing him up to the 
standard of Christian virtues and the usages of 
social life ? We need not go out of our own coun- 
try for an answer. The Lower Provinces have 
their Micmacs and their Abenakis : Quebec, its 
Hurons and its Iroquois ; Ontario, its Algon- 
quins ; and the whole Northwest, the many 
broken fragments of the tribes that have been 
beaten back, in a thousand battles, to the prairies 
and foothills of the setting sun. How do these 
Indians stand? Are they civilized or not civil- 
ized? The answer must imply an admission that 
there is such a thing as a distinction of races— 
almost radical in its divergencies — however we 
may hold to the absolute unity of origin. One 
half of our Indians are not civilized. The other 
half are civilized but in part, and it is only a 
slender proportion that, in habit of thought, mode 
of life and daily contact with the ways of great 
centres, like Quebec, Montreal, London and Win- 
nipeg, can lay any claim to the title of civilized 

Christian. And even in these reservations- 

which are, at best, but a mild form of disguised 

imprisonment- the old lawless spirit breaks out at 

times, The Onondagas of New York were caught 
only lately indulging in their old cruel and ob- 
scene rites of paganism \ the dog worship, inno- 
cent enough, though grotesque and heathenish, is 
regularly practised in Brantford, and the sun- 
dance — a more poetic and logical form of adora- 
tion— is one of the yearly attractions at Calgary. 

The missionaries will not deny these facts. In- 
deed, they are the first to acknowledge that, under 
the best circumstances, their neophytes can hardly 
be led beyond a certain point of mental or moral 
progress. They can be taught to read only the 
hymns and the outlines of gospel instruction. 
The leading points of Christianity, few and 
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THE CANADIAN CRUISER " ACADIA " 

From photograph by Notman, Halifax. 
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CAPT. ANDREW R. GORDON, of the "Acadia," 
Commodore of the Canadian Fleet. 

From a photograph by Notman, Halifax. 



MR. LUC f EN PETYT, Engineer, 
Inspecting Visitor of Railways. 

From a pluxograph by Query Frcres- 
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Sir Charlks Tt'PPKR. Oar picture of Sir Charles 

Tapper is one of the latest that lias beew taken, and repre- 
sent* Mm pretty much as he appears to-day. He was born 
■lit Amherst, N ova Scotia, on the sk! July, rgai, anil is an 
*i*mmw Of Acadia College, taking the degrees of M. A. 
a»d l>, C, E, from that institution. Having chosen medi- 
cine as his prsdession, he studied at Edinburgh, and got the 
cleg ec I R ival - ! ege ii k n-ge ms of that ill", in 1S43. 
i •> . v 1 I i. dice s e< 1S63 «td was 

piesidemt of 'i Canrtda Mediea! I > 1 t > from its estab- 
Bshjnent, in 1867, until 1870, when he declined reelection. 

1 i 1 t I ,» 1855 as member of the Nov* 
Scotia Assembly «i e CaraberhMsd, a constituency which he 
has represented, in some shape or form, ever since. He 
was Provincial Secretary of his native province from 1857 to 
i860. and from 1S63 to" 186?, and First Minister from 1864 
to IS6-. the year of Confederation. Sir Charles Tapper 
was one of the Fathers of Confederation, being a member of 
the Usiiton Canferenee at Chsrlofietown in 1864, to that at 
yaebee the same year, and to the Colonial Conference, at 
London, in tScle-ei-. He went to England, in regard to 
the Xwa Scotia difficulty about the Union, in iS6S. Sir 
is ds e paten f rank tl precedence from Her 
Majestv as an ex- Councillor of Nova Scotia, and was created 
CB. in 1867, K.C.M.G. in 1879, ana G.C.M.G. in 1886. 
His caneer m the Federal Administration has been multi- 
Sarioiirs astrd active. He declined a seat it) the first confeder- 
ate cabs-net, in 1807, but accepted the presidency of the 
CotiiKiij in 1S70. ami filled several other offices until 1873, 
when he resigned with the Government. On the return of 
his. party to power, in lS7S, he was made successively 
Minister of PobKc Works, and of Railways and Canals, till 
1884, when he was appointed High Commissioner to Lon- 
don. He represented the Dominion as Executive Commis- 
sioner at the Antwerp International Exhibition, in 1S85, 
and. again, at the Colonial and Indian Exhibition, in 18S6. 
Sir Charles has sat lor Cumberland since 1855, except dur- 
ing the intervals when he was out of parliamentary life, for 
short intervals, and that constituency has kept faithful to 

oral contests. In 

Par! lament his name Is associated with a large number of 
important measures. In iSSo he was one of three who 
vent to obtain the ratification by the Imperial Parliament 
of trre Canadian Pacific Railway, and be was connected 
with the negotiations almost to the completion thereof. In 

1 8*4 » j I g) 1 n 00 at Eon - 

d -*•{.- ed to take J nee Minister, in 1887; 

was nominated to the Fisheries Commission at Washington ; 

/, in else Parliament of 
1888, and is now once more in England, attending to the 
interests of die Dominion, 

The C-ASAio/ttt Ckoiser Acadia.' 1 — We intended 
to have presented our readers with pictures of our entire 
Canadian fleet of erasers, doing patrol duty on the fishing 
grounds ; alas engravings of the fishing fleets and other 
subjects of interest its the same connection. But finding it 
tecs fate in the season, we had to pat off our project "til! 
nest year. Meanwhile, through the courtesy of the De- 
partment of Marine and Fisheries and the kindness of Cap- 
tsim Gordon, we are enabled to give engravings of the 

t t j Eon 1 t t r 

The " Acadia" vr-a^ formerly the famous V. H. yacht, the 
' ' - 11 1880 by [ohn React , of Brooklyn, 

tor the millionaire hanker. Wm. Belden. She is 237 net 
register tons, or about 400 gross. Her dimensions are ; 

/t- feet; beam, 24 ft, ; draught of water when 
deep loaded, aft 14 ft, (>, forward 10 ft 6', This vessel has 
great speed considering the date of her construction. She 
can steam when required between 17 and 18 knots per 
how, etpaai to front 20 to 21 land miles. In actual prac- 
tice thus :ts not done, as the consumption of coal to maintain 
sach a rate would Ik; from eighteen to twenty tons per day; 
ttruising st to or ti knots w*m tamper diem is adj that is 
< I sea boat awl in every way a 
1 el, ( , r under grins and a 

crew of thirty-seven fiien, Being Job' in the water and of 
but Utile team, she is not observable at any great dis- 
tance, and when a fleet of fishermen is sighted and a spurt 
put on, sit* mm down so rapidly an them that they have 
christened her " The Ghost," SiifsuM the engines by any mis- 
ehftsse bes < ii the screw can he disconnected and 

allowed to revolve clear of the engines, under which cir- 

1 0 1 rne "Aeaeob i< 1 cinvavi el-ond- to ri 
inasiageaM*. 

"1 hi gent lets is a civil eftyiii 

afro * 1 ' ' ' m 1 ,m the French < n 
to visit, Dautfat and report on the railway system of Can. 
ada and the United State. M, Petyt sprung from 
sailor stock, M Jjettkerr{ue, in the North of France, has 
4bfygpMiei himself at i»ffle by ffiweb professional work bt 
the inspection of the teehnical utrvk&t of the State railways 
*t Faris, and by reports on the mobilisation and concentre* 

tton of tooep$> Ditriflg the late war be nerved with umh 
aeceptaiice in tits- Amy of the North, acting on the staff of 
the Division Commander, G«n. Vmvm, that he was made 
Knight of the Legion of Honouf m M, J'etyt has 

been offered the h<:«s|«tality and 8«ii«tanee of the Canadian 



Pacific Railway authorities, with all that these terms imply, 
ttnd has gone over the whole line of scientific observation 
from Manitoba to Vancouver. His report to the French 
Department of Marine and Colonies will doubtless be 
worthy of the importance of the mission, the abilities of the 
oiiicer, and the initiative of the Republic of France. 

Ottawa Public C*w»bn*.— There are perhaps no 
ornamental grounds of the kind in Canada having so many 
advantages of scenery joined to them as these Ottawa, Gardens. 
The situation will be located at a glance from the sight of 
the Main Parliamentary Building. The view of the Parlia- 
mentary Library, fall in front, is doubtless the finest ever 
taken of that miracle of architecture, and enough, of itself, 
•to give price to the engraving. 

TilK Even INK Boating Ct.U B has its quarters at: Eachine, 
on the River St. Lawrence, distant from Montreal about 
eight miles, and was formed in the year 1864, its first presi- 
dent being Thomas Workman, Esq. Then, in rapid suc- 
cession, we find the names of the following gentlemen filling 
that office, viz. ; Thos, A, Dawes, Esq. ; Alfred Brown, 
Eso. ; Hon, fohn Young ; William McNanghton, Esq. ; 
H.'E. Murray, Esq.! W. II. Rintoul, Esq.; H. D. 
Whitney, Esq. 5 A. Boyer, Esq., M.P.P. Some of the 
leading "aquatic events which have taken place in this coun- 
try have been held tinder the club's auspices, notably the 
four oared race for the championship of the world, between 
the Paris crew of St, John, N.B., and the Tyne crew of 
Newcastle, Eng., and the single scull race, in which the 
great Ren forth rowed, in September, 1870. The race for 
the championship, between H anion and Courtney, was also 
rowed here. Two of the most successful regattas of the 
Canadian Association Amateur Oarsmen have been held at 
Laehine under its management, and at the last, in 1886, the 
Lachine Crew won the four oared race for the championship 
of Canada. During the past few years canoeing has been a 
favourite pastime with many of its members, and the 
Lake St. Louis Canoe Club is an outcome of this, both 
being associated, and their annual regattas are always looked 
forward to with interest. Sailing is also gone into with 
much zest, and some crack yachtsmen are among its mem- 
bers. Since its formation the club has steadily progressed, 
and is now looked upon as one of the leading clubs in the 
country; membership, about 200. Present, committee of 
the Lachine Boating Club, 1888 : Hon. president, T. A. 
Dawes, Esq.; president, A. Boyer, Esq., M.P.P. : first 
vice-president, Andrew J. Dawes, Esq. ; second vice-presi- 
dent, Jas. G. Monk, Esq. ; captain, A. E. Nash, Esq. ; 
committee, Messrs. W. H. Rintoul, A. W. Morris, D. 
Robertson, C. H. Gwilt, G. Ii. Duggan, J. S. Robertson, 
A. B. Gwilt, A. Shearwood, Norman Henderson, T. 
Gilmour ; hen. secretary and treasurer, C. R. Christie. 

A Jersey Family. — Ten or fifteen years ago the sight of 
this small herd would have been a curiosity. But since- 
then, the Jerseys have become Canadian, and to such an ex- 
ve a progeny of our own and our own herd- 
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■'hiie they are cultivated to 
especially by Mr. Fuller, they have 
one at St. Lamberts, whence the dis 
and another at Ste. Anne de Bellevt 
where the yield is known for its pro 
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Mance.dve.ks of the French Fleet.— -Two sketches 
are comprised under this heading. The first is the firing of 
a great turret gun, showing that now-a-days such exercises 
are executed through the agency of vapour or of hydraulic 
machinery. Indeed, the shells are drawn from the maga- 
zine by mechanical apparatuses, propelled along the deck 
through iron-bound tubes, and delivered to the breach, when 
the gunner has nothing left to do except to close the open- 
ing, point and fire. This is the subject of our first sketch, 
and the sight is said to have been of interest to President 
Carnot. The next picture is that of the repulsion of the 
torpedo boats' attack at night. The plan of the engagement 
was that a number of torpedo boats should attempt to break 
the barriers and surprise the ironclads. The latter, being 
ever on guard, shoot their electric lights to all points of the 
horizon, and then belch, forth their thousands of projectiles, 

Iver cannon and the marine rifles. Although 

ock combat, the effect is described as singularly 
s, amid the thunder of heavy artillery from the 
(lark, invisible torpedo boats, freighted with 
i ( advance silently and without reply. The 
the Republic, who witnessed the splendid 
sight from the platform of the land fortification, at Cher- 
bout;?, where stands the statue of Napoleon E, expressed 
his unbounded admiration of the perfection and sublimity of 
the whole raanojuvi'e, 

THE WEDDING ANNIVERSARY, 

At the end of the first year comes the cotton wedding. 
At the end of the second year conies the paper wedding. 
At, the end of the third year comes the leather wedding, 
At the end of the fifth year comes the wooden wedding. 
At the end of the seventh year comes the woollen wedding. 
At the end of the tenth year comes the tin wedding, 
At the end of the twelfth year conies the silk and fine linen 
YVtiddifig, 

At the end of the fifteenth year comes tilts crystal wedding. 
At the end of the twentieth year comes the china wedding. 
At the end of the twenty- fifth year comes the sil vet' Wedding, 
At the end of the thirtieth year comes site pearl wedding. 
At the end of the fortk-fh year comer, I he ruby wedding, * 
At (he end of the fiftieth yeftt Comes the golden wedding. 
At the end of the seventy- fifth year comes the diamond 
wedding. 
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There art- not many men precisely like Thoreau, 
If there were, we should have a primitive hut he- 
side every clear pond and a whole host of phil- 
osophers hoeing beans, But, again. ; if there were 
more somewhat like; him, the bankrupt court 
would figure less prominently in daily national 
lift:, and many a man would be simply and hon- 
ourably doing what he could with the hands and 
brains God gave him and living where he could 
live honestly, instead of prevaricating, struggling 
to keep up appearances, deceiving, "embezzling, 
and, finally, crowding all canvas for the haven of 
insolvency, as the only respectable (?) refuge open 
open to him. 

It is not that one would point to Thoreau as 
the one true mode of living. That. on. the face of 
it, would be folly ; for there is no one true mode 
of living. Time, environment, physical condition, 

mental trend- all must have some bearing upon 

the conduct of life. 

The Walden recht.se himself found his life in 
the woods the best life for two years and two 
months only. .Probably, if we are in earnest, we 
can all find what is best for us to do, at each and 
every time. 

Indeed, so far from setting Thoreau on a pedes- 
tal of perfection, one sometimes feels very much 
inclined to quarrel with him, overlooking, for the 
moment, the good message which is the note of 
his book " Walden." For instance, when he gets 
into the mysteries of breadmaking, and gives his 
views concerning the unimportance of yeast and 
salt ; or, again, when, after mentioning his matu- 
tinal draught of clear pond water, he exclaims : 
"Fancy dashing the hopes of a morning with a 
cup of warm coffee ! " I must confess to being 
rather nettled by that, having never found any- 
thing in good, clear, breakfast coffee peculiarly 
destructive to the frail fabric of which hopes are 
made. 

Still more aggravating are his remarks aneat 
philanthropy. Although not so callous 011 a se- 
cond reading as they would appear at first, one 
cannot help feeling that he under-rates the true 
piety which was at the back of most of the phil- 
anthropy of which he speaks so lightly. Of course, 
philanthropy is frequently mistiirected, and fre- 
quently assumed from ulterior motives. Never- 
theless, if Lazarus be at otir gate, we must soothe 
his wounds and satisfy his hunger, if we would not 
know a hunger in our souls and bear about with 
us a wounded spirit. 

However, any points on which Thoreau ex- 
presses himself somewhat differently from what 
one might have desired are lost sight of in the 
face of all that is good in his life and writings, and 
this, it seems to me, is the main good in both — 
simplicity. He preached it, and he lived it, and 
thousands of careworn men and women, if they 
would but heed the quiet voice from the Massa- 
chusetts woods might get the easiest, the only 
practicable solution to "their multitude of social 
and domestic problems. Not that it would be 
.necessary or advisable for them all to build rough 
cottages on pine-grown hills, and hoe beans for a 
living, Thoreau himself warns against a too 
literal interpretation of his message. But what is 
necessary and what is advisable is that frugal 
simplicity, any primitive crudeness should be con- 
sidered preferable to debt and dishonesty or the 
bondage of endless anxious struggling to keep up 
appearances. For what does this keeping tip of 
appearances amount to, after ah ? Smith wearing 
himself out, bringing grey hairs to his head, and 
taking the sweetness out of everything with worry 

and anxiety perhaps even pressing duplicity 

info flic service, that Brown, who lives on his 
right hand, and Jones, on his left, may think his 
income is four thousand when, in reality, it is 
only two, " Before we can adorn our houses 
with beautiful objects, the? walls must be stripped, 
and our lives must he stripped, and beautiful 
h»uoH,'-fpi!ig and beautiful living he laid for a 
foundation," says Thoreau. Hut beautiful house- 
keeping and beautiful living could not abide tin- 
der the same roof with such foolish and unworthy 
pretence. If we were more given to sustaining 
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realities, we should have lew to do in keeping up 
appearances-. 

There is an aspect of the Concord philosopher's 
doctrine of simplicity that ought to be studied by 
every tired, toiling housekeeper. He makes one 
see very plainly the folly of over-furnishing arid 
over-ornamenting, so that the best part of one's 
time goes in the care of these furnishings and or- 
naments. One beautiful picture, and One beauti- 
ful vase with a wealth of roses, or even a cluster 
of marguerites, would be worth the whole miscel- 
laneous clutter of ornaments, so called, in many a 
room, and not require a tenth part of the care in 
arranging and dusting. If we would come face to 
face with the question, How much is there in our 
houses that we realty do not need? (that is, that 
does not minister to our well-being, comfort or 
pleasure) 1 fancy a pretty effective clearance 
would be in order, provided we had the courage 
to follow our convictions. Of course, these argu- 
ments are not applicable in the same way to 
people whose wealth permits them to hire other 
hands to arrange their tidies and Japanese fans, 
and dust their Dresden china. They may indulge 
their taste for bric-a-brac to their hearts' content, 
provided they make sure that, when they buy an 
ornament, it is in the true sense an ornament, and 
not merely "something to put in a bare place." 
That sort of thing is not much better than Mrs. 
Parvenu's action in going to buy a globe for her 
library and insisting that it should be square, so 
as to fit into the corner. But the people to whom 
Thoreau's message 'appeals most directly are those 
who are exhausting themselves with a round of 
petty cares, half of which might be avoided. The 
function of an ornament is to give pleasure, and 
when, by their multiplicity, they give the house- 
keeper more pain in the care of them than plea- 
sure in the contemplation, it is high time they 
were dethroned. 

Hundreds of weary men and women might gain 
a reprieve from the deadly work of worry if they 
would but heed the voice of the wise naturalist 
and accept thankfully his gospel of emancipation. 



PEACE RIVER COUNTRY. 
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MISS BAKER AND SIR JOHN. 



Miss Hulda Baker, the elocutionist, arrived home, 
says the Syracuse Standard, from Thousand Island 
Park last evening. Miss Baker is the fair Syrac 
usan who made herself famous at Kingston, Ont., 
by accosting Sir John Macdonald, Premier of 
Canada, and assuring him that in case he came to 
the United States he would be heartily received. 
Miss Baker gives this account of an incident which 
is international in character: 

" I am much mortified at being heralded over the 
country, and had no thought of anything only 
saying in as private a way as I could what 1 did, 
after having my patriotism aroused by the Premier 
and his suite (especially the Premier) saying such 
hard things of the United States. I had a position 
on the grand stand where 1 could hear all that was 
said. When they had finished speaking and were 
about to leave, the Premier happened to turn and 
pass me, and, quick as thought, I extended my 
hand and bowing and smiling said to him ; 'Excuse 
me, sir, but 1 am a loyal American, and we open 
our doors wide to you and you shall come in and 
dwell peacefully with us if you will.' Amid great 
applause he laughingly replied, as he shook my 
hand : 'Of course you, would let such a good- 
looking old fellow as I in ? ' To which I replied ; 
' Certainly, and I will stand in the door.' Then 
more laughter and appluase, and Sir John immedi- 
ately offered himself as my escort and introduced 
me all round, and, in the company of the Premier 
and his suite, I was escorted through the buildings 
and into outside attractions. When it was time For 
me to take the boat for Thousand Island Park he 
very gallantly placed me in a carriage and I was 
gone, not expecting anything from it but a little 
pleasantry. But m 1 learn the press has made 
much of it, and the reporters did not always get it 
ass it was, 1 gladly tell you the whole proe-t ding 
just as it occurred." 
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information. 

Separated from the prairie region of" the Saskat- 
chewan by two hundred miles of wooded country, 
this land has remained to this day a practically 
unexplored region, 

Before any extensive settlement can be made, a 
cart road has to be opened through thick woods 
and numerous swamps, from some point on the 
Athabasca River to the Hudson's Bay Co.'s posts 
of the Peace River, which are supplied by way of 
Athabasca Landing, with York boats pulling up 
stream the Athabasca and Lesser Slave Rivers. 
Numerous rapids make the navigation available 
and certain for two months only, June and July, 
and it is a hard and expensive job at best. The 
distances are, sixty-three miles on the Athabasca, 
forty-one on the Lesser Slave River, and seventy- 
five on Lesser Slave Lake. From the west end of 
the Lake to the Peace River, a good cart road has 



been made by the Hudson's Bay Co. 

f left Battteford in the beginning of June. To 
avoid pulling up stream from the Athabaska Land- 
ing I made my way west of Edmonton to the 
Pembina River, which empties into the Athabasca 
about thirty miles above the mouth of the Lesser 
Slave. 

The Pembina is a stream of fair size, bat ex- 
ceedingly crooked and full of rapids. It will never 
be made navigable for steam boats unless at high 
Water. Its length from this point in a straight 
line is about seventy miles, but it must be six or 
seven times as much by following the tortuous 
course of the stream. The country is wooded all 
the way, with small prairie patches on the east side, 
and the soil is generally good. Just before enter- 
ing the Athabasca my companion killed a bear 
from the boat, but a succession of dangerous rapids 
forced us to leave our booty untouched. 

No prairies, small or large, are to be seen on 
the Athabasca down to the" Lesser Slave. This 
latter river is about two hundred feet wide and 
from two to five deep, with numerous rapids in the 
first eighteen miles, but none above to the take. 
The valley, which is one mile wide, is partly open 
and covered with luxuriant grasses, but these 
prairie patches do not extend beyond the rim of 
the banks, and have likely been caused by the 
fires of the Hudson's Bay Co.'s boatmen. All 
the region along the Pembina to the west end of 
Slave Lake, nearly two hundred miles, may be 
considered as thickly wooded with poplar and 
spruce of all sizes, but with a considerable propor- 
tion large enough for sawing and building purposes. 

The population of the Peace River country is 
very s parse. The largest settlement is at the west 
end of Lesser Slave Lake, where there isa Hudson's 
Bay post, two or three small traders, and Catholic 
and Protestant mission. 

There are very few Indians at this post. Most 
are Cree-speaking Half-breeds, descendants of 
French and Iroquois voj 1 -eurs who settled there 
long ago. They speak neither French nor English, 
though their names are French, but they must have 
been nick-named or re-named according to their 
peculiarities of mind or body, Indian fashion, in 
witness thereof such names as Etienne lit Douceur, 
Baptists La Malice, Michel Courts Oreille, The 
last named, though, must have retained his father's 
name, as Michel Les Grand Qreilles would be 
much more appropriate. 

All are living by fishing and hunting Phe I 
is teeming with excellent fish, and as all kinds of 
luxuries are totally unknown, very little exertion is 
needed to procure the Sew necess net that can 
be hud. Their hunting grounds are around the 
lake, As fish is their principal article of food, and 
easv to procure, they seldom venture away from 
the' lake' shores. There is north of the lake, bet- 
iveen the Pence and the Athabasca, a wooded 
country two hundred miles square, which is never 
hunted" and which is said to abound with heavers. 
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No farming is done, with the exception of a few 
small potato patches; no farming implements are 
to be seen : and 
by the Hudson' 
number of horse 
family possesses 
would fain be thought spoon-fed dogs, as in oor 
absence they swam to onr boat and carried away 
spoons, knives, cups, etc, leaving nothing but a teg 
of flour in a demoralized condition. 

The prairie country may be said to begin at the 
west end of these prairies which are of small extent 
Extensive " brales " are to be seen in places, show- 
ing that the country is undergoing a rapid process 
of denudation by successive fires. Forty miles 
west of Lesser Slave Lake the Smoky River a 
crossed. It is a stream of considerable size, with, 
grassy banks four hundred feet high. On its west 
side begins the "Grande Prairie" — a beautiful 
plain with luxuriant vegetation and a rich soil, 
gay with a profusion of wild flowers, and dotted 
with small gro%*es of spruce and poplar. This 
"Grande Prairie" is bounded on the smith, by the 
Wapita River, and extends north all the way with 
few interruptions to near Dun vegan, on the Peace. 
This extensive country has all the necessary re- 
quirements to make of it a prosperous settlement, 
and no doubt it will be the first to be occupied. 
Before . - 

m".e<= wide, mo y t e 1 - re 

and 

emerge on the hig n t r — the 

great Unjaga of the Beaver I - . a 

broad tranqnii stream in a valley two or three 
miles wide, and with banks sever md — i 
high. 

The great prairie country, however, begins at 
Bunvegan an 

Rockies, and mm 1 1st Fort Verr rds 
the Hay and liard Rivers and Great Steve Lake, 
or about three miles north of Dunvegan,. The 
Peace is a deep, broa 1 1 
at all times . St. 

John, near the foot of the Rockies, to vriihm seven- 
ty-five miles of Late Athabasca. Such is not the 
case, however. Some 

their way tothelak; r 1 f 

by a powerful :. 

pursues its straight course to Great Stave Lake, 
and even > the s 1 j T 
considered as a continuation of the same. 

Lake Athabasca is nr; n r » „ * „ 
and west. If a short canal were built at the 61O 
above mentioned, there would be an uninterTOpted 
can n' 1 g tion rf sc 1 as 1- 1 1 
Rockies to the east end of Lake Athabasca, 
whence .1 railway 550 rink's '.,>-:_;. Vj g- f : e 
rocky country, would lead to Fort Churchill on 
Hudson's Bay. Such a railway would open and 
give easy access to the whole northern country, 
and is one of the certainties of the not far distant 
future. I may add that 400 miles more of railway, 
from Fort St. John to Port: Essington, on the Pa- 
cific coast or 760 miles in all — would (wish 600 
miles of navigation ) form a complete transconsti- 
nental route from Hudson's Bay to the Pacific 
coast, 

^-*~»~~.~ ww ~„ — 

The Astor Library contains among its historic 
relics a copy of a tetter of Columbus, of which only 
six are known to he in existence. One of these 
copies sold for $700 at auction sale in London in 
187a. This tetter was written by Columbus at 
Lisbon, and is addressed to Raphael Sanchis, 
Treasurer to the King of Spain. A Latin version 
of the letter was printed in Rome. The letter is 
descriptive of his travels and discoveries, It was 
presented to the library by Mr. W, W. Astor. 
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The Abduction of Poppet. 

It seemed at first almost a hopeless attachment. 

She was of undoubted aristocratic parentage and 
descent, and had the entree of the very cream of 
society. Had he ever troubled to think about it 
at all, he must certainly have experienced some 
misgivings as to the legitimacy of the connection, 
of which he was the result. He certainly was 
aware of the suspicion which inevitably .manifested 
itself whenever 3w happened to be thrown outside 
the little world in which his peculiar qualities 
were recognued and appreciated. She, of course, 
belonged to the upper ten 
nothing of any note since 
He also appeared to have nothing else to do ex- 
cept lounge about at street: corners and at the 
doors of taverns ; but, nevertheless, he had ac- 
quired a eei'iain reputation, in some quarters, as a 
man of action and determination — in a word, as a 
"character." 

Her name was "Poppet." She was known by 
no other, and was familiarly called so by princes 
and potentates in the grandest salons in London. 
Great men tried to propitiate themselves into her 
favour, and even duchesses occasionally used all 
sorts of endearments toward her. Still her head 
was not turned. The reason why. the reader 
will presently discover. He was known as Jim 
Lukens among his associates ; but he was a fellow 
of infinite fancy, and had a happy knack of christ- 
ening himself every now and again as he con- 
sidered the circumstances of the moment appeared 
to demand it Thus, in Co'ldbath-fields prison he 
was one person, and in Holloway gaol he was a 
different person altogether — nominally, at least. 
He did not find that continual baptisms mitigated 
the severity exercised in the official circles in 
which he often found himself, but he did not think 
it expedient to become too well acquainted by 
name to the Bench. Except in his one love 
ailair, he bad a deplorable lack of ambition. 

"Poppet" lived with Lady Dollydacks in Park 
Lane, Hyde Park. She was not 'her ladyship's 
daughter, as Lord Dollydacks died without issue f 
neither was she her niece. Lady Dollydacks 
possessed a comfortable hatred of all her kith and 
kin. She felt it was the proper thing for a woman 
of her quality to do, and it saved so much trouble. 
No: "Poppet" was merely her ladyship's little 
protegee, and can hardly be said to have had any 
expectations beyond the comfort of her surround- 
ings. 

There was one particular about which all the 
official documents, in which Jim figured invariably, 
agreed, and that was, that he had "no occupa- 
tion." It is reasonable to infer, therefore, that he 
was a gentleman of leisure, and, at least, her equal 
in this, if in nothing more. Indeed, he was more 
independent than she was, for he was a vagabond, 
who owned no master, not even his own will ; 
while, as has been already told, she was but the 
protegee of Lady Dollydacks after alb " Poppet," 
however, was acknowledged, by men and women of 
the highest capacity and rank to be simply perfect 
in form and beauty ; he was described, on more 
than one occasion, in the police reports, as re- 
;. ilsiwdy ugly. He was conscious, in a dim sort 
of way, of Ms physical deficiencies, but. it did not 
check his passion for her. 

Their first meeting, if It can be so called, hap- 
pened in this way : 

It was one b tutfu , msm morning. He was 
leaning over she railing* of the "drive"" in Hyde 
Park, looking a the brilliant equipages and their 
kifofjj, i a they pa ed him. There was a 
tinge of sullen, enquiring cynicism on Ms ugly but 
expressive features. He was reflecting, in his 
own crude fashion, upon the strangeness of the 
di iperrsatiorif of Providence, He wm a homeless. 
" ' I t i i puririi ; these vivid crowds seemed 
veritable gods and goddesses. 

All at once the discontent vanished out of his 
face, mui k beouae irradiated with an appreciative 
intelligence, At) open carriage, emblazoned re- 
'r'" >' ' 1 ' > ■•'<> drawn by a couple of 
beautiful coal black hors.es, was arr< sted by the 
opposing stream of traffic immediately in front of 



him. Two servants, in gorgeous livery, sat on the 
box. The footman's calves, encased in flesh 
coloured hose, would have made George IV. , of 
sacred memory, green with jealousy could he 
have seen them. The man was also a model of 
deportment— a creature after Mr. Turveydrop's 
own heart. He was motionless, silent and pomp- 
ous, and his face wore that peculiar look of su- 
perior vacuity, of which those moving among the 
upper circles of society seem to possess a mon- 
opoly. But Jim did not give more than a glance 
at the servants; his eyes at once became riveted up- 
on Aer. She sat, in "the midst of her embroidered 
cushions, alone. Lady Dollydacks insisted upon 
her taking the air in this way every morning, ex- 
cept Sundays, It was in this matutinal drive that 
she performed the only labour she ever did. She 
brought home the day's supply of literature from 
Mudie's in the carriage with her. She was watch- 
ing the faces of the occupants of the carriages as 
they passed her, and was wholly oblivious of the 
admiring glances cast back from them at her. 
She was thoroughbred and knew it, and one fan- 
cied, looking into her eyes, that there was a coldly 
critical air about them. Suddenly turning away 
from gazing at her world, having failed to recog- 
nize any one, her eyes for a moment, fell upon him . 
Instinctively she shuddered back into her downy 
wrappings and averted her eyes, with a startled 
look about the corners of them. She was too 
proud to make any sign, although in her heart she 
felt a fearful dread of him spring up. His eyes 
seemed to devour her, and the carriage was de- 
layed long enough for her profile to burn itself 
into his brain. He loved her, in his own vindic- 
tive way, at first sight. 

During the next fortnight he was always at his 
place at the ratlings, and saw her driving past 
every morning. He had found out where she 
lived and all about her. There was some sort of 
fascination about him. too, for her, as every time 
she passed him her eyes were irresistibly drawn in 
his direction for a moment. 

He had learnt of her visits to Mudie's library, 
and one morning he waited for her there, accom- 
panied by another man, whose general appearance 
at once placed him in the same evil category as 
himself. The footman descended from the box 
and went inside ; she remained without in the car- 
riage. Jim's companion at once struck one of the 
horses with a stick he carried, and engaged in an 
altercation with the coachman, distracting his at- 
tention from his charge. Jim then lifted poor 
Poppet right out of her seat in his strong arms, 
and strangling her cries with one of her own silk 
wrappings, he turned hastily down a by-street, 
and was soon lost in the intricate mazes of 
Bloomsbury. She was abducted in broad day- 
light. Her struggles were all in vain ; she was 
lost to her world for ever. 

* . * # : * * * # * 

The turns of Fortune's wheel are most curious. 
Poor "Poppet," after Iter glorious past, was ulti- 
mately disposed of to the proprietor of a circus, 
and after going through a great many vicissitudes, 
was obliged to perform tricks to a wide-mouthed 
mob. As for Lady Dollydacks, she was quite in- 
consolable for the loss of her favourite poodle. 

Montreal, Walter Blackburn Hartk, 



English is Germanic, although its vocabulary is 
loaded with many words of Latin origin. The 
French language was introduced into England by 
the Norman conquest in the eleventh century. 
From the two languages which were then found in 
the presence of one another, the Anglo-Saxon and 
the French, i t has usually been said 'that a mixed 
language was formed, .the English, This assei i ion 
is very inexact, from the morphological point of 
view, French, after the conquest, became the lan 
gifjg* of court and of justice, while it entered into 
the popular language only as to its vocabulary; bin 
there it made a deep impression. Of the 43,000 
words m the English language as they occur in the 
dictionary, more than 29,000 are of Roman origin, 
while only 13,000 or 14,000 are of Germanic origin, 
or •\ny)n ,-,„ .,,n 
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Mr. I.ajeunessHC, 
winter in Montreal. 

Mr. Jehln Pro.me has returned from Paris with his brother 
Erasrae, a fellow artists. 

The remains of Schubert were exhumed at Vienna last 
month, and were consecrated in the Wanting Chapel by 
Father Schubert, a younger brother of the composer. The 
body was reinterred next to that, of Beethoven. 



THE CURSE ON DONER A1LE. 

Cormac O' Kelly, an Irish harper, went to Don- 
eraile, in the County of Cork, where his watch 
was pilfered from his fob. This so roused his ire 
that he uttered the following "string of curses" : 

Alas ! how dismal is my tale ; 

I lost my watch in Doneraile- - 

My Dublin watch, my chain and seal, 

I'll feral at once in Doneraile. 

May fire and brimstone never fail 

To fall hi showers on Doneraile ; 

May all the leading fiends assail 

The thieving town of Doneraile; 

As lightnings flash across the vale, 

So down to hell with Doneraile ! 

The fate of Pompey at Pharsale, 

Be that the curse of Doneraile ; 

May beef or mutton, Iamb or veal, 

Be never found in Doneraile, 

But garlic soup and scurvy kale 

Be still the food for Doneraile, 

And forward as the creeping snaii 

Industry be at Doneraile. 

May heaven a chosen curse entail 

On ragged, rotten Doneraile; 

May sun and moon forever fail 

To beam their lights on Doneraile ; 

May every pestilential gale 

Blast that cursed spot called Doneraile ; 

May no sweet cuckoo, thrush, nor quail. 

Be ever heard in Doneraile ; 

May patriots, kings and common vveal 

Despise and harass Doneraile ; 

May every post, gazette and mail 

Sad tidings bring of Doneraile ; 

May vengeance fall on head and tail, 

From north to south of Doneraile ; 

May profit small and tardy sale 

Still damp the trade of Doneraile ; 

May fame resound a dismal tale 

Whene'er she lights on Doneraile ; 

May Egypt's plagues at once prevail 

To thin the knaves of Doneraile ; 

May frost and snow and sleet and hail 

Benumb each joint in Doneraile ; 

May wolves and bloodhounds race and trail 

The cursed crew of Doneraile ; 

May Oscar with his fiery flail 

To atoms thrash all Doneraile; 

May every mischief, fresh and stale, 

Fall upon you, Doneraile ; 

May all, from Belfast to Kinsale, 

Scoff, curse, and damn yon, Doneraile ; 

May neither flour nor oatenmeal 

lie found or known in Doneraile ; 

May want and woe each joy curtail 

'that e'er was known in Doneraile ; 

May no one coffin want a nail 

That wraps a rogue in Doneraile. 

May all the thieves who rob and steal 

The gallows meet in Doneraile; 

May all the sons of Gvanuale 

Blush at the thieves of Doneraile; 

May mischief big as ft Norway whale 

O'erwhelm the knaves of Doneraile : 

May curses whole and by retail 

Pour with full force on Doneraile 1 

May every transport wont to sail 

A convict bring from Doneraile; 

May every churn and mil king-pail 

h all dry to staves in Doneraile ; 

May eolil and hunger still congeal 

The stagnant blood of Doneraile ; 

May every hour new woe reveal 

That hell reserves for Domamle ; 

May every chosen ill prevail 

O'er at! the imps of Doneraile j 

May th* Inquisition straight impale 

The rappi'trees of Doneraile ; 

May curse of Sodom now prevail, 

And sink to ashes Doneraile ; 

May Charon's host triumphant sail 

Completely manned from Doneraile ; 

i Hi ! may my couplet never tail 

To find new eitrse for i kmeratle \ 

And may grim Pluto's Inner gaol 

Forever groan with Doneiaile l 
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STRANGE REMINISCENCES OF A SEA- 
SON IN LONDON. 

It: had rained since the ist of January, and was 
raining more or less still on the ist June, and to 
make matters worse there was a" nasty cold, 
searching N- E. wind. 

For the minute the rain had ceased, and His 
Grace die Earl of Aberbrothock, faultlessly 
dressed and looking every inch a soldier, " sangre 
azul," stepped out of the Senior Carlton and made 
his way up Pall Mall. He had crossed to the 
north side, and as he turned the corner to go up 
St. James's street a particularly strong gust of wind 
took charge of his hat, a faultless Lincoln and 
Bennett. 

The noble peer had made one fruitless grab at 
it as it left his cranium, and turning quickly round 
saw it slowly sinking sideways into one of the 
many heaps of liquid London mud awaiting re- 
moval by the ever-busy mud cart. 

For a moment he leant on his umbrella, his 
face a picture of concentrated hate, and with a 
heart-felt, but low-spoken "damn you," sent it 
flying across the street as though it were a foot- 
ball. In another moment his face was as tranquil 
as ever, save to cast a look of ineffable scorn at a 
young man who, to save himself from falling from 
laugh ter,wasleaning against some friendly iron rails. 

A few doors up the street is a hatter, and into 
the shop the Earl entered. 

I saw him pass my club windows shortly after- 
wards as serene and unruffled as ever. 

Captain Richard Carden, universally known as 
Paddy, is one of the joys of our club. Who ever 
saw Paddy looking unhappy, and he must indeed 
be a morose man who was not happy when in his 
company. I was having my breakfast alone at a 
small table, reading the morning paper. There 
were lots of other members doing the same. You 
may say good morning to a fellow member you 
know, but it is only great chumship or the accident 
of being in the same regiment with him, that could 
license the gross familiarity of sharing the same 
table. Paddy and I are luckily both, viz., brother 
officers and chums ; but it is seldom I have his 
company at breakfast, as his usual hour of turn- 
ing up is between 10 and 12 when in town, and 
to-day it is only about half-past nine. 

" What brings you out so early," I ask Paddy, 
who however is deep in a letter and takes no ap- 
parent heed of my question. 

He finishes his letter, then looking up evidently 
greatly pleased with the contents, says : 

" Be gad it's devilish lucky I am up early this 
morning. My cousins the Trenches are in town, 
and they want me to take them to the Academy. 
You'll come Tim, won't you. They're just the 
two best looking girls you ever saw, and as good 
as gold into the bargain." J. have implicit trust in 
Paddy's judgment as far as female beauty is con- 
cerned, and gladly acquiesce. 

After breakfast he is off, saying he will call for 
me in half an hour, and, having extracted from me 
a promise that I shall look after Miss Trench, 
while he looks after Miss Enid, on whom he 
informs me he is " awfully gone." 

Some half-dozen of us are looking out of the 
club window, 

" Who the deuce has Paddy got hold of now f" 
says a member, who, having a side window, com- 
mands the approach, "Awfully pretty, ain't they ?" 

Yes, they are • and as Paddy passes the window 
he looks up to signal me to come out. 

Fatal look, for at that moment a wretched collie 
dog, in wild gambols with a companion, darts 
round the corner of the street, and, sliding back- 
wards on the slippery pavement, is between 
Paddy's legs, A wild twist, either to sight its 
companion, or escape from imminent peril, de- 
posits Paddy on the broad of his back, hatless, 

Six men, in wild, convulsive laughter, bring 
another half-dozen members to the window. Two 
ladies, shaking with laughter, are walking quickly 
on w if they had nothing to do with the prostrate 
man on the pavement, 

" Captain Carden waits you outside, sir," says 
the small hall boy, who finds me half dead with 
laughter m a sofa, 



He is in a hansom outside, using language unfit 
for publication, "jump in, old chap," Drive 
like the devil for the Academy," to the purvey, 
From the safe retreat of the hansom Paddy intro- 
duces me to his cousins, whom we catch up to at 
the corner of Piccadilly, ( a rn to take charge and 
we are to wait for him in the Burlington, 

" l,icl y e hurt yourself, Dick?" asks Miss Enid, 
{ had almost forgotten that at his baptism Paddy 
had received the name of .Richard. 

"No, f say, did I swear?" 

^ No.*' answers Miss Trench, "fewt you looked 
it," and, as we all burst out laughing again, Paddy 
goes off to make himself a respectable' member of 
society. 

The Hon. Hugh Molyrsetix Dakympk:- I-f ay was 
the most imperturbable of men. Nothing seemed 
ever to surprise him. When all dub-land went 
out of its sense with th dynam < , it 
Hon._ Hugh bad remained in his chair, calmly 
smoking his cigar, and, when he heard the narra- 
tive given by some half-dozen excited men, his 
only remark: had been, " Really, what deuced 
scoundrels," as he carefully wiped and readjusted 
his eyeglass. It was not affectation, the receiving 
or taking away of his bottle, when a baby seemed 
a matter of utter indifference to the Hon. Hugh, 

It was the Thursday between the Derby and the 
Oaks, and the Hon. Hugh was faultlessly got up, 
as befitted one of ancient lineage, and perhaps the 
best dressed man in town. A little lady had told 
him the night before that she would probably be 
shopping at Liberty's about 3,30 that afternoon, so 
towards that emporium of high art the honours! ie 
was sauntering up Regent street. True enough, 
he sees the little lady come out of that shop, fol- 
lowed by an assistant, who hands a parcel to the 
footman. He is just taking off his hat to ac- 
knowledge a friendly bow and smile, when, to the 
little lady's surprise and of all those around, the 
Hon. Hugh has violently thrown that article and 
his umbrella violently to the ground, and is fast 
divesting himself of his coat and waistcoat as he 
rushes into the nearest shop. 

The little lady has got into her Victoria, but 
tells the footman to go and enquire what is the 
matter with Mr, Hay. 

He comes back after some minutes. " Please, 
your ladyship, somebody th rowed a fuzee down 
Mr. Hay's back." 

"Go back and tell Mr. Hay I'll drive him 
home." 

Yes ; some man, lighting his pipe on die top of 
an omnibus, had thrown away the half burnt fiwee, 
which happened to strike the nape of the Hon. 
Hugh's neck as it was bent forward a-bowing. 
He came out shortly afterward, looking very pale, 

" Its very good of you, Lady Mary. You must 
have thought I had gone mad. A ftteee down 
one's back is not a pleasant companion." 

" Are you in very great pain, Hugh ?" comes 
from an anxious upturned face, all crimson in a 
moment when she remembers the slip of the 
tongue. 

" Not a bit now, Mary," and under the light 
dust rug the Hon. Hugh presses a not tin wiping hand, 

She had told the coachman to drive to Hugh's 
chambers. 

"We may as well drive to your place now, 
Mary." 

Home" is all erstwhile proud little 1 ,ady Marx- 
can say, 

" I only have to wave a ftuee at him," says 
happy laughing little Lady Mary Hay Dalrymple, 
" when I want* Hugh to do anything," 

Montreal. X. Y, Z. 

[The author of this sketch gives no name, but she reader 
will relish his ratine**, all the same, -Editor Dominion 
Im.ustraiki>,] 

— * — — -* — — 1 — 

According to the best authorities, half of all who 
live die before 17. Only one person in t.oooo 
lives to be 100 years old, and but i in ioo reaches 
60. The married live longer than the single, and 
out of every 1,000 born only 95 weddings take 
place. Of i.qoo persons who have reached 70 
there arc of clergymen, orators and public speak- 
ers, 43 j farmers, "40 ; workmen, 33 ; soldiers, 1% j 
lawyers, 50 ; professors, sjr ; doctors, 34, 



DISCIPLINE. 

The following tender story is told of a mother's 
experience, and is well worthy of careful perusal : 

She had laid her table with great care and pains 
for a company of distinguished guests, when her 
little girl accidentally overturned a tureen of 
gravy on the snowy cloth. 

<f What should f do? it seemed a drop too 
much for my tired nerves — many drops too orach 
for my table cloth. I was about to Jerk my child 
down angrily from the table, when a blessed in- 
fluence held me, I caught the expression on her 
face; such a sorry, frightened, appealing look I 
never saw, and suddenly a picture of the past 
came and stood vividly before my mind's eye. 
My child's face revealed feelings which I had ex- 
perienced twenty years before. 

" 1 was myself a little nervous girl, about eight 
years old, in the happy home of my childhood, 
ft was a stoimy day in winter. It was soon after 
coal-oil lamps were introduced, and my lather had 
bought a very handsome one. The snow bad 
drifted up against the kitchen windows; so, al- 
though it was not dark, the lamp was lighted. 
Mother was sick in bed upstairs, and we children 
were gathered in the kitchen to keep the noise 
and confusion away from her. I was feeling my- 
self very important, helping to get supper; at any 
rate, I imagined I was helping, and in toy offi- 
ciousness I seized the lamp and went down to the 
cellar for some butter. I tried to set it on the 
hanging shelf, but, alas 1 1 didn't give it room 
enough, and down it fell on the cemented floor. 

" I never shall forget the shock that it gave me. 
1 seemed almost paralyzed. I didn't dare go up 
stairs, and I was afraid to stay down there. To 
make it worse, I heard my lathers voice in the 
kitchen. He had cautioned us again and again 
to be careful of that lamp, and now there it lay, 
smashed to pieces. 

" But his voice seemed, to give me the impetus 
I needed to go up and meet the scolding or whip- 
ping, or both, which I felt sure awaited me, and. 
which I really felt I deserved. So I crept up over 
the dark stairway, and as I entered the kitchen I 
met my father, with such a stern look upon his 
face that I was frightened, I saw there was no 
need to tell him what had happened.. He had 
heard the crash, and if he hadn't, I guess my face 
would have told the story. 

" The children stood silently around waiting to 
see what father would do, and I saw by their faces 
that they were horror stricken, for that lamp had 
been the subject of too much, talk and wonder to 
be smashed without a sensation. As for me, I 
feit so frightened, so confused and sorry, that 1 
couldn't speak. But upon glancing again at my 
father, I saw the angry look die out of his eyes 
and one of tenderest pity took its place, I doubt 
not that he saw the same look in my face then 
that I saw in my child's face to-day. In a minute 
he lifted me in his arms, and was hugging me 
close to his breast. Then be whispered, oh, so 
kindly : 1 Never mind, little daughter ; we all 
know it was an accident, but I hope you will take 
the small lamp when yon go down cellar again, " 

" Oh, what a revulsion of feeling I experienced I 
It was such a surprise to me that I was suddenly 
Overwhelmed with feelings of love and gratitude, 
and, burying my lace, 1 sobbed as if my heart was 
breaking. No punishment could have affected 
me halt so much, and nothing can eflkee the 
memory of it. from my mind, 

■* How I loved my father to-day, as the sight of 
my little girl's face brought it all freshly before 
me 1 Will she love me as dearly, I wonder, 
twenty years or more from now, because, moved 
by the same impulse that stirred my father's heart 
in that long ago time, I was able to press the little 
frightened thing to my heart, and tell her kindly 
that .1 knew she didn't mean to spill the gravy, 
and that I knew she would be more careful an- 
other time. Will she be helped by it when she is 
a mother, as I have been helped by it to-day ? 

Maple s*gw has inewassi wonderfully us w««M»p*li» 
during the pasl wn years. The crop this year in New York 
Sttte atone was ewer t«,ooo tow. The crap m Canute has 
also increased wanterfttily. 
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A etujp of bushels of buckwheat is expeetec 
Edward con My this year. 

Fsve thousand pounds of fwssh salmon were shipped from 
New Westminster within one week. 

Vancouver, B.C., has $l,i2S.0t» in buildings this year, 
and $600,000 worth is already for next year. 

Immigration reports show 62,000 settlers this year, an 
increase of 10,000 over the same period last year. 

h new ferry wharf in connection with the Intercolonial 
Railway at Levis has jast been completed at a cost of $25, 
000. 

■ Hyenas statue in New York, is com- 
satfsfaetorf, and has hen shipped to 
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Toronto. 

Spring Hill, N. 
rpirv or Vancouver. 



, is going 011 ahead as fast as Cal- 
3nly 15 years ago it had a population 
of a score, and now has 6,000. 

An advance of ten cents per sack in flour took place 



Mam- 



Is has fields of oa 
The iianleforf 



;i.ba last week, strong bakers being quoted 
t is quoted at $1.08 at Brandon, 
the most northerly bend of the North 
ver, fivt degrees north of the U. S. line, 
is yielding too bushels to the acre. 
Indians, it is understood, will have over 
50,000 bushels of grain for sale this autumn. They com- 
prise the Dees and Stonies who rose under Foundmaker in 
1SS5. 

There is a movement on foot at Vancouver to establish a 
street railway cotnpany, composed of local business men. 
The proposed company, it is said, will have ample capital, 
and will probably adopt electricity as the motive power for 
pr opelling the cars. 



QUAINT FANCIES AND RHYMES. 

By a Collector. 



XTY. 

BURLESQDES AND GROTESQUES. 

In the last number a sample of the New Virelay 
( Virelai Neuveau), from Austin Dobson, was 
given. This form is written in two rhymes. " Its 
first stanza serves as a refrain for the later ones, 
but its initial verse is only a couplet, and the two 
lines close each stanza alternately until the last, 
where they appear both together, but in inverse 
order." The French model is " Le Rimeur 
Rebute," beginning thus : — 

Adieu vous dy, triste Lyre, 
C'est trop appreter a rire. 

and ending with the inversion : — 

C'est trop appreter a rire, 
Adieu vous dy, triste Lyre. 

We shall now give a few odds and ends by way 
of conclusion to these papers. The first is a 
'• Young Poet's Advice," satirical, of course, by 
C P. Cranch :— 

You should study the bards of our day 

Who in England are now all the rage ; 
You should try to be piquant and gay ; 

Your lines are too solemn and sage. 

You should try to fill only a page, 
Of two at the nioit, with your lay ; 

And receive the quaint verse of an age 
That is fading forgotten away . 

Study ijm%, Gosse and Dobson, I pray, — 

That their rhyme* and their fancies engage 
Yoar thought to be witty as they. 

Vou must stand on the popular stage. 

In the tsars of an old fashioned cage 
We mwA prison the birds of our May, 

To carol the notes of an age 
That is failing forgotten away. 

Now this is a ! Ballade,' I say, 

So one stan/.a more to our page, 
But the ' vers de SocLete ' 

If yon can are the best for fair ' wage.' 

Though the purists may fall in a rage 
That two rhymes go thrice in one lay, 

You may passably echo an age 
That is fading forgotten away. 

ElSVOY. 

feard— heed Dot the autt and the sage, 

'Afflatus' and Nature don't, pay ; 
But stick to the forms of an age 

That h fading forgotten away, 

III "Culture to the Slums.," by W, E, Henley, 
who excels in his sketches of London low life and 



Cockney slang, we have this bit inscribed to an 
Intense Poet, an English " Realist," so to speak s- 

" O' crikey Bill !" she tes to me, she ses, 

" Look sharp," ses she, "with them there sossiges. 
Yea ! sharp with them there bags of mysteree I 
For lo ! " she ses, " for lo ! old pal," ses she, 
" I'm blooming peckish, neither more nor less." 

Was it not prime I leave you all to guess 

How prime! to have it guide in love's distress 
Come spooning round, and murmuring balmilee, 
' "O crikey Bill!" 

For in such rorty wise doth love express 
His blooming views and asks for your address, 
And makes it right, and does the gay and free, 
1 kissed her— I did so ! And her and me 
Was pals. And if that ain't good business, 

"0 erikey Bill !" 

« Malapropos" is a Rondeau imitated from the 
French of Count Anthony Hamilton by G. H., in 
"The Lute" :— 

Malapropos do English wits revive 

The Rondeau, which our beauties hear with scorn ; 
Hide in an extinct form a heart alive, 
And woo bright lasses, whom they wish to wive 

Malapropos, with girlish verse outworn. 

More fondly would those rosebuds of the mom 
Unfold to airs— gay, playful, amative,—- 
Even Astrophel live phrases would contrive 

Malapropos. 

O dazzling youth, to fashion's follies sworn, 

Would you their breasts with love's sweet pains were torn? 

Rondeau and Ballade to the Devil drive ; 

Use honest English when for them you strive, 

Since never to their hearts would thus arrive 

Malapropos. 

We shall give the last sample from the best of 
all the Anglo-Provencalists, Austin Dobson. It 
is entitled " The Street Singer," and is a vilannelle 
from a window, on a subject in which we are all 
interested. 

He stands at the kerb and sings, 

'Tis a doleful tune and slow, 
Ah me, if I had but wings ! 

He bends to the coin one flings, 

But he never attempts to go, — 
He stands at the kerb and sings. 

The conjuror comes with his rings, 
And the Punch-andjudy show, 
Ah me, if I had but wings ! 

They pass like all fugitive things — 
They fade and they pass, but lo ! 
He stands at the kerb and sings. 

All the magic that music brings 

Is lost when he mangles it so 

Ah me, if I had but wings ! 

But the worst is a thought that stings, 
There is nothing at hand to throw ! 

He stands at the kerb and sings — 
Ah me, if I had but wings ! 

With this, the series of " Quaint Fancies and 
Rhymes," which has been running regularly for 
over three months, is brought to a close. The 
editor is pleased to know that the selections of 
odd and beautiful poems have afforded pleasure 
and interest to a large circle of discriminating- 
readers, As a parting tribute, the editor repeats 
what he said in the first paper of the whole- — that 
he has been mainly indebted for his material to 
Mr. Gleeson White's invaluable little manual. 



MILITIA NOTES. 



S/jrd Stanley has intimated his intention of giving a prise 
to the best behaved soldier of Col. Turnbull's Cavalry 
School. 

The three hut barracks constructed for the Department of 
Militia, at; Workpomt, near Victoria, the site purchased by 
the Minister of Militia last year, have been completed, 

Yesterday Capt. Rivers, of " A " Battery, Royal Cana- 
dian Artillery, was married in St. George's Cathedral to 
Miss Oildersleeve, daughter of ex-Mayor Oildersleeve. 

Dr. Hanaran, of Stratford, Out., htt been appointed, a 
surgeon in the permanent Militia force, I lis present ditties 
will be in connection with "D" .School of Infantry, 
stationed at London, 

The Mounted Police hav» placed a patrol on the Interna, 
lions! boundary of Manitoba to prevent further stealing of 
timber and vmkm of cottons* duty by settlers of Dakota, 

who have plundered the province ill the past, 

A* a warning to deserters from "A" Battery, the Dis- 
trict Court Martial at Kingston has writ Gunner Thomas 
Gqodburn to gaol for one year at hard labour for desertion 
and larceny. There have been few desertions during the 
past month. 




Governor and Mrs. Mc 1*1 Ian held their fiat reception 
last week. 

Rev. Dr. Howley, Prefect Apostolic of the west coa»t of 
Newfoundland, has been visiting Nova Scotia. 

The State of Wisconsin wants to place a statue of Father 
Marquette in the House of Representatives, Washington. 

Mr. Sandford Fleming, who has been spending some 
weeks in Halifax, has returned to his beautiful home at 
Ottawa. 

First lieutenant Thomson of H. M. S. Emerald, blew 
his brains out with an explosive bullet at Twillingate, Nfld., 
last week. 

Hon. Mr. Smart, Minister of Public Works, Manitoba, 
was dangerously ill of typhoid fever at his father's home in 
Brockville. 

The banquet to Mr. R. S. White, member-elect for Card- 
well, in this city, on last Thursday, was a most successful 
demonstration, 

A statement is made that Sir Charles Tttpper, Bart. , will 
be made an Imperial Privy Councillor, in the room of the 
late Sir John Rose. 

Mr. Duncan Mclntyre, of Montreal, is confined to the 
house with his throat trouble. He will probably leave for 
Europe in about fourteen days. 

Lord Clandeboye, eldest son of Lord Dufferm, is con- 
valescent. He had been dangerously ill in India from 
typhoid fever. Lady Dufferin was with him. 

Hon. James Gibb Ross, Senator for the Saguenay di vision, 
Quebec's most prominent business man and millionnaire, 
died at Holland House, St. Foye road, last week, aged 
seventy. 

Dr. T. Sterry Hunt, who has been absent from Canada 
for over a year, will pass through Montreal next week from 
England, and stop here several days, and then proceed to 
New York. 

" Ah," said an old Liberal the other day, sadly and 
solemnly, "what a lot of sins Sir John Macdonaid will 
have to answer for ;" and then he paused a moment and 
added, with a long breath and a faint twinkle in his eye, 
" but what a lot of fun he has had." 



CRUEL SPRING. 

(From Beranger.) 



Oft at her window from my own 

I watched her, in the months of frost ; 
Each to the other was unknown, 

And through the air our kisses cross'd. 
We peeped the leafless lindens through, 

And tracked each other from each pane 

Vile Spring ! their shade thou dost renew, 

Oh ! wherefore wilt thou come again ? 

Behind those lindens' leafy screen 

That angel's form will soon be lost : 
The crumbs no longer will be seen 

She flung to robins in the frost. 
They call'd her, and their sport below 

Became love's signal for us twain : 
Nought seems so beautiful as snow, 

O hateful Spring ! why come again ? 

Without thee I could see her smile, 

When rising with the sun's first ray, 
Fresh, as they paint Aurora, while 

She opes the curtains of the day. 
Without thee, I could say each night, 

" My Star has ceased awhile to reign ; 
She sleeps her lamp has veiled its light ;" 

Vile Spring ! why wilt thou come again ? 

'Tis Winter that my prayers implore — 

Would that the hailstone*' tinkling sound 
My ears could listen to, once more, 

As from the easement they rebound I 
Flowers, ssephyrs, lengthening days I spurn, 

Thine ancient empire I disdain ! 
For her sweet: smiles alone I yearn — 

V ile Spring ! why wilt thon come again ? 
Montreal. George Murray, 

Beautiful Eyes- -Somebody ought to write a 

novel about people- with opaque eyes, these black 
or dark blue eyes which are transparent as so 
many Swiss pebbles. There ant eyes of intensely 
passionate natures, strong for good or evil, but 
with tendencies the wrong way, the eyes of born 
devils in human shape. When such dull, dark 
ryes show the red light that comes of caution, in- 
sanity in its first stages is at work on the brain ; 
and such a man or woman needs life long care, or 
some crisis of trouble may lead to an outbreak of 
madness, It is (lie eye of one likely in frenssy to 
commit manslaughter, 
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SHAKESPEARE ON PURGATORY. 

A Noi'K About the Ghost in "Hamlet." 

The following commentary from the pen of Mr. 
K. C. Burnand, the humourist and editor of 
Punch, is worth reading as a curiosity ; — 

In his interesting and charmingly written book, 
"jewels of the Mass," the indefatigable Mr. Percy 
Fitzgerald has this passage : 

Our own great poet who has touched, all things, and the 
Catholic mysteries above all, with an unerring* knowledge 
that, is almost inspired, has left the best and most hideous 
image of the poor purgatorial soul, and its sufferings (p 62.) 

And then he gives an extract from the speech 
of the Ghost in Hamlet, Frequently have I 
heard this passage adduced as a proof that 
Shakespeare held the Catholic doctrine of Pur- 
gatory, and that he meant to exhibit the " poor 
Ghost" as coming thence for awhile, and, at: cock- 
crow, returning thither. What with the upheaval 
of the Reformation and the revival of the ancient 
learning of Greece and Rome, there was in Eliza- 
beth's time a muddle of Christian tradition and 
pagan legend sufficient to provide Shakespeare 
with the material for creating the Ghost of Ham- 
let's father. The Ghost makes use of the ancient 
Catholic words " unhousel'd," " unanealed," and 
describes his murder to Hamlet thus : 

" No reckoning made, but sent to my account 
With all my imperfections on my head." 

Also he informs his son how he is bound 

To fast in fires 
'Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature, 
Are burnt and purged away. 

Put though this is consistent with a part of the 
true doctrine of Purgatorial suffering, yet the 
Ghost himself is rather a " goblin damned" than a 
"spirit of health," for the souls in Purgatory are 
joyfully suffering as being sure of heaven at the 
end ; and most certainly no soul in Purgatory, 
even if permitted to revisit " the glimpses of the 
moon" — and some souls (as I remember reading 
in a Saint's life, though I cannot just now give 
chapter and verse for my authority) suffer a por- 
tion of their Purgatory after death in a particular 
spot on earth — no soul in Purgatory could pos- 
sibly cherish a thought of revenge, nor be per- 
mitted to return to earth in order to incite any 
one to commit murder. And this, be it remem- 
bered, is the sole object of the Ghost appearing to 
Hamlet. He says : 

Avenge my foul and most unnatural murder. 
And he goes on, perfectly alive to the heinousness 
of murder in the abstract : 

Murder most foul as in the best it is, 

But this most foul, strange and unnatural. 

Vet it is for the express purpose of urging his son 
to commit what in circumstances the most " ex- 
tenuating," is a crime " most foul," that this Ghost 
—a most unprincipled ghost — has come from 
Purgatory ! No, his Ghost came from the poet's 
brain ; and lie is nothing like so beneficent a ghost 
as is the melancholy shade of Ctesar who, emerg- 
ing from the same fertile headquarters, announces 
himself to Brutus as " his evil spirit," and 
solemnly warns bis assassin that their next meet- 
ing will be at Philippi, when Brutus will come to 
him, not he to Brutus. And, by the way, this 
brief bat awful apparition is a far grander concep- 
tion than the communicative, loquacious, and re- 
morselessly unforgiving ghost of Hamlet's father. 
Hamlet's father is "fasting in fires" like Dante's 
brother-in-law, Forese Donati, who, suffering 
among the gluttonous, utters no word of ven- 
geance against the cooks who had assisted him to 
the grave of the gourmand. The Ghost of Ham 
let's father is a malevolent spirit 5 he suited 
Shakespeare's purpose, and pleased a contempor- 
ary English audience, which wasn't quite clear as 
to what it believed on any subject, let alone the 
state of a soul immediately after death, neither bad 
enough for Hell nor good enough for Heaven, 

That Shakespeare touched up his Ghost with 
what he had heard of " purgatorial tires" is as 
evident as that the Ghost's sentiments would be 
more in keeping with those of a pagan spectre in 
a Greek tragedy, than with those of a soul from 
Purgatory in a play where the dramatis figmmm, 



as we see from the maimed rites at Ophelia's 
grave, are professedly Christian. The souls in 
J utgatory are "in a state of grace," as St. Cath- 
arine of Genoa writes, " knowing the truth, and 
Knowing therefore how grievous is any obstacle 
which hinders their approach to God." There- 
fore it is that the souls in Purgatory " long/' as 
Mr. Fitzgerald feelingly puts it,' " for that drop of 
cold water to their tongues" which every Mass 
brings to them. » There is," says Mr. Fitzgerald, 
' something touchingly expressive in the form, of 
Pus prayer which asks for the dead 'a place of 
refreshment, light and. peace/ and it has been 
pointed out that refreshment, or refrigerium, is a 
relief of a cooling kind suggested by 'the burning 
pains of their situation." The Ghost of Hamlet's 
lather tells us of his awful sufferings without any 
alleviation, except during the few moments al- 
lowed for conversation with his son, which he very 
naturally protracts as much as possible ; and yet 
there is one most important thing omitted by this 
Ghost, something that would have at once dis- 
pelled any doubts as to his orthodoxy, and that is, 
he forgets to ask Hamlet to have Masses said for 
the repose of his soul. Of course I am aware that 
he could not, consistently, have asked for a Mass 
and a murder in the same breath. He does not. 
indeed, bid Hamlet "remember" him, but the 
meaning of this is as clear as that of the now 
familiar injunction to "remember Mitchelstown." 
The Ghost simply means " Remember my murder 
and avenge it as quickly as possible, as ' I shan't 
be perfectly happy until you have stained vourself 

with crime and dispatched your uncle to - 

well, to another place '" But had he been from 
Purgatory, a hopefully expiating, sorrowfully 
loving, Catholic ghost, he would have said, "Pray 
for me, my son, remember me before the altar, 
have Masses said for the repose of my soul. Let 
me taste the consolation of ' a place of refresh- 
ment, light and peace.' Warn your mother and 
uncle of the awful peril they stand in. Implore 
her, and him through her, to repent before it is 
too late." Had Shakespeare clearly compre- 
hended the true doctrine of Purgatory he could 
not have given us the ghost of a Catholic coming 
back to earth on a devilish errand. 

_ F. C. B, 

A WOMAN ON A STREET CAR. 




There are women who can preach, lots of women who can 
teach, 

And several make a living at the law ; 
There are females who can fight, and a few who take de- 
light 

In their knowledge of the hammer and the saw ; 
There are some who lead a hand, near a million write short- 
hand ; 

There are instances of women tending bar, 
But to save her very life, be she widow, maid or wife, 
A woman can't get off a moving car. 

There are feminine M. D.'s, and some women who raise 
bees ; 

There are artistes and pianistes by the score, 
Lady managers and clerks, there are girls in ironworks, 

And the softer sex keeps books in every store. 
Capt. Miller is a Mrs, (on a river steamer this is), 

And a great success she's made of it thus far, 
Hut whate'er their craft or trade is, it seems as if the ladies 

(..'an never learn to 'light from off a car. 

In each "box" of Mr. Yerkes, while the slender cables 
jerk us 

From Division street to Randolph in an hour. 
There's a gaudy • coloured picture which is likely to afflict 
your 

Sense of proper chiar'oscuro, though its pow'r 
Of description is tremendous, how inertia will upend us, 

Hurt our elbow, and our silk lias's polish mar. 
But the women never heed, though instruction sure they 
need 

Illi the noble art of getting off a car. 

There is many s lovely girl, neat and pretty as a pearl, 

Who knows everything from algebra 10 cake, 
Hut whose pride it sorely bumbles when so clumsily she 
tumbles 

Just because she took the handrail next the brake. 
Oli, maidens, face the grip if you do not wans to slip ; 

" face ahead," the couplet says, " to save a jar." 
If you'll stop an! think a minute you will see there's some- 
tllitjg in it, 

This knowing how to get off from a ear. 



ns 



" What is the way to he happy," he asked, " when you 
are under a women's thumb ? " " Ltae't aqtmm," 

There i* a pofesman in Boston who has earned a dab 
for fourteen years, and has never struck anything but attitudes 
in all that time. 

Johnny Dumpsey— Pa, what h am emp,y dream? Mr. 
Dumpsey— It «* the kind of dream yem haire, my son, when 
you go to bed hungry. 

Duties on foreign cereals may be removed in Franc*, 
Some people here would like to see a pmhthUire duty put 
upon American serials. 
_ The Chinese word for " hash " is the longest and m*M 
difficult word to pronounce in (be language. In the English 
language it is the most difficult word to define. 

The editor of a Chicago newspaper announces that he is 
unable to support either Cleveland or Harrisons. It is sus- 
pected that it is about all he can do to support himself. 

Chicago men are said to mark their entrance into the inner 
shrine of the temple of culture by sayirtg " luncheon " instead 
of " lunch. " In Kansas City the same stage is marked fc* 
the use of the word " vicftiaSi" instead, of '* grab. " 

Young Seftus (who is to escort the tmalisractive Miss 
Vinaigrette to dinner) — But, my dear hoy, how ana I to 
entertain her? How can I flatter 'her when she's so homely? 
How—? Old Boy— Don't do it. Speak only of the 
ugliness of others. She'll idolize you ! 

A correspondent tells the following : " I have a brother- 
a wee chap— who sometimes says things very odd. Om da % 
as he was disposing of some bread and mf[k,he turned around 
to his mother aud said -. Oh, mother, I'm fall of glory 
There was a sunbeam on my spoon, and I swallowed It. " 

A young widow, in erectir<g a monument to the dear de- 
parted, cleverly avails herself of the opportunity to inscribe 
upon the tomb: "Sacred to the menwry of Mathtizla 
Bezuchet, who departed this life, aged sixty -eight years, re- 
gretting the necessity of parting fn,m the most thzrmkmr ©f 
women." 

Livery Stable Proprietor to Young Man — « What made 
the horse ran away ?' Young Man — " A cow jumped oat 
of the bushes by the road and frightened him." Livery 
Stable Proprietor—" He's a small horse. Couldn't vci 
hold him ?" Young Maa— " Yes, hut I couldn't hold Mm 
awl the girl, too." 

Wiggins — "Arabella, darling, may I lass you?" Ara- 
bella— "Yes, sweetest, but kiss me on the* left cheek, 
please." Wiggins (doing so}— "And may I ask, dearest!, 
why the left cheek?" Little brother {poking Ms. head 
through the door)— " Because Jack Wiggiesshas been kis- 
sing her right cheek all the afternoon and it's tired." The 
engagement is not yet asno&BCed, 

Tramp — Could you give a bite to a poor mas who hasn't 
eaten anything for — 

Lady of the house (shouting shrilly)— Tsge ! Tige » Come 
here, Tige ' 



T. (loftily)— Ys 
you to understand 
Awl he strode ; 



madam. 1 want 
m no Indian.. 



«t I don teat aog. 
•ay in silent dignity. 
*' I left a cheque for $10,000 among- the wedding ■sifts,'* 
said the bride's father to his prospective son-in-law, on she 
eve of a fashionable wedding last week, "and after tie cere- 
mony you will please tear it up. That's the style now-&- 
days, tiank." *» Ife-es,** hesitated Fr&rsk, " that's -Ac style, 
I know, but I'm afraid it's toa late to tear it up now, as I 
went down to the bank this morning and had it cashed," 

"Judge," said the Montana lawyer, as he leaned back in 
his chair and threw one foot up on the table, "I object to 
the witness answering that question., and I'm ready to arga* 
the point. It stands to reason — " " So will yoa, yoanjj 
man," roared the judge, " if you've got any speech to make. 
Get up on your feet or I'll clap you into the calaboose for 
contempt of court." And the ytmng lawyer stood to reason. 

The //.?.'"•:;>;/ has this on Method of Modesty ; — 
He was such a pleasant fellow, 

So polite, so polished, too ; 
Rverywhere we went together 

He woukt murmur-—" 1 After you 1" 

Did we reach a door together. 

He would never first go tfaroagh. 
But would watt and let sne pass him. 

Saying softly — " After yost 3" 

Was there anything we wanted, 

And was not enough for two. 
He would always let me have it, 

Always murmured— " After you !" 

St> it was on each occasion. 

Whatsoe'er the case might be ; 
He would never be the leader 

lint w*s always after me. 

He !»» borrowed fifty do) tail's. 

Maybe 'tis a passing whim. 
But he has not sirece been heard «f— 

And now S am after him. 
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SHE MEANT IT. 

LaiiV (in an angry ami shrill voice) ; Conductor '. why don't you stop the car when I tell you ? 
Irascible Bjschelok : Condnctor, the lady wants to know why the d— v — 1 you don't stop the car; 
Lady {more angrily still) : I didn't say so, sir. 
iKAsCSBLi' lUcHtt.oR i No, madam, In* that's what yon meant. 



He— How beautiful Miss Arrowsmifh's tack hair is? 

filif. Y't's., Much prettier than her front fraii is. I wfuvhi 

she didn't get it all at the same place. 

Old lady I'm going down to the sea shore and 1 want 

SMthin 1 nice and roomy to bathe in. f resh clerk — Yea, 
ma'am i how would the Atlantic ocean do ? 

Chicago poets who are trying to find a, word that will, 
rhyme with "Old Hutch" have thus far only struck on the 
phrase " None such." But they think it will do, 

A tramp's note book, picked up on the Essexroad, contain- 
ed, among other sage reflections, the foi towing bit of 
wisdom i " Its a great eel better to have yttre shins barked 
than bit." 

" And what do you expect to make of your son when he 
comes of age, Mr. Smith?" " Oh, I don't know," replied 
Mr. Smith, despondently. " I think he'd make a good hus- 
band lor a rich girl." 

There was confusion in the faces of George and Matilda, 
who sat in intimate proximity on the sofa, as Harry entered. 
Matilda was the first to recover her self possession. She 

said, " We are engaged in a little game at cards," Harry - 

"And a mighty close game, too, eh?" 

Customer—" Waiter, bring me some rice pudding/' 

Waiter -- " I can't just recommend the rice pudding to- 
day." 

Customer " What's the matter with it?" 

Waiter — " Nothin' — 'cept there ain't none." 

"What is your husband's business ? " asked the inquisitive 
woman on the train after she had exhausted all the other 
questions in the Yankee catechism. "Oh," said the other 
woman weariedly, 1 ' he's a lawyer by profession. He 
spends his time in minding other people's business, too." 

" The great objection I have to the house," said the new 
tenant, " is that I can always hear vague murmuring caused 
by the people talking next door." " Well, ma'am,'' said 
the agent, " we can have the walls made thicker for you." 
"Thicker!" she exclaimed "why then I couldn't hear a 
thing !" 

First preacher — "You appear to be having remarkable 
success, brother." 

Second preacher — "Yes, my people have been liberal 
since I changed my plan of taking the collection. I have it 
done before the sermon." 

"Has that made a difference ?" 

"A great difference. If I find the collection is small I 
preach a two hours' sermon on charity,' but when it is large 
I give them a twenty-minute sermon on the delights of Hea- 
ven." 
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Canadian Pad Railway 

has provided its usual extensive list of 
tourist tickets to the various summer 
resorts of Canada arid New England, 
which may be obtained at its different 
agencies at very reasonable rates. 

Among the roost desirable localities 
covered by these tickets may be men- 
tioned Banff, Vancouver, Victoria, 
Seattle, Tacoma, Port'aitd, Ore, and 
San Francisco. The sleeping and din- 
ing cars of the company's transcontin- 
ental trains are pro verbial for their com- 
fort and luxury, and now that the hotels 
at J 'a if. Fi " Glacier Ira, t ' 
and Vancouver are ail completed and 
1 " V g ■ / even rant of * ; .o ra- 
veller k carefully provided for. 

Tourist tickets to the above men- 
tioned points are good for six months 
and permit stop over at pleasure. 

From Montreal the rates are : 
To Banff and retttrn , - $90 00 
To Vancouver, Victoria, 
T&come, Seattle, or 
Portland a»d mtnm, 136 00 
To San Franeiseo and re- 
turn, - - - 140 00 

From other stations the rates are 
proportionately low. 

Descriptive books may be obtained 
of Company's agents, or by addressing 
the Passenger Traffic Manager at 
Montreal. 



COMPLIMENTARY ^WEDDING PRESENTS UL 
Useful Articles in great variety. Electro Plate. Brass Ware, Clocks, etc. r*- 

4= Ht WATSON & PELTON'S, 

MHOLESHLE & RETHIL. 53 ST. SULPICE ST. 7»tONTR6SL. 



Lhndon-Dry-Plhte. 



Rapidity ! Latitude 



Uniformity ! 



Our phites arc thoroughly iesU-tl and guaranteed to be all perfect. 
673 Craig St. j^. Q. LAN DON, MONTREAL. 

MANUf ACITRER, IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 

Photographic Dry PI a tew, •• . 

Ainalo u rs' Photographic Ot 1 1 f itw. 
Cameras, Lenses 

— AND 

Photographers' Supplies of all kinds. 




Our pall patterns 

.'- ,', DRAWING ROOM, ,-. .-. 

.'. .-. ,', LIBRARY, ,*. .*, 
DINING ROOM and BEDROOM 



FURNITURE 

Are Wonders of Beauty and Cheapness! 

WM. KING & CO. 

Furniture Manufacturers, 

€sfl2 Cnaig Ktwkwy, 
MONTREAL, 



THE PAPER, ON WHICH 



GHSTOR-FLUID. 
Registered A delightfully refreshing pre- 
paration for the hair. Should be used 
daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, prevents 
dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect 
hair dressing for the family, 25c per bottie. 

HENRY B. GRAY, Chemist, 
144 St. Lawrence Main Street, 




HALL'S 

'Adjustable • 
DressForms. 

Dressmakers and private 
families should have one. 



JOS. L tjURD, Solo Ag't.81 St Francois fewer St.. Montreal. 

P.S —Closes up like an tuubrellii. 



DRINK UFK-tilVlNti ST LION WATER 

VvHuUi3 f \U'. Am::\Tit;&: 
QUKKKC ; OlRCSKAS, I.AKCI.iiM * Co 

MONTREAL: A. I'ott. 
TORONTO; Jas, Good 
anil mi % Kiitis St. , W 
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SAULT STE. MARIE CANAL 

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS. 

I'M IS WOHKS for itw iMiisifttction ot ihe carat, 
I nhovi; aiuMiiiMied, ndviuaUiHl n;, be let im the :;..;rd 
ft!" Oetot.H;r test, ilt'O tttuVVvtHUdtly postpult,af t,t 

the following dates 

WBiawflay, the tih tt&y of No?«ml>>« next. 

I'litna and '.jieeiliealions will Lb ready fur osanmia 
lien, at this otitis and at Satiit Sic Mario, tm and aftst: 

W«da88day, fits 34th tt»y of Qetrtw nt?xt. 
By order, 

A. I 1 , BRADLEY, 

' Sttrmff, 

lt., 1 ,arHiH.ln nt H aiiwavi; Hilrt Canals. 
Ottawa, sjiti Saplemtwv, it»88. 
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Botanists have rejoiced over flowers blossoming 
from seed found in soil where it had lain for thou- 
sands of years, and grain sprouting from the 
grave-cloths of Egyptian mummies, and now 
zoologists will have their turn on learning of the 
live toad found in railway diggings at Greenock. 
The toad is from 20,000 to 30,000 years old. as 
the clay bed whence it was taken belongs to the 
ice period. The mouth is closed, the nostrils 
breathe, and the eyes are bright, although they do 
not seem to see. 

There is the Primrose League in England, in 
honour of the late Earl of Beaconsfield — best 

— and. in a like spirit, 
a number of French Royalist ladies have formed 
themselves into a body called the Rose of France. 
The aim of the gathering is mainly political, but 
its agencies will be really social, and a certain 
amount of influence will he exerted through liter- 
ary and artistic channels. The Countess of Paris 
is- 1 resident •/ -'re s ciety, which may be set down 
as virtually an Orfeanist engine. 

We read in an exchange chat Bedford, a beauti- 
ful little town in the Eastern Townships, has a 
ladies' Sidewalk Club, which raises money by pub- 
lic entertainment for the purposes indicated by its 
name. Now, what does that mean? What is 
this novelty we thus get from Bedford? We are 
left in the dark with respect to the purposes which 
the rather quaint name points out. Let us trust 
that some of our fair friends, either in Bedford or, 
what, perhaps, would be keener, some one from 
the rival towns or villages, will send us a word on 
the subject. 

As a pendent to an editorial article of last 
week, on the half civilization of the American 
Negro and Indian, we may state that, in Brazil, 
in the valley of the Rio Doce, and only 250 miles 
from Rio Janeiro, there is a nook of land, hitherto 
almost unknown, wherein the natives go about in 
an utter state of nature, and are cannibals. It 
goes without saying that they have no worship at 
all akin to what we call religion. The country is 
a paradise of the tropics, and specially rich in 
rose wood. Being smza veste in a hot climate is 
passable enough, but the eating of mart's flesh is 
distinctly uncivilized. 

A Western orchardist claims that apples at 
$1.50 a barrel are more profitable than wheat at 
75 cents a bushel, That is a hireling's view of 
the difference between fruit and corn, but taken 
in another sense, it is true that there k much 
most wholesome nourishment in apples. There 
are thousands of farmer families that make a meal 
of baked apples, with bread and milk. Dump 
lings, or apples cooked whole in dough, are rich 
food. In New England they have "apple sass" 



mom. noon and night, and cider is their beverage, 
those favoured mountainous states being the Nor- 
mandy of America, 

Even above the apple is the grape, not only as 
a food, but, furthermore, as a cure. Dr. Irving 
tells us that the quantity of sound grapes one 
may eat with impunity is something astonishing. 
Persons at the Continental Grape Cures consume 
from six to twelve pounds daily. Grapes consti- 
tute a perfect nutriment, which includes, in re- 
markable proportions, the nitrogenous albuminoid 
and respiratory principles indispensable to a good 
alimentation. According to the analysis of a 
French chemist, a striking analogy exists between 
the juice of the grape and woman's milk. Some 
of the affections which the grape may be used for, 
as a reparative medicinal agent of great value, are 
those arising from troubles in the digestive func- 
tion and diseases of the liver. 

W. Cameron, of Wiarton, in the County of 
Bruce, goes no two ways about it. He says that 
he has been in Canada for twenty-one years and 
in business. Two-thirds of the people are for 
Free Trade with all the world — Annexation. 
" never." Stop as we are for thirty or forty years 
longer, and then — Independence, Opposed to 
Imperial Federation because it would lead, in 
fifty years, to a general break-up of the Empire. 
Interests would be sure to clash. The fall of the 
Roman Empire would be nothing to it. Our 
friend must have bethought him of the famous 
words of Livy, in his preface : Imperinm Romanum 
magmtudine ruit ma. 

Very rightly, and, perhaps unconsciously, after 
Macaulay. the outspoken Bruce patriot makes the 
application at once. Within a hundred years, he 
is bold to foretell, the United States will be all 
" burst up " to half a dozen little kingdoms— (no, 
republics— there never will be kingdoms in Ame- 
rica)— and Canada, if true to herself, will have a 
population of 50,000,000 by that time, and be the 
greatest nation on this continent. "Present 
policy, and lay low for ducks," quoth Mr. 
Cameron, as a parting shot. 

While on this national question, it is worth 
while giving a paragraph to the wise and timely 
words of Lord Stanley, in reply to an address, at 
the Capital, the other day. His Excellency said 
that they must not hold narrow views, but be con- 
tent to take matters as they found them. He for 
one was prepared to deal with matters as they 
arise. We must not fall into the error of throwing 
upon the shoulders of statesmen the whole burden 
of the difficulties with which they have to deal, 
although it is the people, or constitutional major- 
ity of the people, who determine great questions. 
He has observed since his arrival a disposition to 
look upon the interests of localities rather than 
the interest of the whole Dominion, We are not 
here for the benefit of one section, class or creed, 
and he trusted that all societies would put aside 
party prejudice and religious animosities, 

In another column of this issue will be found a 
short account of the statue raised to the late Dr. 
Ryerson, at Toronto, in memory of the " Father 
of Education," To Ontario unquestionably be- 
longs the credit of having led in the march of 
elementary teaching, and it is a matter of history 
that its record at the Philadelphia centennial, 
twelve years ago, was so brilliant and so widely 
acknowledged, that representative men from Japan 
and the East came to Toronto to study that 



school system in loco and report to their Govern- 
ments, Since that time the rest of the Dominion 
has pulled up, and our whole scheme of primary, 
secondary and intermediate instruction is now 
second to none anywhere. 

The immigration returns for the year, up to 
date, are thoroughly satisfactory. Within a 
trifling fraction, the figures are at 70,000. While 
a good number stopped in the older Provinces, 
the bulk of the new-comers went to the North- 
west, where they belong, and where they are 
wanted in pursuance of the policy that built the 
Canadian Pacific Railway, bought the immense 
. Hudson's Bay territory, and partitioned for settle- 
ment the Fertile Belt and. the rich prairies of Al- 
berta, Assiniboia, Athabasca and Saskatchewan, 

British returns of immigration show another as- 
pect of the case. There is a material decrease in 
this year's outflow from Britain to the United 
States, while to Canada it has increased in almost 
the same proportion. The correlation of attrac- 
tive forces, as between the United States and 
Canada, is set as twelve to one in favour of the 
former, and yet the immigration to the United 
States is only five times greater than the immigra- 
tion into Canada. Furthermore, the Dominion 
got more immigrants than Australia and all other 
colonies and countries together, except the United 
States. 

OUR INLAND FISHERIES, 

All over the Mississippi Valley and throughout 
the western states of the Union there is a scarcity 
of fish found in lakes, rivers and streams, and the 
consequence is that the people of those parts have 
to content themselves with the article imported 
from the East, either artificially kept on ice, or 
smoked and salted. We have heard people out 
there, who are dutiful to the rules of their church, 
complain bitterly that for them the Lenten time 
was a period of positive hardship. 

There need be nothing of the kind in Canada, 
because our inland waters are as well supplied 
with fish as the bays and estuaries of our ocean 
Shores and our deep sea itself. Indeed, while we 
are next to none other in the great sea-fish, such 
as the salmon, cod, mackerel and herring, it is 
safe to say that there is no country in the world 
so well supplied as we are with that most delicious 
article of food— the fresh-water fish. Take only 
one or two of our great lakes as instances. The 
Lake Winnipeg fisheries, this year, have been un- 
commonly plentiful. The white fish of these land- 
locked waters enjoys a wide fame. Last year 
$100,000 worth was exported from the lake, and 
this year the total is expected to go up to $150,000, 
Selkirk is the natural receiving and distributing 
centre, and it is there that the celebrated "freezers" 
for export purposes are found. Selkirk owes this 
advantage to its position as the head of low water 
navigation. No less than nine steamers ply be- 
tween Lake Winnipeg and Red River that is, 

between the fishing stations on the lake and the 
town of Selkirk, Lumber divides the cargoes of 
these boats along with fish, but the bulk of the 
carrying trade is in the hitter. A number of 
barges are also used as supplementary to the 
steamboats, This business gives employment to 
6 host of men, among whom are many Indians, 
who are excellent fishermen, as well as accom- 
plished raftsmen, 

The wealth of the fisheries of Lake Superior is 
simply unknown. Those immense waters have 



inexhaustible treasures, which human ingenuity 
has not yel been able to turn to use. The in- 
numerable banks and windings of the North shore 
teem with a countless variety of edible fish. The 
salmon (rout and whiteiish of Algonia, for example 

what daintier articles of food could be looked 

for? And yet the supply is far below the de- 
mand. A number of Montreal and other Eastern 
Canadian dealers have gone up to Eossport and 
other points on the North Shore purposely to 
contract for as large consignments of the best fish 
caught there as can possibly be sent on. 

Montreal is not, but ought to be, the great 
centre for fresh-water fish in Canada. Its geo- 
graphical position, which stands it in such good 
stead in many other respects, has fitted it specially 
for the control of this great market. All the large 
tributaries of the St. Lawrence, from the Thousand 
Islands down to Lake St. Peter. — saying nothing 
about those below Three Rivers which fall into 
tidal waters — naturally send their fish to Mont- 
real, as any one can convince himself by visiting 
Bonsecours Market on a Friday, or during Lent. 
From the monster sturgeon to the tiny trout, all 
the products of inland waters are, or ought to be, 
there, and the very enumeration of these splendid 
fish would take up the best part of this column. 

The reproach has gone forth, and with reason, 
that the deep-sea fisheries of Canada are a trade 
which is yet only in its infancy, and that it is a 
source of incalculable wealth which has been 
hitherto neglected. With much more reason may 
we charge the same ignorance of our true interests 
in the matter of our fresh-water fisheries. In this 
regard the Dominion alone should not be expected 
to do all the work. Each province ought to take an 
interest in the fisheries of its own rivers, streams 
and lakes, and yearly reports should be published 
informing the public of the progress of this great 
industry from year to year. There would be 
practically no limit to the market for our large 
varieties of inland fish. 



TRANSATLANTIC POETS. 

Edmund Gosse, an English writer of light verse, 
who has achieved a well-deserved name, and who 
writes critical papers on the letters of the day, in 
a becoming spirit of appreciation, has just pub- 
lished his views on transatlantic or American 
poetry. As these are not specially new, and have 
the merit of brevity, we shall cast a hasty glance 
at them. Dismissing all names before that of 
Bryant, Mr. Gosse grudges that most American of 
poets a rank among the highest, but places him 
above Longfellow, whom he treats to the common- 
place English estimate of amiable mediocrity. 
This lowering of the author of " Evangeline" and 

" Hiawatha" -into which Americans themselves 

have complacently fallen— is one of the strangest 
anomalies of modern criticism. Longfellow, so 
far from being the poet of the middle classes only, 
is the favourite of the home-circle and the edu- 
cated, and lit- has handled the highest problems of 
the mind and of the world as well as any of his 
contemporaries. He is, by all odds, the most 
popular poet of this age, and the bulk of his 
pOC«i», even the shortest and slightest of them, 
will live as long as the language. Another 
fashionable fancy which Mr. Gosse has adopted 
'- to gel Emerson above Bryant and Longfellow, 
even hinting that he wight have become one of the 
greatest pools of the world, h is idle to discuss 
this view in preserus of the published works of 



the Concord philosopher, as compared, with the 
inexhaustible editions of LongfelJ ~ew, (far instance, 
in his opinion of Von we are inclined to side with 
Mr. Gosse, who shares the general European view 
—English and continental in placing that un- 
fortunate man of genius at the bead of American 
poets, even on the strength of the slender literary 
luggage which he left behind him. All .the verse 
that Poe ever wrote you can carry in your waist- 
coat pocket, and you can read it all in less than 
half an hour. One-third of it is fragmentary : a 
small fraction is unintelligible, but all of It breathes 
a volcanic fire, and bears withal a cosmic force 
■ which carries you away even where you do not 
understand. Then the art, the finish of work- 
manship, the music of rhyme and ryhthm are 
transcendent. What if that man had not wasted 
his powers while he lived, or, living longer, had 
reformed and gone forth into the full blossom of 
his beautiful mind, what masterpieces, unsurpassed 
in the English language, would have been given to 
the world. As it is, we almost feel that he is 
rated too highly, until we read again "The 
Raven," " Ulalume," "Annabel Lee," and a few 
other pieces, and then we come back to our first 
judgment. 

There is no doubt in regard to Edgar Poe that 
efforts have been made among American critics — 
beginning with his first biographer, Griswold— to 
thrust him into the background because he was a 
Southerner, and because the cast of his mind and 
the inspiration of his poems were wholly "Latin, 
but the injustice has not prevailed, and Poe holds 
his own place for evermore in his native land. 

About another Southern poet, who was Strongly 
popular at the North, through the influence of the 
charmed circle of Lippincotfs Magazine, Sidney 
Lanier, we again agree with Mr. Gosse when say- 
ing that, never simple, never easy, never in one 
single lyric natural and spontaneous for more than 
one stanza, always forcing the note, always con- 
cealing his barrenness and tameness by grotesque 
violence of image and preposterous storm of 
sound, Lanier appears to be as conclusively not 
a poet of genius as any ambitious man who ever 
lived, laboured and failed. 

The field of American poetry has never been 
broad, and, at the present time, it is even narrow. 
While scores of volumes leap from the press every 
year, very few of them survive beyond the first 

notices favourable or unfavourable which are 

published in the papers. A large class of clever 
verse-mongers, in the periodicals and newspapers, 
often write most beautiful things, some of which 
would suffice of themselves to give their author a 
name, but, somehow, they are dragged in the 
undertow of journalism and are never seen more. 
It is a literal fact that we have no American 
poem, destined to live, since the days of the school 
of Longfellow, Whittier, Holmes and Lowell, the 
first of whom wrote gems up to the last, and the 
ethers continue to put forth, in old age, flowers as 
bright and fragrant as ever they gathered into 
posies in their youth. The cause of this dearth 
of poetic elevation and inspiration in the United 
States is a very interesting problem which no one, 
to our knowledge, has yet attempted to solve. It 
is in the nature of things, no doubt, but no doubt, 
too, the day will come when the culture that is 
being hoarded, and the ambition that is being 
nursed among me .American people, shall blossom 
into a fruit of genius, and the United State:, shall 
have a poet whose work will constitute an epoch 
in the literature of our common bee • • , 



SALE OF PICTURES. 

Mr. I/, A, Venter, the celebrated artist, is in 
Montreal, and has instructed Mr, Hides to sell at 
auction a number of his water colour sketches and 
a few oil paintings.. This is a rare chance for 
connoisseurs md tovers of the fine arts to secure 
some good pictures of Indian life, prairie scenes 
and Canadian landscape, Mr. Venter is a con- 
scientious artist, depicting objects as be sees them. 
His pictures are reliable Many of the subjects 
he ha* painted have gone into the domain of his- 
tory and legend. The buffalo is all but extinct ; 
the Indian tepee of bufialo-hide will soon be but a 
reminiscence ; even the bark htit made of birch 
bark rolls is fast disappearing, as the red men 
learn to settle down and till the soil Mr, 
Venter's pictur s, therefore, will soon be valuable 
records of Indian history. His skies are often 
excellent, both m gorgeous sunsets, transparent 
twilight and cool morning scenes- We hope that 
an appreciative audience and liberal purchasers 
will crowd Mr. Hicks' rooms, Saturday afternoon, 
27th instant, when tire sale takes place, 

LITERARY NOTES, 



Evans McColl, the Gaelic "bard, of Kingston, was in 
Montreal for some weeks, disposing of the last esKtious ©this 
poems. 

The total expenditure for books for the Parliamentary 
library for the year ending May $th, i&SS, amounted to 
$I3.7«S- 

Mr. lames Fletcher, *:•'. R. S., DoretEBiora e&tosBologist, 
of Ottawa, has bees elected president of the Ontario Ento- 
mological Association. 

J. W. Jones, a well-known natsraKst, atattesr assi bar- 
rister of the Inner Temple, homkm, died at Halifax. He 
had resided there for maay years. 

There are only tea fall students attending lectures m the 
new freshman class at the University of Hew Brunswick. 
There are also several occasional students four of wjMMn aire 
ladies. 

la the last number of the Week Mr. Gauge Stewart, jr., 
announces * 4 A Hew Canadian Poet, " and a few 

samples of the young K M - 

Bliss Carman. 

It is intimated that the biography of Sims Reeves, just 
published in Fondaa, will be fallowed. Bsxi year by some 
more detailed reminiscences, as 12* will duets s-elebTsw h:is 
professional jubilee. 

C. H. Farnham will publish shortly a volume comprising 
his papers on life, society sisrj literature, chiefly in Frwjch 
Canada, the result of his 1 ravels, for several years, is tins 
Province, for Harpers, 

Mr. Douglas SlaiteB, the distinguished Australian poet 
and author, is about publishing, on a publisher's account, 3 
■work on ** Younger American Poets," in which same of the 
poets of Canada will be included,. 

"Poems of Wild Life," edited with notes sad an 'intro- 
duction by Prof. Chas. G. IX Roberts, M. A., of King's 
College, Windsor, Nova Scotia, will appear on the 25th 
October as the November Bissaber of the " CaBterfeary 
Poets," 

Mr. William McLennan, of Montreal, has just published 
two critical papers an Henri Miirger, with lfa»s1ati«s in 
verse, and an appreciative insight into the methods of life 
and work of that mm of genius. The papers appeared is 
the 

Xm^i CMtgt ftrwrfis she title of a month]; devoted to 
University purposes. Wilder the editorial management of 
Goodridge B. Roberts. From the penmanship of * note 
before «s, are we right in making him a brother of the 
author of » Orion ?" 

Mrs, Forsythe Grant has in pirepaxalWWi » book «S5 
Hawaii, The author is a daughter of Ex-Lieutenant Gov- 
ernor Crawford. She lived for several years in Hawaii, bat 
has returned to Toronto recently and is now- living at Pee» 
Park, The hook contains selections from Canadian poets 
on Canadian subjects, 

, ,„,- „ 

A SEA OF SOUL. 

As little stream* that sjart to find the sea 
Proclaim with babbling longsie their vwyngiag. 
And. with proud riot make the meadows ring, 
Or ill the 'wild woods with their noisy glee. 
As of their coarse they tell each waving tree. 
And wawd'riftg bird that chances near to wing t 
So shallow lovers in the world's ear stag 
Their tale of passion with vain minstrelsy ; 
But a* the testis** ostui't vast expanse. 
Superbly splendid, solemnly subline, 
Whose awste heat* upon the shores ttf time 

In rhythmic beauty ss (sty heart's romance. 

And as no song can tell the sea's great mystery, 
All silent is my son? in it* deep love of ttse, 
Montreal, SaKKITa, 
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CMOK'tS'TER tsoxs, — This, is a companion ptctu 
** Foundling Girls," published in the Dominion Illus- 
trated News, on the 14th August, and from the brush of 
the same distinguished artist, Mrs, Anderson. As the 
Foundling Girls were a trio of pretty and interesting faces, 
so here we haw three hoys fair to look upon, and with such 
intelligence at their task, that we are sure their voices must 
be as excellent as their features. The turn of the head of 
the leader is the centre, brought owt by the white surplice of 
the acolyte, is full of artistic expression, and the waiting 
aspect of the assistants, on the right and left, heighten the 
expectation of the looker-on and listener who shall be 
treated, it may be, to Newman's most popular of modern 
hymns ; — 

Lead, kineUy light, atnsii the encircling glcwHn, 

Lead thou me on. 
The Slight is dark and I am far from home, 

Lead thou me oa! 

Royal School of Infantry, Toronto.— The Royal 
School of Infantry, Toronto, was established in December, 
1883, for the purpose of affording instruction to the officers 
of the various militia battalions of infantry in the Province 



; the necessary cer- 
snents in the force. 
1 to it for the pur- 
rill, etc., is "C" 



of Ontario, and to enable them to obt 
lifkates of qualification for their appoi 
As an adjunct to the school and attac 
pose of example in discipline duties, 
Company Infantry School Corps, consisting of one hundred 
non-commissioned officers and men and three officers. 
These men are enlisted for three years, and are, in all re- 
spects, similar to the regular soldiers of the British service. 
The officers of the company, together with the regimental 
officers, vii., the commandant and adjutant, form the staff 
of the institution. During the Northwest rebellion "C" 
Company went on service, and the work of the school was 
interrupted ; but some idea of its work may be gained from 
the fact that, -within the four years during which it has been 
in active operation, two hundred and twenty-eight officers 
and three hundred and seventy non-commissioned officers 



and mi:: of ra; 
means of increasing 
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Etary knowledge and exper- 
s, in which "C" Company 
ntry are quartered, occupy a 
about two miles west of tfse 
Union Station, They were erected in 1840-41 by the Im- 
perial Government for the artillery then quartered in To- 
ronto, tat thanks- to the solid and careful manner in which 
they were first constructed, and to the additional improve- 
ments by the Dominion Government, they will probably 
survive to see many more recent structures in ruins. The 
efikere of the corps composing the school are as follows : 
Lieut -Co!. Otter, D.A.G., M.L>., No. 2, and Commandant 
Major \ldal, Cap*. Sears, Adjt., Capt. MacDonald, Lieut. 
Cartwright, and Surgeon Strange. 

Siscle aki> Double Port ages, —Those who have read 
ahot2t "portages" in books— novels, poems, travellers' 
accounts, missionaries' relations, surveyors' explorations and 
hunters' stories— may have never fully understood the mean- 
ing of the term, until they set their eye upon the two superb 
engravings which embellish our pages to-day. Here is a 
distinctive Canadian scene, and no mistake. The picture 
was taken a short time ago, but it might be two hundred 
years old, so true is it to the nature of an experience that 
dates back, unaltered, since the early days of the settlement 
of New France. Look at the model of those canoes, turned 
to a hair in graceful curves ; polished to the lustre of a bone ; 
Hgbt as an eagle's feather, and strongly buoyant to rebound 
from the impact of rock or plunging falls. An Indian 
made this plaything, that has teen used as an engine of war, 
a saviour to the starving camps, a vehicle of the Word and 
the Cross in the depths of the wildwood. That was two 
centuries back. An Indian made the two canoes that we 
see in the pictures, and they are employed for nothing more 
nor less than the Congenial sport of fishing, at Lake Monroe, 
in the lacustrine preserves of the Laurentian Club, which we 
have already fully illustrated. 

Skekka Views. —We should like the reader to bear in 
mir*d that he has before his eyes a series of .sketches which 
we are the first and only ones to publish, and which cannot 
lie had elsewhere. They were taken on the spot for us, 
sent directly to ouraelves, and wt publish them as rapidly 
as our processes allow of their being put into the paper. 
Our reader* and w« oursefas are indebted for this treat to 
the kindness and skill of Major Peters, of the C Battery of 
R.C A., who was with Ms corps, on the Skeena River, at 
the time of the recent outbreak. If his professional ser- 
vice bad been wanted, we are assured that; the gallant Major 
would have rendered it with the same zeal that he displayed 
in preparing these bloodies* photographs. There are no 
less than twelve sketches in the two pages, some instructive, 
Others amusing, and ali taken from nature the talk 
before the start ; the boarding of the "Caroline" at. Esqui- 
malt ; the Blue Jackets before the ramming ; the et0pk of 
the "CaptSng;" tte confab of the CO, ami the V. M. 
on Kitman Cool-Jim ; the mouth of the Skeeim ; the Balmon 
Canneries} Ufm Muck a Muck, Alt " iflgine " fish; first 
weal on the hostile strand; the comforts of pre-emption, 
and the repose of fort EmmgUm, 



•'DRAWING Lots," — The reader will please observe that 
tliis engraving is furnished directly and expressly for the 
Dominion U.i.ustratro hy the author himself, Mr. G. A. 
Rtrfd, A. R.CA,, who drew it from his own painting-. The 
three boys are drawing straws, with all the calm interest 
which older men of business exhibit in matters of higher 
import. The posture of the lads is natural ; the limbs are 
well drawn, and the expression of the rather handsome 
faces as natural as possible. Altogether, the picture is a 
line sample of Canadian art. 

Spa Beauty Competition.— We give these three por- 
traits as a curiosity, that the reader may determine for him- 
self whether there is a perfect beauty among them. The 
competition took place at the beginning of October, in the 
Casino of Spa, under the management of M, Berve - dtt 
Lot-ram, to whom was entrusted the sum of 10,000 francs 
by the administration of the Casino, to be distributed among 
the three fairest competitors who should be declared the 
fairest of all by a masculine jury of eight. After a first 
choice from photographs, one and twenty candidates arrived 
at Spa, at the expense of the management, and boarded in 
the "annex" of an hotel, specially retained for them, from 
which they did not go forth, except in closed carriages, to 
the main drawing-room of the Casino, where the examina- 
tions took place, on twelve consecutive days. On the 12th 
evening the jury proceeded, in solemn state, to the distri- 
bution of prizes. The whole of Spa was illuminated, and 
the burgomaster, with the other town worthies, attended the 
gallant occasion. Each of the laureates, called forth by the 
chairman, stepped out for her prize and diploma. The 
first prize-winner was a Frenchwoman, but from the colon- 
ies, Martha Soucaret, aged 18 ; the second, a Flemish lass, 
of Spanish descent. Mile. Delrosa, and the third, Fraulein 
Stevens, a Viennese. Then, five prizes, of 500 francs each, 
were awarded, one of which went to Mile. Olga Nadiaska, 
of Swedish birth. It is related that the eight jurymen 
walked gravely up and down among the gathered beauties 
during the twelve days, examining them with attention and 
taking into account not only the absolute handsomeness of 
each, but her grace, her carriage, her toilet and other attri- 
butes of female perfection. 

POINTS. 

By Acus. 



"To point a moral and adorn a tale." 

— y. Anson: Vanity of Human Wishes. 

Notwithstanding recent censures, the American 
newspaper has received a compliment unique 
even for an Irishman. A son of the old sod, who 
like the sod was old himself, became homesick 
(as one might perhaps be excused for doing in 
Prescott), and desired as the song says to " come 
back to Erin." So he girded up his loins and 
went, as he said for good. Imagine therefore the 
surprise of his friends on this side when a short 
time after he turned up again. His lamentation 
and explanation was that in the smaller places 
over there he missed the newspapers. And he 
thought the green isle was green in more particu- 
lars than one. Here the newspaper is an " insti- 
tution." At its shrine even an Irishman has 
sacrificed his patriotism ; and paid it a compli- 
ment which, even for an Irishman, is unique. 

In the art of letter-writing the fair sex. are said 
to excel the men. Is it on account of the charac- 
teristic post script? The rhetorics teach us how 
to write the mere paltry letter, but unfortunately 
they say very little about the post script. The 
next rhetoric will have to be written by a lady; 
and then the poor men can learn how to compose 
a post script, and will stand upon the same foot- 
ing with their rivals in letter writing. A. man's 
letter is apt to be a "plain, forcible, inevitable 
whole," while his rival deals in "glittering gener- 
alities." The habit of condensation which one 
acquires in business is apt to crowd out many of 
the flowers of speech and leave his thought in 
barren outline; but the influence of a refined 
home is apt to nurture fanciful elaboration, and 
a woman's thought and expression are apt, like 
her life, to move along (lie line of beauty. 1 con- 
fess 1 enjoy receiving a letter from a lady, well, 
just a little more than from a gentleman ; but then 
I am quite a young man, and perhaps it is only 
natural, 

A recent publication i» entitled "Every Man 
bis own Poet," Considering what poor livings 
are made by the poets already in existence, one 
may doubt the propriety of increasing their num- 
ber. But aside Lorn that, if the work in question 
be worth anything, we may have to trifle with a 
venerable proverb and make it read, The pod h 
■made, not burn. The book, however, will prob- 
ably be about as eflective as the numerous works 



entitled " How to Get Rich," which only leave the 
reader poorer by about seventy-five cents, the 
price of the book. I am reminded of the am- 
bitious but economical individual who undertook 
to write his own library ; he procured a very good 
pen and excellent paper, but he could not for the 
life of him think of anything to write. Such, 1 
fear, will frequently be the case with the poets 
made to order. And literature, if enriched at all, 
will be enriched only through the "poet's corner" 
of the country newspaper, 

One naturally doubts the American humourist 
who informs us that lie once yawned so capa- 
ciously that his jaw became caught in a nail over 
the door, and he had to stand upon a chair in or- 
der to extricate himself. But as a matter of fact, 
a man in Ottawa yawned to such an extent the 
other day that he dislocated his jaw. Envious 
people who would deprive Ottawa of her distinc- 
tion as capital, will no doubt say that only in that 
city does one feel like yawning to that extent. 
.Here was a fine "opening" for a young physician. 
The gentleman in question had the misfortune, in 
this case, to possess what is usually regarded as a 
distinction, an " open countenance," — very wide 
open. It is not definitely known what was at that 
time occupying his thoughts ; but certain wicked 
persons insinuate that he was mentally reviewing 
the last Presbyterian sermon he heard. 

An English gentleman who knew, I presume, 
what he was talking about, recently remarked in 
conversation that about one hundred thousand 
British tourists annually visit the continent. On 
an average they spend not less than ,£50 apiece. 
A little mental arithmetic will soon show that this 
amounts to a total expenditure of about $25,000,- 

000 in our currency. Now this money is ex- 
pended among foreigners, and in countries whose 
scenery, grand as it is, is rivalled by a certain 
colony of Britain's. Our Rockies, our National 
Park, our lakes and rivers, and above all our 
prairies, win the most enthusiastic praises from 
all European travellers. They find in our 
scenery, among the other charms, the charm of 
novelty. And to it all is added the benefit of an 
ocean voyage. The British tourist by bending his 
steps in this direction would therefore derive great 
pleasure himself, materially assist this colony, and 
at the same time keep this very large expenditure 
among his own people. Canadians do not re- 
quire to be at all boastful or to " boom" their 
country; but it is right that they should quietly 
insist upon her merits. 

Among nations it is an almost invariable cus- 
tom to select some flower which shall, be typical 
or emblematic, such as the rose, the thistle, or the 
fleur-de-lis. Similarly they select representative 
animals such as the lion or the eagle. The com- 
paratively small proportions of the island called 
England, considered in connection with its very 
great power, renders the choice of the lion suffi- 
ciently apt. And as a bird is not subject so the 
limitations of an ordinary quadruped, any more 
than a republic is subject to the limitations of a 
monarchy, the choice of the eagle to represent the 
former is sufficiently apt For her emblematic 
representatives, Canada has selected the maple 
leaf and the beaver. The significance of the 
beaver in this connection would, perhaps, at first 
sight, not appear. It is not large ; it is not re- 
markably strong ; it is not particularly formidable; 
one would hardly call it beautiful, these are all 
negatives, But it is indetatigably industrious. It 
is not an external matter, this ; but is a matter of 
inherent disposition. And it is this, more than 
anything else, which goes to the building up of a 
nation. Let it be therefore said of Canada that 
she is " as busy as a beaver," and we shall have 
no reason to lie ashamed of our emblematic ani- 
mal. 

We are informed by the Glstt that the Rev, Joseph H, 
Hilts, author of "Experiences of a Hack woods Preacher," 
has written a second work, which he has called " Among 
the forest Trees, or How the Bushman Family (Jot 

1 heir Homes." It. is a chronicle of facta ami iactdents of 
pioneer life in Upper Canada, told In a fresh, e«sy way, and 
with a sympathetic fidelity to the details of life in the early 
aeltkmenU, 
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Whitefisfi sire being netted in the bay ftt Belleville. 
Another big gold find is reported from Rat Portage. 
Brandon has decided to adopt the electric light system, 
Wheat is quoted at from $[.05 to $1,12 throughout 
Manitoba. 

Coal similar to that at Lethbridge has been found at 
Cluny, in the N. W, 

Apples are so abundant at Klora, Out., as to fetch only 
10 cents per bag in the orchard. 

Calgary sent oats to the Ontario exhibitions which 
weighed 49 % pounds to the bushel. 

The Canadian Pacific intend establishing large cattle 
yards at Stratbmore, near Calgary, in the spring. 

Major Bell, of the Bell farm, has sixty thousand bushels 
of wheat which has been sold for a dollar a bushel. 

The Dominion Parliament will be called together for the 
despatch of business in the latter part of January next. 

The grape crop in Essex County, Ont., yields three tons 
to the acre, which is much heavier than any previous year. 

The best wheat yet shown in Birtle was raised by the In- 
dians on the Bird Tail reserve. Ripe Indian corn has also 
been produced near the same place and by the same people. 

Manitoba No. 1 hard is realizing the highest price of all 
wheats in the Liverpool markets, fetching 9s 4d, No. 2 Du- 
luth best fetching a penny less. All other wheats are 
much below these figures. 

A lead of gold about five feet in width has been dis- 
covered in Big Bras d'Or Mountain, N. S. A specimen of 
the quart/, has been seen, and it is dark white, transparent, 
full of copper and pyrites, and containing gold in alloy and 
nuggets. 

Word comes that some of the Indians who went to Alas- 
ka with Mr. Duncan are returning to British Columbia. 
They say they can make more in British Columbia and are 
not required to work on Sunday as compelled in Alaska to 
do. Mr. Duncan's teaching has evidently borne good fruit. 

The Government steamer " Stanley," building at Glas- 
gow for the winter service between Prince Edward Island 
and the mainland, has been successfully launched. The 
vessel will leave Glasgow for Canada some time next 
month under the command of Captain McElhinney, nauti- 
cal adviser to the Marine Department. 



TWO CANADIAN POETS. 



I. 

I take it that all true Canadians are interested in 
the development of Canadian literary thought, 
especially that portion of it to be found within 
the domain of poesy. Any country, with the life- 
blood of national independence coursing in its 
veins, must find at times upon its lip the expres- 
sion of that independence wrought out in song. 
That is to say, what is dearest to the heart finds 
expression in language, whether in friendship's 
greeting or the warm pulse of song. Our young- 
country, with the fond hope of national autonomy 
nestling in her bosom, declares at times, through 
the gift of song, her ambition, her purpose and 
her goal, With a complex people, patriotic, 
proud of her past glory, confident of her present, 
hopeful of her future, she is growing, day by day, 
in strength of limb, warmth of heart and beauty 
of form. Surely there is within her the inspiring 
theme of poesy. The heroism of her early mis- 
sionaries, armed with the breviary and the cross, 
may well lire the epic heart, her battle fields, with 
the thunder of cannon and clash of sabre, pro- 
claim the martial deeds, and bravery of her sons, 
while every ray and hue and sound of her lorest, 
field and stream, are full of idyllic grandeur, and 
form a setting to the virtues of Iter people in their 
lyric happiness of hearth and home,_ It is said 
that genius is oft begotten of tribulation, and the 
fiery throes of revolution. Yet it not unfrequemly 
manifests itself, ushered in by neither volcanic 
omens nor the clouds of storm. True, the guns 
of Sumter were the signal lor nut only flic social 
emancipation of three millions of slaves, but also 
for the intellectual emancipation of thirty millions 
of freemen. The great Civil War, no doubt, gave 
a strength, independence and national flavour to 
Ann if in bo raiun 'h ii it nevei before possessed. 
And in Canada, within our own memory, when, 
some three years ago, an appeal was made to 
Canadian patriotism to put down rebellion on the 



banks of the Saskatchewan, when the sturdiest 
and bravest of our sons went forth at the call of 
duty and stained the white snows of the North- 
west with the blood of heroes, the poetic heart of 
our country throbbed in ode and lyric worthy of 
her national freedom, and the bright promise of 
Iter golden future. It is not, however, too much 
to say that the national poet of Canada has yet to 
come, and that he must derive his inspiration 
from the patriotic heart of his country— its throbs 
of ambition, its memories of early historic days, 
and, more than all, its love and appreciation of 
every element conducive to the welfare and better- 
ment of our people, 

II. 

Are there then signs of a distinctively national 
literature in Canada ? We think there are. There 
has been no drama written on this continent that 
bears so strongly the mark of genius in its every 
line as the drama of Tecumseth," by its gifted 
author, Charles Mair. It is of deep interest to 
Canadian people, chronicling as it does the patriot- 
ism of our countrymen and their Indian allies in 
the war of 1812. In it figures, too, Governor 
Harrison, who, by the way, is of double interest at 
this moment to Americans, being the grandfather 
of the present Republican candidate for the Presi- 
dency. Down by the sea there sings a true Cana- 
dian poet, full of youthful fire and poetic promise 
--Charles G. D. Roberts. Prof. Roberts, of 
King's College, Windsor, N. S., requires no intro- 
duction to the Canadian people for the product of 
his gifted pen. He has oft, during the past few 
years, graced the best magazines of our pablic 
reading-rooms. His last volume of poems, "In 
Divers Tones," lies before me as I write. Mr, 
Roberts' chief fault-— if fault it be — is too close a 
faithfulness to classic models. That his poetic- 
genius is Canadian goes without saying". Hear 
our young poet sing, in his poem on Canada, of 
our heroic past and oar promised future : 

The Saxon force, the Celtic fire, 
These are thy manhood's heritage 1 

Why rest with babes and slaves? Seek higher 
The place of race and age. 

> * * * #; y * * * 

0 Falterer, let thy past convince 

Thy future, — all the growth the gain, 
The fame sinee Cartier knew thee, since 

Thy shores beheld Champlain, 

Montcalm and Wolfe ! Wolfe and Montcalm ? 

Quebec, thy storied citadel 
Attests in burning song and psalm 

How here thy heroes fell i 

O thou who bor'st the battle's brunt 

At Queenston and at Lundy's Lane, — 
On whose scant ranks but iron front 

The battle broke in vain i - 

Whose was the danger, whose the day, 
From whose triumphant throats and cheers 

At Chrysler's harm, at Chateauguay, 
Storming like clarion bursts our ears ? 
* * ar * * * *: . * * ■ : 

But thou, my country, dream not thou ! 

Wake and" behold how night is gone 
How on thy breast ami o'er thy brow, 

Bursts the uprising sun, 

III. 

Note how true a poet Prof. Roberts is in the 
following beautiful and finished sonnet, Only 
the eye "gifted with internal vision could discern 
so minutely the subtle charms that grace a poet's 
morn in May, Indeed, I might almost venture to 
say that Prof Roberts is at his best in sonnets. 
He lias all the gifts requisite for a sonnet writer, 
1 think the following a 'ddightfttl gens, ft is en- 
titled "To Fredericton in May-Time." 

This morning, full of bm*<» and perfume, 
brimful of prorata of midsummer weather, 
When beas and bird* and 1 are glad together, 
Breathes of the full-leaved season when soft bloom 
1 :heq«ers the streets and the clow elms assume 
Round roof and spire the semblance of graeu Wllew* ; 
Vet now thy glory is the yellow willows; 
The yehow" willow* full of bees and. bloom, 
tinder their dusty blossom* blackbirds meet, 
And robins \n\'>s amid the Ctfdar* higher s 
Thro' the still elms 1 hear the ferry's beat ; 
The swallows chirp about the tewering spsre i 
The whole air prtisi-s with its weight of sweet j 
Vet not quite satisfied to my desire! 



Like his poet brother John Boyle O'ReiSly., of 
Boston, Roberts is an enthusiast in all kinds' of 
sports. True, he has given us no " Etftfcs of 
Boring," but he has strong faith in the wisdom 
of the great Roman Satirist's "Mem Sana in 
Corpore Sana." Throughout his poems are rare 
bite of description full of the flavour of holiday 
pastime, when, with birch and paddle, the poet 
glided from stream to lake, smoothly as the 
rhythmic now of his own finished verse. Here 
are a few of the opening lines, addressed to Bliss 
Carman, commemorative of an outing : 

Friend, those delights of oars 
Under the m and itewens, — 

All through the noonday Mae 
Sliding ear V 



Or gloating hashed si eve, 
When the dim pine-tops griefs i 

Whau tonic days were they 

Where thy streams dan and play, — 

Where rivers brows and Strang 
As Caribou bound along. 

Breaks into angry parte 
Where w ildcat rapids snarl, 

Subside, and like a snake 
Wind to the quiet lake *. 

Already Charles G. D. Roberts has been en- 
rolled atuong the best of Canadian poet?. He 
has much of that inner vision divine, without 
which verse is but a meaningless jingle. As a 
poet, it is not too much to say that the years be- 
fore him are years of great promise. 

Toronto. Thomas O'Hagan, M.A. 



THE GORDON MONUMENT. 



__^The memorial to General Gordon, in Trafalgar 
Square, takes the form of a bronze statue on a 
square pedestal of hard grey limestone rising from, 
a base of two steps. The figure,, by Mr. Hamo 
Thomey croft, R. A. , represents the hero of Khar- 
toum in the undress uniform of a British staff 
officer, standing in a contemplative attitude, Ms 
left foot resting on a broken cannon. The head, 
slightly inclined downward, is supported on the 
right hand, the elbow of which rests on the left 
hand, in which is clasped a closed Bible. The 
figure is bareheaded and swordless, bat under the 
right arm is the historic wand wish, which Gordon 
won some of his greatest military triumphs, Mr. 
Thorneycroft has succeeded in producing an ad- 
mirable life-like portrait. The down-turned face 
wears a dreamy look, and the slightly drawn fore- 
head and tightly compressed lips indicate that the 
thoughts of Gordon are far away from his sur- 
roundings. Upon the shaft of the pedestal are two 
allegorical reliefs — the first representing Charity 
and Justice, as characteristic of the man 3 and the 
other Fortitude and Faith, the two great spiritual 
attributes which enabled him, in the face of 
overwhelming difficulties, to carry out the mission 
of his life. The height of the figure is ten feet, 



and with the plinth 



ise twentv-eiaht m 



ANACREONTIC. 



Marion. I as well might strive 
To check the pleasures of the hive, 
As paint a Us»! in friendship's toe, 
For alien tints come oosing through. 
My wikTgwse quill I oft reprove, 
The trnaut speaks of naught tot Love, 
And when, as now, ray fate I moM, 
Pats o«t in doubly tewter. tone. 
Hast heard of the Amtos&ian Wrd»* 
That oft of Eld, when winds had stinrM 
The Indian wave, and bad© it rise 
Its silver tap to darkled skies : 
Was wont upon that sea to Ik, 
And calm ii with a lullaby, 
To skim along each duwtns'smg erest. 
And south each ruffled wave to rest. 
O thus wvay Une his wings expand, 
And Peace smile on us soft and bland, 
May |rvy hi-, genial warmth bestow* 
Ami Health bid roses round thee Wow ; 
Of, ©hi might health his art dtetese, 
Of planting roses on a toss ; 
Mtthinks Pd iirni a rich part*ft«. 
And set them hhxwmng wildly there, 
Quebec. J- M,. Fwv. 

•8m Goldsmith e« the king fisher. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS OF THE S KEEN A EXPEDITION, 

My Msijw Fetevs. 




1. We talk »'SJcee»» before the "fall in," 2. Embarking at Esquinmltjon board If, M, S. Caroline, 3. Blue Jackets at drill—" Prepare to ram ! " 4. " I am the Captain of the 
Caroline, and a right good Captain too ! " 5. The C, O, and Finance Minister discus* «« Kitman Cool Jim." 6. Entering the Skeena at Port Etsington. 
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photographs of the skeena expedition, 

By Major I'eter.s. 






j. Some Salmon for the Cannery. 8. For Breakfast.-" tfyi* Mn*tmmi. n . 9, We land a) the Skeena. 10. Awl take <m first «*•! «a the mediriae chest. 

u, We pte-ewpt, ami settle down. I a. Pwrt Essiogton, 



THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED, 



« 7 tli October, 1888, 



APT a [ P V TAl P 



Once upon a time the lady-fays Ailte, Bahee, 
Tip, LaJaiu, Mar and some others went out in the 
early chirp of evening twilight, to inhale the frag- 
rance, for the fairies know that evening enhances 
the odour of flowers. They had not been long so 
occupied when they came running into the inner 
bower, exclaiming : " There is a great brute 
of a man coining I" Yowl, the gnome, who, de- 
spite of his name, is a good deal of a ladies' man. 
half drew his sword. Hastily re-sheathing it with 
a clang, in the manner that stage villains and boy 
cadets do, he declared himself ready to go forth 
and meet the mortal. Yelp, the other gnome, 
said he would go with him. 

.Many old people in the parish of which 1 write. 
Darby -cum- ■joan-super-Gill, have, in their younger 
days, see fairies. It is well known that James 
Clod was affrighted by a fairy, or something, be- 
tween Thornthorpe and Locksley-on-the-Green. 
Dick Doddersly had a tussel with one one night 
when coming from a fair, and arrived home all 
covered with mad. In short, a belief in the in- 
fluence, lucky or unlucky, of the "Good People," 
is deep-seated, the present incumbent of the parish 
notwithstanding. The Christian reader cannot 
have forgotten that the reverend Brutum Fuimen 
succeeded Rev. Spoons, B.A., when that sainted 
young man went as missionary- to the Tonquinese. 
And it is as well authenticated as anything can be 
that if a mortal has the courage to go into a fairy 
meeting and demand a piece of gold, the spirits 
are bound, by a fundamental law of their order, to 
give it to him. 

In the main and sole street of the hamlet of 
Darby dwelt Abraham Chunk, a farm labourer by 
profession, a line specimen of "his country's 
i 1 I t .it conse- 

acteristic of the imported British peasant. Abram 
was of that type. Surly to his betters, be was 
boorish to his equals, but had a dim perception of 
something approaching to honour, which he called 
" seeing fair play." He was a useful man to 
farmer Mangold. He could plough and pitchfork 
and drive cattle, which he did partly by bawling at 
them and partly by kicking them in the ribs. His 
proclivity was toward pigs, and he had one of his 
own that he made much of. His wife kept him in 
clean jackets, and on holidays in huge stand-up 
shirt collars, so stiffly starched that they nearly 
cut his ears off. On this occasion, when he 
alarmed the lady fays by trespassing on their 
haunt, he wore a cast-off pair of the farmer's 
boots, a shapeless straw hat, a baggy red shirt a 
good deal patched, and trunks of that corrugated 
fabric first manufactured for the breeches of a king 
and called corduroy (corde du roi). He was, in 
fact, an unmitigated clodhopper; and he possessed 
one little human weakness, peculiar, t believe, to 
his class — -be beat his wife. 

All who are acquainted with the gossip of Our 
Village know that Abram Chunk, labourer, mar- 
ried Betsy Hunk, milkmaid, whose cheeks were 
of a lively red and the rest of her complexion like 
clouted cream. The history of his matrimonial 
venture will be elicited from himself by the Grand 
Inquisitor Yelp further on in this authentic narra- 
tive. 

Incredible as it may appear, an idea once found 
its way into Abram's head. The natural result 
followed— he became a discontented man. He 
had often heard of fairy gold, and longed to pos- 
sess some, representing as it did to his mind 
much beer. The legend of the rainbow that has 
a pot of money buried where its lower arc touches 
the earth had been familiar to him from his in- 
fancy Abram's reasoning was sound so far as it 
went. The end of a rainbow must rest somewhere 
fit could not stand upon nothing), and if he could 
find where it did rest, he would find the pot. 
Several long futile tramps after " the bow in the 
clouds " induced him to the bolder step of attend- 
ing a fairies' meeting and demanding a subsidy in 
coin. Hence his appearance on the scene of this 
record. 

When Abram came hulking along toward the 



fatrv ring the sun had just disappeared behind one 
of the low backed green hills, or rather mounds, 
that shut in the quiet landscape, making it a rest- 
Ail place, a rural amphitheatre. I do not know 
the name of the hill behind which the stm had 
just dipped, but / call it A I Borak after Mahomet's 
ass. The twilight was cool and pleasant when 
Abram's rough bulk hove in sight. Looking to- 
ward the centre of the ring he saw he was not 
alone. An elderly person, of rather diminutive 
statute, was within the ring, leaning contem- 
platively on a spade. 

Description is not my forte. I will only add 
that the contemplative gardener looked like a 
figure by Watteau, a letterweight of Dresden, or 
old Adam out of a vaudeville. It is needless to 
say that the simulacrum of our first parent was 
the gnome Yowl, who is never so dangerous as 
when he looks respectable. 

"Be you a fairy?" quoth Abraham. 

The gardener gracefully bent his back in the 
curve of a reaping hook, or new moon, lifted his 
three-cornered hat about two feet off his head in 
the fine old style of the most polished of regimes, 
laid his hand on where his heart might be sup- 
posed to be, drew his heels accurately together, 
straightened himself, and again rested leisurely 
on his spade, a most attractive little person, but 
uttered never a word. 

" Seems to me you are more of a French markee. 
Too civil by half for my money," said Abraham, 
not a bit abashed. " I've come for a piece 0' 
fairy gold, and I ain't going till I get it ! " 

Yowl leaned upon his spade, and, putting his 
forefinger in the flapped pocket of the long em- 
broidered silk waistcoat that reached to his thighs, 
brought out a snuffbox set with brilliants and 
having a portrait of Titania on the lid. From this 
he extracted a pinch of pulvillio, which he leisurely 
sniffed with seeming relish. Then he courteously 
intimated that the fairy people had no coined 
money just then ; that owing to the unsettled state 
of things in Alsace large amounts of bullion had 
been withdrawn from the Bank of England ; funds 
were at 78 Hi : railway securities much depressed ; 
and, in brief, that Mr. Gladstone's unfortunate 
vacillating policy tended to keep money very 
short — very short indeed. 

Abraham bumptiously stuck to his text, reiter- 
ating his demand for gold, and, heavily throwing 
himself down in the fairy ring, took a rind of 
bacon and a jack-knife out of his pocket and be- 
gan to pare and eat. The polite gardener gradu- 
ally grew indistinct till he faded from view. 

Suddenly a storm of sounds of alarm, contempt 
and indignation broke out, here, there and every- 
where, like cracking of whips in the air. One 
voice, recognizable as Quip's, cried: "0, the 
odious wretch I" Then a chorus of hissing was 
heard, till one would have thought the place was 
swarming with wasps. Now, really when voices 
are shrieking at you without you seeing where the 
voices come from, it produces rather a creeping 
sensation on the nerves. Despite his stolidity, 
the intruder on the fairies began to feel a shade 
of timidity. Nevertheless, with the pluck of his 
class he mumbled. "I waits here till I gets it," 

"Abram!" croaked a voice, harsh and austere. 

The dolt looked up and beheld an elderly raven, 
with a grey cloak pinned around his neck, seated 
on a stone eight or ten feet above our dunder- 
head's level of vision. He had come there to be 
astonished, so he was not much astonished, •« Sir 
to you !'' he said, gruffly, 

"Abram Chunk," resumed the raven, "what 
about your wife?" 

The intelligent reader will be at no loss to un- 
derstand that the raven was our friend Yelp, asso- 
ciate of the quondam dapper gardener. 

"Lor!" thought Chunk to himself, but without 
expressing it aloud, "who wants to hear about 
my old woman ?" 

" I and I — and I — and all of us I" cried voices 

of invisible fairies. 

"Abram, you sodden-pate!" continued the 
raven, in a judicial manner, "narrate to us every 
incident relating to that unfortunate old lady. 
Mark me ! You gave her a black eye this morn- 
ing. Yesterday you called her opprobrious names. 




Day before that you maliciously kicked over her 
black teapot and broke it, and for weeks have 
been in the way of stealing the eggs with which 
she buys tea and sugar the necessaries of her 
life. B yon cancel or palliate one single circum- 
stance, we will tear you limb from limb. We are 
fairies. I am a malignant kelpie. We are all 
here- dozens of us. So look out I" 

" Yes, my lord. O, yes, your honour. Where 
shall I begin?" 

"At the beginning," said Yelp. 

"Well, then, your worship," quoth Abraham, 
" I fell in love wi' Betsy Hunk down to the Sheep- 
cotes and she felled in love wi' me." 

Laughing echoes in the manner of the Greek 
chorus " Ha ! ha I ha ! ha I" 

Abram- " And I asked if she could bake and 

boil taters and cabbage and would pig in along o' 
me, and we went to parson and parson spliced us 
and charged nought for his fee." 

Again 'the chorus of " Ha, ha, ha I" intermingled 
with cries of " Horrid I" 

Yelp- -"And what was the result of this auspi- 
cious alliance?" 

Abram — "Two dollars a week and fourteen 
little 'tins, and they all died small and the rest of 
'em went out to service." 

Yelp — "Abram, thou son of a clod-compelling 
sire, be careful in thy confessions ! Is this what 
thou promised to do to thy wife? to beat her? to 
lend her occasional kicks ? to call the mother of 
your heirs unpleasant names? to knock over her 
teapot and rob her hen-roost? O Abraham !" 

Abram — "What for does she aggravate me?" 

Yelp—" How so?" 

Abram— " Wants to stint me of my beer." 

Yelp — "Think again, Abram. You are in the 
Court of the Fairies." 

Abram reflected a minute and muttered : " Hard 
if a man mayn't lather his own wife." 

Such a storm of objurgation burst out that I 
trust, gentle reader, neither you nor I may ever 
experience. A mellow hunting-horn suddenly 
blew a call, of the intensely cheerful description, a 
well known encouragement to hounds when the 
quarry is in view. Yelp danced up and down, 
first on one foot and then on the other, and shriek- 
ing as a sportsman cheers on his pack. "So ho ! 
dogs, at him I A Blitz I a Flibertygibbet I a 
Tacko'wisp I a Spitz! Take him, Xip ! at him, 
boy I Soho la ! fantara !" with other encouraging- 
cries of the chase. At the same instant Xip and 
Jack-o'-lamp and Flibbertygibbet and Blitz and 
Spitz and all the sprites, in the shape of diminutive 
black-and-tan terriers, flew on the wife-beater and 
began to worry him. They bit his topboots, his 
legs, his arms, his nose, his ears. They dragged 
out his hair, rent his smock to ribbons, devoured 
his hat. The shock of their assault threw him 
down, and he rolled over and over like a tun. 
The fairies were delighted and barked a joyous 
approval. 

Meantime Abram rolled about and bellowed 
like an Andalusian toro in the arena of Seville. 
" O ! O ! O I" he hallooed. " Mercy ! mercy ! 
mercy ' 0 holy poker !- -" 

" Don't say that P shouted Yelp, furiously, at 
the same time expanding into a raven about eight 
feet high. " If you dare to pronounce sacred 
names we will rend yon into mincemeat I" 

" I won't," groaned Abram. " 0 I 0! O! 1 
won't, O lordy ! 0 lordy ! 0 lordy !" 

At the exclamation the whole phantom pack of 
terriers disappeared, Xip, who was a vicious little 
whelp (he was only a parcel! devel, after all — see 
holy George Herbert, page io), taking care to 
secure a final mouthful of corduroy, Twilight 
had closed in meanwhile, and it was nearly dark. 

Abram, poor wretch, crawled home, almost in a 
state of nudity, and with his person all marked 
over with bites, as from rats' teeth. Scarcely 
able to stand, he knocked at the door, which was 
humbly, and with trepidation, opened by Betsy, 
Ids wife. Exhausted, he fell at her feet, and, in a 
state of contrition, promised never to do so any 
more. Did Betsy forgive him and take him to 
her bosom? Alas! no. Seeing him repentant 
ami completely at her mercy, she flew at him like 
a tigress, dragged out what remained of his hair, 
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cuffed him soundly, ami, finally, basted him with 
a broomstick. The unfortunate man fled to the 
back premises and hid himself, but whenever he 
reappeared it was again to encounter a renewal of 
the same discipline. Betsy had this qualification 
of a good general, tha i: site knew how to follow up 
a victory. The satisfactory result was that for 
the remainder of his life Abram was the most hen- 
pecked husband in all the rectory. 
Hernewood, P.E.I. Hunter Duval. 



AUTHORS AND THEIR PAY, 



The following column lias been edited for the Dominion 
Illustrated from the plentiful notes of Frank Stouffer in 
the Detroit Free Press. The collocation is ours i — 

Milton received £lo for " Paradise Lost." 

Charles Reade received $[75,000 for his writings. 

Scott received ,£1,000 for the copyright of " Marmioa/ 

Richard Savage received over £200 for one of his plays. 

Longfellow received $150 for his poem of the " Spanish 
Student." 

Macpherson realized ^1,500 from his translation of 
" Ossian." 

Cooper received $100 for. each article of his "Naval 
Biographies," 

Johnson was paid £100 for " Rasselas," the only novel 
e ever wrote. 

The first book of poems issued by Robert Burns brought 
him over $500. 

Hugh Kelly realized £150 from his comedy entitled 
'" False Delicacy." 

According to Pope's estimate, Dryden netted £1,200 
from his Virgil. 

Samuel Clarke received £500 for translating Newton's 
" Optics" into Latin. 

Mark Akenside received, at the age of 23, £120 for his 
" Pleasures of Imagination." 

Victor Hugo received $34,000 for his first issue of 100,- 
000 copies of one of his books. 

George Eliot realized $40,000 each from "Middle- 
march" and " Daniel Deronda," 

Congrevewas appointed secretary to the Island of Ja- 
maica at a salary of £1,000 a year. 

Bayard Taylor realized $50,000 by his writings, his 
books of travel being the most popular. 

It is said that the Earl of Beaconsfield's publishers paid 
him fifty cents a word for his " Endymion." 

In the later years of his life Goldsmith's yearly income 
from his various publications was over £1,500. 

Prior received £[0,000 for his book of poems, after 
which the Earl of Oxford made him a present of a like sum. 

Spenser received from Queen Elizabeth a grant of Kil- 
colman Castle when he was secretary to Lord Grey in Ire. 
land, 

Thomson, author of "The Seasons," received but three 
guineas for his poem on "Winter"; the "Four Seasons" 
brought him about five hundred guineas. 

Alexander Pope was offered £ 1, 001) to suppress his attack 
on the Duchess of Marlborough, in the character of Atossa ; 
he took the money, yet allowed the libel to be printed, 

Fielding first sold the copyright of "Tom Jones" for 
£25, but broke the contract and subsequently sold it. to 
Miller for £200. Afterward Miller paid him £1.000 for 
"Amelia." 

The only property John Tillotson left his widow was his 
manuscript sermons. Fortunately, however, owing to the 
great popularity of their author, a publisher paid her 3, 500 
guineas for them. 

The publisher of Graham's Magazine is said to have paid 
J, P. R. James $1,200 for a novel which ran through 
twelve numbers of the magazine ; lu: paid Poe $4 a page, 
and Willis $50 for short sketches of three page* each. 

Gay realized £3,000 from his play of "The Beggar's 
Opera," and of " Polly," which was a sequel to it. The 
flame of the manager who shared the profits with Gay was 
Rich, which led to the mot ; '.' ' The Beggar's Opera made 
Gay rich and Rich gay." 

Johnson received £200 for Ids " lives of the Poets," the 
sum he named ; his publishers graciously gave him £300 
additional, to which they added another £je» after the 
work was published, They could efferd to do So, as they 
cleared £5,000 by the book, 

For his " Namnivijs of Captain Cook'* DisenwUw in the 
Pacific Ocean" Dr. Hawkeaworth received £6,000, m en- 
OftttOttf man far a very inferior article, It was a failure, 
and ins mortification over it ig said to have hastened his 
diffttt). It was very much inferior to his " Telemsichus," 

J Ames I. granted to John Stowe, historian, letters patent 
under the great seal pcrviiiuhig hint "to ask, gather end 
take the nhm of ell' our loving subjects," These hitter* 
were read by the elisrgy from tin; pulpit in each parish which 
he Digital, tie was an avowed arid properly licensed men 
dicant. 
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, Koben "odsiey, bom l7oy who started life a. a footman 
in a wealthy family, im h „i , , out of h s „ pla . 

'■ loy-Sbop" and " The Kmg and, Miller of Man*, 
held,' to enable him to settle in London as a jatMfehw awl 
bookseller, f J e projected *lh 11 I t'. and ac. 

qutred. a handiowe fortune, 

_ Constable made advances of money to Scott, amounting 
111 one instance to £lo,ooo at a time, for works still in era- 
wye, the very title* of which had mt butts, determined even 
by the author. He was led to it by Scott's ever increasing 
demand for higher terms, and the fear that; rival publisher* 
would decoy Scott away from him by t n Hinge 
In the end it led to Constable's rain as a publisher. 

Pope realized nearly £6,000 for his translation of the 
" niad " end about £4,000 for hi* translation of the 
"Odyssey." ^ He received from Lintot, the publisher, 
£9,000 for his translation of " Homer," a sum. which en- 
abled him to set up his villa at Twickenham. That suceess 
allowed him to triumph over the slavery of patronage in a 
memorable couplet : 

" Thanks to Homer, sine*? I live arid thrive, 
Indebted to no prmce at peer alive." 

Archibald Constable was the first to set the fashion of 
enlightened liberality toward authors, a fashion which rival 
publishers were forced to follow. He issued books, ex - 
pecting them to find their public. He stimulated the public 
taste for pure and sound literature. His judgment was ex- 
cellent and his literary insight remarkable ; he was thereby 
enabled to gauge by anticipation with striking accuracy the 
acceptability and success of the works which he published 
and paid authors accordingly. 

In the latter part of the seventeenth century the method 
of publication by subscription was introduced. Before that 
the booksellers were mere dealers in books ; but they came 
at once to the front as publishers, because the subscribers 
secured in advance to some extent represented the psibl.se, 
however limited and adventitious. Authorship then became 
possible as an organized trade. Though for a time the sub- 
scription plan was simply a more extended kirsd of patron- 
age, it was the transition stage from the system of patronage 
to the system of tree and unfettered publication. 

In the earliest stages of literature there were no book 
publishers, in the modem sense, and there was scarcely any- 
literary public. Copies of a book were made by scribes, 
men who were specially trained in the art, and who derived 
their maintenance from it. it does not appear that any por- 
tion of their gains was divided with the author of the book. 
Next came in vogue the dedication system, in the time of 
Elizabeth the practice had come into fashion of dedicating 
a work, not to one patron, but a number. Spenser, m spite 
of his pretended horror of fawning, prefixed seventeen dedi- 
catory sonnets to his "Fairie Queen." Fuller introduced 
twelve special dedicatory title pages in his " Church His- 
tory," besides fifty inscriptions to as man}' different bene- 
factors. Joshua Sylvester carried the dedication to a still 
more ludicrous extent. After the Revolution the price or 
dedication fee feli to sums varying from five to ten guineas, 
rising to twenty guineas during the reign of George L 



LAND HO I 



When, homeward bound, the ship has passed 
Through drowsy calms and Wiling gales. 

How cheering 'tis to hear at last 
The seaman as he lusty hails 

A filmy streak, but scarce in sight, 

With inward feelings of delight : 
Land ho ! Land ho ! 

At once a throng of eager men, 

With wistful eyes, the distance, scan 

From east to west to east again, 

Nor cease their search till every (nan 

Perceives the outline of the shore, 

Then joyful swell the loud encore : 
Land ho 1 Land ho ! 

What pleasant visions fill the mind 
While at the wished-for land they peer, 

Of loved ones, left in tears behind, 
Ere Time brgal the waning year 1 

No phrase more welcome than the strain, 

Heard only on the dang'rous main ; 

I .and ho 1 Land ho 1 

Now throb their bursting hearts with joy, 
Impatient grow their longing souls ; 

And though each sail they do employ 
To haste their barque as on she rolls, 

Still of the breeae they more would court 

To waft her to their destined port 1 
Land ho I land ho ! 

How fond the rapturous embrace I 

How sweet the nectar of the kiss ! 
1 low gladness smiles upon each face 1 

How little short of perfect bliss ! 
When, meeting en their native beach 
Their waiting wives m length they reach 
Land ho ! Land, ho | 

Toronto, WlU, T, Jamks, 



2^7 

% • 4r* 4& <£> dp. Jk* jfy* 4& J^,. <a? 

' / s r S , , S S / , , / , s , * S f .- s / S S ' / 

nsfy 'V 'i? -J? W W W ■? ~*r -<r Ss 

Mr. George Holotaa, the well Vwmn theatrical Mana- 
ger, died at 'London, Oflt, last week, after a shost iitaes*. 

It h a hopeful sign thai, <m his arrival in Toronto, Mr. 
Blake was able to take up again the practice of his profes- 
sion, 

Mr. Win. J. Cuzner, well known in journalistic circles, 
was married at Ottawa to Miss Egleson, widow of the late 
Jarncs Egiesoft. 

Lieut. -Governor Angers spent three or foar official day* 
in Montreal, winning golden opitrions from intelligent and 
patriotic people of all classes. 

Count Preroio de K«ai, Spanish O^rtasi -General at Que- 
bec for fifteen years, a grareiee of Spain, a musician and a 
poet, took hi?; life on the 17th instant. 

Sir John Lester Katye baa removed his general fcsa-d- 
cguarlera to Calgary, from which point ihe affiurs of the en- 
tire system of the Canadian AgricntoiaL, Coal &" Ce-kwisa- 
tiorj Company will be managed. 

Sir Ambrose Shea, Governor of the Bahamas, and Lady 
Shea Stave passed through Quebec and MoatreaL frosm 
Halifax, on their way to like Bahama Islands. Lady Shea, 
wife of Sir Ambrose, is a native of Quebec, the daaghter 
of the late Surveyor General Boatbei.Se. 

R. Campbell died at East Zorra, OsL, last week, aged 
eighty-two. He was formerly an olBcer in the l;tb Lan- 
cers and the 14th Light Dragoons, baring sewed in India 
and otter parts of tbe world. He has bees an extanave 
traveller, visiting Australia several t'snses, and .was widely 
known and respected as a. kiwi itearted and philsartbropse 
gentlemari. He held property sb East Zorra for tlte last 
forty years, beic^ oite of the earliest seitlers. 

AN IDEAL ARTIST. 

Millet is famed for his paintings, Us " Angelas*' 
especially. Am anecdote connected with bis 
return, in late life, to bis peasant home is well 
worth quoting ; 

The place was sadly changed, and almost the 
only friend he found left was his first teacher. 
Abbe jean Lebrisseux. 

"Ah J little child, little Francois, it is foe? 3 ' 
asked the good priest, whom, he fotmd kneeing at 
the altar of his church. "And the Bible, have 
you forgotten it ? And the Psalms, do you read 
them still ? " 

"They are my breviary," answered Millet j "I 
get from them all I do." 

" These are tare words to hear nowadays," said 
the Abbe ; " but you will be rewarded. You used 
to love Virgil?" 

" So I do still," said the painter. 

" That is well I ana content," observed the 
priest. "Where I sowed the ground has been 
good, and you will reap the harvest, my son." 

They parted, and Millet went back to Eaxbison, 
but not till he had sketched every corner of the 
dear old place — the house, the orchard, the fields, 
and the seashore. 

THE RYERSON STATUE. 

The statue of the late Rev, Dr. Egerton Ryerson, 
" the Father of Education in Canada," set ap in 
Toronto, in front of the Norma) School, is the 
work of Hamilton McCarthy, an English sculptor, 
dweller in Toronto, and was cast in bronze at the 
Bonnard works of New York, 

The figure of Dr, Ryerson, nine feet tea 
inches in height, stands as if addressing an au- 
dience. His right hand is extended m oratorical 
gesture and the left one holds a book. The right 
foot is advanced. On a pedestal, bearing on one 
side the arms of the Province of Ontario, lie, one 
on the other, several books. The clergyman wears 
over his low cut, buttoned, double-breasted frock 
coat, the flowing robes of a doctor of divinity. 
The statue is well posed and fairly well modelled, 
the best work in the latter being seen in the massive 
head and the back of the robe, Tbe expression 
of the face is life-like and the head, which in its 
apparently excessive size is said to be tree to 
nature, makes a pleasing impression. 'The doctor, 
whose flowing locks are brushed off the fore- 
head, is partly bald and wears on his face bui 
short side whiskers. The face has been most 
eonsc tentiously modelled. 
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01,11 Maidhoud. — There are probably few who 
do not carry with them through life she tender 
memory of some old maid whose love and good- 
ness cheered and blessed their early years. How 
often is she a ministering angel whose life is spent 
in acts of unselfish devotion to those around her ? 
We cannot spare the old maid. She has an im- 
portant role to play in the human comedy, and 
the thing for her 10 do is to study it and play it 
well. The woman who worries because she sees 
old maidhood before her is without good sense. 
Let her be sure that there are thousands of wives 
who only wish that they had led single lives, and 
then she may find it easier to learn of the Apostle 
in whatsoever state she is therewith to be con- 
tent. 

The Care of Canaries. — The cage should be 
kept clean, and coarse sand or tine gravel scat- 
tered over the bottom The seed should be of the 
best quality, and the bird fed and allowed his bath 
at a regular hour every day. In hot weather fresh 
rate be the cup twice a day. Cake, 

sugar, raisins, candy, etc., should never be given. 
A piece of cuttlefish should be kept in the cage, 
and when the bird is moulting it is a good plan to 
give him, occasionally, a paste made of hard- 
boiled egg and cracker crumbs. Care should be 
taken that the bird is aot exposed to a draught 
Make a little bag of very thin muslin, fill it with 
flower of sulphur, and hang it in the cage. This 
will prevent mites troubling the bird, and is a 
remedy for feather eating, which some birds are 
addicted to. 

When Were You Born? — If a girl is born in 
January, she will be a prudent housewife, given to 
melancholy, but good temper. If in February, a 
humane and affectionate wife and tender mother. 
If in April, inconstant, not very intelligent, but 
likely to be good looking. If in May. handsome, 
amiable, and likely to be happy. If in June, im- 
petuous, will marry early, and be frivolous. It in 
July, passably handsome, but with a sulky temper. 
If in August, amiable and practical, and likely to 
marry rich. If in September, discreet, affable, 
and much liked. If in October, coquettish, and 
likely to be unhappy. If in November, liberal, 
kind, and of a mild disposition. If in December, 
well proportioned, fond of novelty, and extrava- 
gant 

As Ideal Homemakek— The good and gifted 
Helen Hunt, who lies in her Colorado grave, 

writes the following : The most perfect home I 

ever saw was a little house into the sweet incense 
of whose fires went no costly things. A thousand 
dollars served a* a year's living for father, mother 
and three children. But the mother was the crea- 
tor of a home; her relations with her children 
were the roost beautiful I have ever seen ; every 
inmate of tfee house involuntarily looked into her 
face for the keynote of the day, and it always rang 
clear. From the rose bud or clover leaf, which, 
in spite of her hard housework, she always found 
time to put beside our plates at breakfast, down 
to the story she had on fund to read in the 
evening., there was no intermission of her influ- 
ence. She has always been and always wilt be 
my ideal of a mother, wife and homemaker. 



A farmer jmt out of town was urged by a 
neighbour, known to be poor, to give him a pail 
of salt. The farmer happened to be out of tern 
per and gruffly refused. The fanner's son, a 
young fad, felt so badly at his father'* refusal that 
he went and obtained a pail of salt and carried it 
to the neighbour's ■■ -a cold, dark, wet tramp— to 
find the mk was wanted for a sheep kept in the 
back of the bouse, which tin; neighbour had stolen 
frorn the lag's father 



CANADA POPULATA, 

The transplanting of the human family from 
place to place is one of the curious points of his- 
tory, It is attended with difficulties deserving of 
more attention than is generally given it. We 
have a striking example of this in the settlement 
of New France. There repeated attempts were 

made- at: comparatively distant intervals of time • 

to found colonies, but it was only after the fourth 
or fifth trial that success was attained. 

I. 

In the first three voyages oi" Jacques Carrier— * 

the discoverer of Canada tip the St. Lawrence 

river, from 1534 to 154-1, we find no mention of 
women among his attendants, but, even if there 
had been, it; is ascertained beyond a doubt that 
the whole colony returned to France with him on 
the third voyage. 

Jacques Carrier was followed by Roberval, in 
J 541, with a fleet containing 200 persons, male 
and female. Here we have the first authentic 
trace of European women, but: all that colony 
likewise returned to France without taking root. 
In 1549, Roberval undertook another voyage, and 
in connection therewith the learned Abbe Tan- 
guay, in a paper read before the Royal Society of 
Canada, relates a romantic incident which had 
hitherto escaped the knowledge of historians. 
While making researches in the imperial Library 
of Paris, in 1867, he discovered a manuscript con- 
taining the singular adventures of Demoiselle 
Marguerite, niece of Roberval. On his return, 
the navigator, in the exercise of an act of justice, 
set down Marguerite, with one of the passengers 
and a Norman woman, named Damienne, aged 
sixty, in a savage island which thence took the 
name of lie de la Demoiselle, and later that of 
lie aux Demons. We are not told on what part 
of the Canadian or American coast this island lay, 
but it is described as excessively cold, thickly 
wooded and infested with wild beasts, which came 
from the mainland, by crossing from one small 
island to another. Bears were particularly plenti- 
ful. The story of this female Crusoe is a mar- 
vellous one. First she lost her husband, then the 
old Norman woman died, and she was left alone 
with her child for the remainder of her two years 
arid five months' exile. The stock of provisions 
and commodities which Roberval had left her was 
soon exhausted, and the poor girl was reduced to 
extreme straits. Among her other tortures was 
the apparition of evil spirits. Her solitude was 
invaded by diabolical shapes. " Be hideux fan- 
tosmes apparurent'' Against them she was help- 
less, her arms, hands and whole body being 
numbed, the gunpowder incapable of explosion 
because spell-bound, and the arquebuse never 
within range of the shadowy tormentors. The 
particulars of her escape from this haunted island 
are not given, although we might just as well im- 
agine that her infant was transformed into a 
second Fuck and thus became her deliverer. At 
all events, she at length made her appearance at 
the town of Neufron, in the Pcrigord, where she 
recounted her adventures to the author of this 
curious manuscript. Here was another failure in 
the attempt at colonization, and it is the more 
observable that, if Marguerite's husband had sur- 
vived, their family might have increased, the 
island might eventually have been settled, and a 
second or third generation might have found its 
way across to the mainland, being thus the first to 
people a whole continent, 

Fifty years later, in 1598, the Marquis de la 
Roche having obtained a royal commission, under- 
took a second colonization scheme, under such 
unfavourable auspices as assured and justified its 
id success. He recruited about sixty convicts 
from the prisons and galleys and planted them in 
Sable Island, near the entrance to the Gulf of the 
Sl Lawrence, some sixty miles from Cape Breton. 
It is not stated that there were any women in the 
number, and it is best; to suppose that there were 
none, in view of the terrible sufferings which these 
unfortunate people were destined to undergo. De 
Fa Roche pursued his voyage to Acadia, promis- 



ing to return for the men as soon as he discovered 
on that coast a suitable site for a settlement. He 
made the discovery, but, on his way back, was 
surprised by a furious storm, which drove him. 
in about a fortnight, on the shores of France. No 
sooner had he set foot in his native land than lie 
was seized by the Duke de Mercoeur, then in 
open revolt against Henry IV'., and cast into 
prison. Five long years, or seven, according to 
Champlain, passed before the King was apprised 
of the fate of trie poor fellows left on. Sable Island, 
and he at once despatched Chetodel, the pilot 
who had conducted De La Roche's expedition, to 
go to their rescue, Out; of the forty that had been 
landed, only twelve were found alive. Their lot; 
had been terrible. At first they had fought anions? 
themselves, but. hunger and privation having soft- 
ened their passions, they built themselves huts 
from wreckage picked up on the shore, and lived 
in comparative peace. They derived food for a 
time from the flesh of cattle that had been left 
there eighty years before by the Baron de Lery, 
and had populated on the island. But when this 
resource gave out, fish became their only susten- 
ance. After their garments had ail fallen to 
pieces, they dressed themselves in seal skins. 
Their hair and beards, having been allowed to 
grow, flowed over their breasts and shoulders, and 
their faces had assumed the expression of wild 
beasts. They were taken back to France and the 
King, overlooking the crimes for which they had 
been banished, allowed them to return to their 
families. Thus this important project of settle- 
ment came to an ignominious and tragic end. 

But the Acadian land was nevertheless destined 
to become the cradle of the family in New France. 
A colony was established at Port Royal in 1605, 
and, in 1606, it appears that Louis Hebert was 
among the settlers there, with his wife. In 161 1 
the wife of the celebrated Poutrincourt was also 
there, and it is natural to suppose that a person 
of her quality must have been accompanied by 
other women. At any rate, the missionary Biard, 
writing from Port Royal, in January, 161 2, says: 
"We are twenty, without counting the women." 
A few years later, married men with their families 
were chosen in preference to others in order to 
give stability to the colony, land was portioned to 
each, and, in spite of subsequent dangers and 
disasters, the foothold of Frenchmen was secured 
in Acaclia. 

III. 

In Canada proper, with which we are more 
directly concerned, the glory of having founded 
the family belongs to Champlain. the'" immortal 
founder of Quebec. Not that he did so directly, 
because, although he brought out his young wife, 
Helene Bottle, in 1620, it does not appear that he 
left any children. We look in vain through the 
registers of Notre Dame of Quebec for the name 
of any families that might even remotely trace 
their descent from Champlain, and the historian 
Ferland declares with real regret, after a most de- 
ligent search, that there probably does not exist a 
single descendant of Champlain in the colony 
which he created and in the midst of which his 
ashes repose. 

But several of his followers were more fortunate, 
though even with them the work of establishment 
was retarded, for, although Quebec was founded 
in 1608, it was not till thirteen years later that the 
first white child was born there. On the 24th 
October, 1621, the Quebec .registers were opened, 
and up till 1629 there were only six christenings 
and two marriages in the French colony among 
Europeans, The first marriage, which took place 
on the 1st August, 1631, was that of GuiUattme 
Comllard and Guillemette Robert, whose numer- 
ous posterity spread all over the district of Quebec, 
and more particularly on the south bank of the 
St. Lawrence, below Point Levis. It is a remark- 
able coincidence that, just two months and a half 
previous, on the tath May, 1631, was held the 
first wedding held in New'England, between Ed- 
ward Witislow and Susannah While, 

But even with these beginnings the progress was 
slow. When, in 1629, Champlain was forced to 
surrender to Louis Kerkt, commanding a British 
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squadron, there wore but: twenty Europeans in 
Quebec, of whom eleven only were married and 
five only had children. One of them was a pilot, 
abed Abraham Martin, whose humble name will 
be handed down to the remotest ages, in connec- 
tion with the battlefield of the I Mains of Abraham 

a piece of table land which had been his property. 
The valiant pilot performed his whole duty inas- 
much as, being married to Marguerite Langlois in 
162a, he had already gathered three girls and one 
boy to his hearth in 1628. 

IV. 

It were interesting to ascertain how far Indian 
blood got mingled in Canadian families. Long 
before white women were brought into the colony, 
some of the white men must have mated with In- 
dian women, and, even later on, the male popula- 
tion was so preponderatingly greater than the 
female, that some such alliances were a sort of 
necessity. For instance, the Carignan regiment 
alone threw 1,500 able-bodied men upon the 
colony in one voyage, and many of them did not 
disdain the hand of the pretty young squaws 
brought up under the fostering care of the Ursu- 
lines, or Ladies of the Hotel Dieu. Indeed, as is 
the case in Virginia, there are several respectable 
Canadian families that boast of their Indian de- 
scent on the mother's side. The Vigers, for ex- 
ample, belonging to the best circles of Montreal, 
trace back their origin to a daughter of the brave 
Arontio, one of the first neophytes of the Huron 
village of the Immaculate Conception and a dis 
ciple of the illustrious Breboeuf. 

The utmost circumspection was exercised in the 
choice of young women for the colony, and this is 
so well established by documentary evidence that 
it utterly refutes the charges of a contrary 
nature, brought forward by the Baron de 
Lahontan, in a book of travels published in 1703. 
This writer states that the soldiers of the Carillon 
regiment had put up with a lot of loose girls, and 
that this was the origin of the population of Can- 
ada. Lebeau Boucher, the Jesuit Vimont, and 
others positively deny the charge; and Faillon, in 
his monumental work on the French colony in 
Canada, devotes much space to excerpts from 
public acts regulating the exportation of young 
females. Each girl, on leaving France, had to 
bear a certificate establishing two points— that she 
was fit to be wed, and that there was no obstacle 
to her marriage. In many cases these conditions 
were easily fulfilled, inasmuch as the girls were 
drawn from the orphan asylums of Paris and 
other places, kept by Sisters of Charity. Nor 
were the children left to themselves during the 
voyage. They were confided to the care of some 
women of quality and acknowledged virtue. It 
will be necessary only to mention the names of 
Marguerite Bourgeoys, Mademoiselle Denis and 
Madame Bourdon among such guides. On their 
arrival at Quebec and Montreal these " Filles du 
Roi " — as they were named—were placed in the 
care of religious institutions until they were called 
forth by the young men for marriage. Nor was 
the argument of health and sound bodies less 
looked after. When it was found that the girls 
taken from Paris were too delicate for the climate, 
it was determined to draw them only from the 
country parts of France, and we have a remark- 
able circular of Colbert calling upon the rural 
pastors to choose good strong peasant girls for 
the Canadian colony. 

_ Not content with sending proper subjects to 
his colony, Louis XIV. undertook to promote and 
encourage early marriages. He directs Mgr. 
Laval, in 1 668, to have' all the boys marry at 
eighteen and the girls at sixteen, and the nest 
year appropriates a sum of three thousand livrus 
to secure such marriages, This sum, when duly 
distributed, was called the (lift of the King. He 
next ordained, that a line should be imposed on 
all lathers neglecting to have their children mar 
ned at these ages, in 11)69 the King went, still 
further by allotting a yearly pension of three hun- 
dred livres to all fathers who had ten children, 
and four hundred livres to those who had twelve. 
It was further decreed that lathers burdened with 
a number of children should always be provided 
for first in mm of need. 



to matrimony had 



These liberal inducement 
their desired effect, families began to multiply 
witli marvellous rapidity, and to this day Canadian 
women are remarkable for their fecundity. In 
one of her letters, die Venerable Mother of the 
Incarnation speaks wonderingly of this growth : 
'" Cela est merveiikux et tout en fohonne." So 
far back as 1668, Mgr. Laval writes: "In most 
families there are eight, ten, twelve and some- 
times fifteen or sixteen children, 'the Indians, on 
the other hand, have only two or three, and rarely 
more than four." From this period the fate of the 
Canadian family was assured. 
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It is probably the attention paid if which makes the wea- 
ther-vane. 

" If women are really angels," writes an old bachelor, 
"why don't they fly over the fence instead of making soch 
a fearfully awkward job of climbing ?" 

Piffkins -"I say, old chappie, have you known BMkins 

long?" Sniffkins— " Well, 1 should say so. Why, I 
remember when he used to say lunch for luncheon. He 
wasn't as well then as he is now ! " 

Next to the small boy on the front seat at a baseball 
game the most remarkable case of absorption ever seen was 
that of a cat which stepped on some Boating sawdust in a 
mill pond with the impression that it was solid. 

" So your old uncle is dead, Charley?" "Yesj died yes- 
terday." "He was a very eccentric old fellow. Do yon 

think he was altogether right in his head ?" " Well- er — 

I couldn't say, you know, until the will is read," 

"Clara I" shouted the old man from the head of the 
stairs, " I called down ten minutes ago that it was time for 
that young man to go, and I haven't heard the front door 
close yet." " No, papa ; he left by the window." 
" The world is round, and like a ball ' 

Goes swinging in the air," 
Which may account, perhaps, for all 
The folks not being square' 

Mamma (with much show of indignation) — "I have 
called you three times. I am very much annoyed." 

Charlie (who is fond of Bible stories) — " Weil, the Lord 
called Samuel three times and He didn't get mad about it. 
did he ?" 

A late song is entitled, " Nobody Knows but Mother," 
Generally speaking nobody knows but mother what kind of 
a temper a daughter has, but after the honeymoon is over 
the young husband begins to find out something of what 
mother knew. 

A new fakir scheme is an advertisement stating that the 
advertiser will send to any one enclosing the .sum of $1 the 
secret of perpetual life. The" sticker" who sends she 
dollar receives by return mail a neat card, on which are 
printed the words "Don't die." 

Buyer— How much are these trousers, Mr, Solomons ? 

Mr S. — Veil, mein freittd, ve are ytist givin close pants 
avay. 

Buyer (effusively)— Thanks thanks! I'll take this pair, 

(Exit rapidly with trousers.) 

" I can't give you a place on the staff," said the editor ; 
"we never employ inexperienced men." "How do you 
know I have had no experience?" asked the applicant. 
" Because," returned the editor, "you took your hat off 
when you came in the office." 

October's come. Its brilltatu days, 
When all the forests seem abtoe, 

Inspire the soul — 
Until it sinks in dull dismay, 
For now, alas ! it's time to pay- 
That bill for coal. 
First dame—" What shall we do to-day ? Let's go to 
the matinee," 

Second dame .»( "an'l i « e haven't any money. It takes 
money to go to the theatre." 

" So it does, I did not think <> f :hat. Well, let's go 
■shopping." 

" Miss Maud," he said, " I have earns in this evening So 
ask you a question, ami 1 have brought a rfng with me. 
Now, before you try it on, I want to tell you that if yon feel 
inclined !» he a «{star to me I will have to take it back, as 
my father object* t" my sisters wearing such large dia- 
monds," Anil Maud said she would keep the ring, 

" Oh, Fred, you've made me so Sappy— J was afiaid you 
wouldn't propose to-night," 

" Why, dear ? What would have happened if I hadn't t" 

••Oh. I'm sure t don't know, but I aw the new moon 
over mv ritdtt shoulder this evening, and I've always see« it 
,.,v, i in) U-ii shoulik-i when I've been prepiwd to before." 



MILITIA NOTES. 

General Mktdkton visited San J nail hafhow tn Brit i at; 
Columbia before returning. 

The «ham naval battle in Halifax harbour »K a brilliant 
spectacle and an entertaining professional display. 

The Minister of Militia bass decided to grant fzjo 
toward the erection of a drill died at Estex Centre. 

The Minister of Militia is about to organize the national 
defence committee appointed I a*t year to consider the ques- 
tion of the defence* of Canada. 

The invention' of Captain Oreviile Handset, of the Royal 
Grenadiers, of Toronto, for converting the Martins rifle into 
a magazine weapon, baa been adopted by the small arms 
committee for the British army. 

Capt. John Clarke, of company %, iieehe Plaid, having 
received orders from headquarters to punish all who refused 
to report themselves ors 4my after being duly notified to ac- 
company htm to Hereford during the railroad troubles, has 
had ten of the delinquents fined with costs. 

There is another row in the Governor-Geoaal'a Foot- 
guards, The band refused to attend an entertainment givea 
in Ottawa in aid of the Guards sharpshooters? memorial 
fund. They were expected to have given their services 
free, bat at the last moment they struck for pay. 

" B" Battery did its shifting ordnance competition on the 
Citadel lately. The shift consisted in taking down a 64 
pounder gun from its carriage, carrying it for some dis- 
tance through a narrow passage and rensotmting it. The 
time occupied was 6 minutes 24 seconds, heating their op- 
ponents. " A" Battery, by 20 seconds. 

Sir Adolphe Caron has said that he is perfectly satisfied 
with the medical arrangements at She St- Johns* school. He 
was informed by the surgeon that not only was there no ty- 
phoid fever at the school but that there was no sicfeness of 
any kind whatever. The discipline and appearance of ifee 



troops there were all (1 

General Middleton a 
line" at Victoria, on th 
for the fortifications, 
fired until the General' 



ildbe 



trom ttzz ship* At ta^e 
ninth gun the breech was blown out and struck Thos. Dnury, 
a blue jacket, blowing his right arm off and almost severing 
his head from his body. Another blue jacket, William 
Langley, was struck in both feet and seriously injmned. 



THE FLOWER AND THE BUTTERFLY. 

Translation From Victor Hugo's Posit. 

Once to the Brstterfly a Floweret sighed : 

" One moment, stay * 
Our fates are severed : here, on. earth I bade. 

Thou mast away. 

Still, we both love : and far from human tread 

We pass the hours : 
Each like the otlaer, for by man 'tis said 

We both are flowers. 

Earth chains me down— thy path is in the skies — 
O cnsel lot I 

O'er thee I fain would breathe my perfosned st&ha ; 
They reach thee not. 

Thou west far — 'mid blossoms fair and sweet 
Thy life is glad : 

I watch the shadow taming at my feet, 

Alone and sad 1 

Thy form now quivers near, now flits away. 

Awl disappears : 
But thou wilt ttud me at each dawn of day, 

All bathed in tears, 

II 'tis Thy will our love should lasting be, 

O truant King 1 
Like me, take root : or, let me soar, like thee, 
On splendid wfng." 



***** 



Roses and Butterflies ' in death you meet. 
Or soon or late. 
Would not yo«r lives together pass'd lie svreet, 
Then, wherefore wast ? 

Somewhere above the earth- if floating up 

Thy pinions soar — 
Or in the meads, if there perchance thy cop 

Its fragrance peer. 

What matters where ? Be thou a breath, alone. 

Or tint of spring ; 
A radiant Butterfly, or Rose half- blown — 

A Dower or wing. 

To live together ' This y»ur fondest aiai. 

Year vital need I 
Chance may be left yew future tome to name. 

The sky—- the mead," 

{aiKl CKOR« MVKRAT. 
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A PUZZLING QUESTION. 

Papa: Ethel, yoa smst n't say "I won't" to Papa. It's naughty. 
Ethel : Well, bat Papa, what slmll I say when I mean I won't ? 



Noticing a particularly healthy looking child the «b« 
day, a lady asked the mm who had it in charge ; " Is that 
a nursing liaby or a bottle baby?" "Sure it's mfOm, 
norm ; It's a condensed-milk baity." 

Mr. Chesley "Quick, your decwiuti, iimmi" Mim 

De Leigh- " Why do you hurry me so?" Mr. Cheriey— 

"For two reasons, Prof. Uaroard say* th« a comet isap- 
preaching the earth at the rate of three million mile* a day, 

and— 'er 1 ahem I — I think I hear your mother coming, 

too." 

Lieut, Gokibraid (who is enjoying on the porch a (Might- 
ful conversation with Miss Smith, bat who is somewhat 
annoyed by the presence of young Robby)— Don't you get 
tired at times of playing, Bobby ? Bobby — Yes, sir • tired of 
the game I'm playing now. Lieut. Goldbratd— What game 

is that ? Bobby Ma calls it propriety. 

A Yale graduate, who was a student about thirty year* 
ago, said, in speaking of changes that had taken place since 
his time : " I never knew whether to attach any significance 
to it nor not, but when I was there the law school adjoined 
the jail, the medical, college was next the cemetery, and the 
divinity school was next the poorliouse. 
She was a pretty salesgirl, 
He asked her for a kiss ; 
For he was the accepted 

Of this fair and blushing miss. 
She gave him one, and as she drew 

Her rosy lips away— 
" Is there," asked she in trembling tones, 
"Anything else to-day." 

A sleeper is one who sleeps. A sleeper is that in which 
the sleeper sleeps. A sleeper is that on which the sleeper 
runs while the sleeper sleeps. Therefore, while the sleejter 
sleeps in the sleeper the sleeper carries the sleeper over the 
sleeper under the sleeper until the sleeper which carries the 
sleeper jumps the sleeper and wakes the sleeper in the sleep- 
er by striking the sleeper under the sleeper on the sleeper, 
and there is no longer any sleeper sleeping in the sleeper on 
the sleeper. 

" If this is your final answer, Miss Jrobinson," the young 
man said, with ill-concealed chagrin, as he picked up his 
hat and turned to go, "I can do nothing but submit. Yet, 
has it ever occurred to you that when a lady passes the age 
of 37, she is not likely to find herself as much sought after 
by desirable young men as she once was ?" 

" It occurred to me with sudden and painful distinctness 
when you offered yourself just now," she replied. "Good 
night, Mr. Peduncle." 



THE 

Canadian Pacific Bailway 

has provided its usual extensive list of 
tsarist tickets to the various summer 
resorts of Canada and New England, 
which may be obtained at its different 
agencies at very reasonable rates. 

Amomg the most desirable localities 
covered by these tickets may be men- 
tioned Baaff, Vancouver, Victoria, 
Seattle. Tacoma, Portland, Ore, and 
San Francisco. Hie sleeping and din- 
ing cars of the company's transcootiri- 
eatal trains are proverbial for their com- 
fort and luxury, and now that the betels 
at Banff. Field, Glacier, Eraser Cation 
and Vancouver are ail completed and 
open for guests, every want of the tra- 
veller is carefully provided for. 

Tourist tickets to the above men- 
tioned points are good for six months 
and permit stop over at pleasure. 

From Montreal the rates are ; 
To Banff and retem, - $90 OO 

To Vancouver, Victoria, 

Taeo-ma, Seattle, or 

Portland and return, 12© OO 
To San Fr&seiseo and m- 

tmn-, * 140 00 

From other stations the rates are 
proportionately low. 

Descriptive books may be obtained 
of Company's agents, or by addressing 
the Passenger Traffic Manager at 
Montreal, 



COMPLIMENTARY ^WEDDING PRESENTS ± 
Uaeful Articles in great variety. Electro Plate, Brass Ware, Clocks, etc, 

^ Kt MHTSON <St PELTON'S, 

r *- MHOLESHLE & RETHIL. 53 ST. SULPICE ST. M0NTR6SL, 




SAULT STE. MARIE CANAL 



NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS. 



T'HE WORKS for the constrncttoji of the ca a!, 
above mentioned, «d ranked to 6e Ie« on I he 13rd 
of October i ext, are unavoidably postponed to 
the following dates : — 

Wednesday, the 7th day of Kovtmber next 

PI a m a iid speciriGstiotSfi will be ready for examina- 
tion, at this office and at Sauit Site. Marie, on and after 

WedatKiay, tins 24th day of October next 

By order, 

A, P. BRADLEY, 

Stertlary . 

Department, of Railways and Canals, 
Ottawa, 27th Sc»MetnI*;r iSgS 



THE- PAPER, ON WHICH 




SATTB TIZuTE AND MOMZT 

B\USING 

it^te^ HALL'S 

|£mEv^ Adjustable • 
llPfpil Dress Forms. 

mil 



c 



KSTOR-FLUID. 

Registered — A delightfully refreshing pre- 
paration for the hair. Should be used 
daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, prevents 
dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect 
hair dressing for the family, 25c per bottle. 

HENRY R, GRAY, Chemist, 
144 St, Lawrence Main Street, 



Dressmakers and private 
families should have one 



JOS. L GURD, Sole *g't,8 1 St. Francois Xavier St., Mont Ml. 

P.S —Closes up like an umbrella. 



DSINK LIFE-GIVING ST. LEON WATER. 

WHOUiSALH At.ltNClitS ! 

QtiEBKC; OiftttitAs, LAMti.ojtt a Co. 

MONTI* KAL ; A. I'iiOI.IN, w Victoria Square. 

TORONTO: Us. Gimp * Co,, 6? V'tmge St, 

and tatj4 King hi., VV. 



Our pall patterns 

1 IN 

,-. DRAWING ROOM, .-. .-. 

.-, .'. .*. LIBRARY, .: 
DINING ROOM and BEDROOM 

FURNITURE 

Are Wonders of Beauty and Cheapness! 

WM, KING & CO. 

Furniture Manufacturers, 
©02 Craig sthebt, 
montreal, 




Si, Lawrence Canals, 

Caiops Division, 



NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS, 



MCALKIj TKNPERS, addressed tit the ttoatersisn- 
ed and endorsed " Tender:, fir the St. Lawrence 
Canals," will be received at this office until the 
arrival of the eastern arid western mails on TW^vtviy, 
iki! %nth *tvre t]/ Ckivdi'f instant, for the construction 
of two looks aod the decpemstp, and enlargement of the 
Upper etfranee of the Galops Canal. 

A map of the locality, together with plans and sped- 
ficationa, will he ready for evntnilltliierti as this office 
and at the I, oek ■ Keepers hon.se, Caiops, on and after 
Tutftiajr, <*e ttti a*y 0/ tktr&gr t'tisiaui,, when; 
inrrns of tender ntttv he obtained bv Contractors on 
personal npplieatiaa, 

In the sitae el firms iMnml l» atrtsthetl {ha aettsal 
signatures of trtefuil name, the nature irf thectecitpation 
awl I'fisideiiet of each ttieiuhet of the satne, and further, 
a tout iit^stU receipt for the Bum «f #6,000 must 
.oatontpauy the tender for the veorks, 

The respective, reeo-r/r .cecet>f i ■■elteittteis will teat he 

accepted— must be endorsed ever to the Mon.-nr, „f 
Railways and Caaals, aiai w ill bo forfaited if the parly 
iefKlettOjtt vleeliaes eutes ivtp Ittto cotitrattt he' the work's 
as the rates attd on the tortus stated in the offer sob. 
Itlitted. The deposit receipts thus Mitt hi will be 
retuf tied to the respective parties whose tetidel s itfe lie: 
accepted . 

This Pepitntmtni does not, howevct , btial Itself to 
accept the lowest or any tender. 



By ordtr, 



I h-pitrltucm 1 
Ottawa, 



A. P, BSAW.RV. 

Seeretary, 

nd Cttfials, 



THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED" IH PRINTI.O. IS MANUFACTURED BY THi CANADA PAPER COMPANY. 
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